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OLD HAUN THE PAWNBROKER 



CHAPTER I. 

PAWKINO THK LOOKIT. 

Upok a miserable bed, in a small attic room in one of the 
crowded thoroughfares of New York city, lay Edward 
Hervey. 

The cheerM sonlight streaming in through the narrow 
window, and the gradually increasing tumult and bustle of 
life far below, told the sufferer that another night of rest- 
lessness and pain had passed. 

By his side sat an untiring watcher, his fond and devoted 
wife. It was her hand that bathed his brow and put the 
cup to his parched lips. Gold water was all that she could 
offer him. 

Not a morsel of food was there of any kind. Through 
the long and weary hours of the night had she sat patiently 

I* 
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by him, soothing, caressing, and comforting him. Wliile 
herself enduring the cmel pangs of hunger, she had given to 
her only child, who now lay sleeping upon her little bed in 
the opposite comer of the room, the last crust of which she 
was possessed. The child slept calmly, forgetful of the want 
and destitution which surrounded her. ' 

There was a small stoye in the room, but it was cold. 
The httle food they had been able to obtain needed no fire 
to prepare it. It was yet in mild October, and the cheerless 
prospect of winter with its chilling winds and bitter cold was 
still bcfbre them. 

Upon one side of the low room, and almost touching the 
ceiling, stood a bureau. It was of mahogany ; the fashion 
and workmanship were old, and told the tale of altered for- 
tunes — ^told that this now destitute family had once enjoyed 
all the comforts and luxuries of wealth. It ill accorded with 
the small deal table, and the common wooden chairs — two 
of which in addition to the other articles constituted the 
whole of the furniture of the cheerless room. But notwith- 
standing the appearance of extreme poverty, there was an air 
of neatness pervading the whole. 

The sick man moved restlessly, and soon awoke from his 
unquiet sleep. Opening his eyes he grasped with his own 
thin and almost transparent hand, that of his wife, and 
said — 

" Mary^ my dear wife, this cannot last long, Qod grant 
for your sake it may not." 

She clasped convulsively his hand, and with dl of a 
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womaD's tenderness and deyotedness in her manner and 
voice, exclaimed : — 

" Edward, do not say that, what have I to live for after 
yon are gone 7 If yon only had some noorishing food, I 
know you wonld be better.*^ 

" Mary," said he, " do not eyen hope that I can be any 
better. It is yain to think so, for I am consdons that I am 
rapidly failing. Do not despair. Remember that Anna will 
have none left but yon when I am gone. Poor child I God 
protect both you and her. I little dreamed, Mary, when you 
became my wife that I should leave you thus f and the poor 
man turned his head away to hide the tears that sprung to 
his eyes. 

For a moment they were both silent ; then he turned to 
her and said : — 

" Is Anna asleep yet T 

" Yes ; but I must awaken her, for you must have some- 
thing to eat, and I cannot leave you.'' 

" But you have no money, what will you do ^^ asked he, 
sighing deeply. 

'' No, Edward ; I have none, but there is that miniature 
of my mother, I can sell that, or perhaps pawn it,'' and the 
tears gushed forth at the thought of parting with this last 
relic of former happiness. It had been retained until she 
had disposed of every thing else except the old bureau, 
which was worth but little ; but she confidently expected 
that the miniature, being elaborately mounted and finished, 
would bring a considerable sum. 
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Rising, she went to the little bed in the comer, and bendr 
ing over, parted the brown hair from off her child's forehead 
and kissed her, saying : — 

** Anna I darling 1 come, jomp np, and go and get some 
bread for poor sick papa.*^ 

The child rose qnicklj and quietly, throwing her small 
arms abont her mother's neck, crossed the room and laid her 
tiny hand npon her father's cheek, and kissed him, saying : 

" Does papa feel better now P 

Mr. Hervey tamed his sunken eyes upon her for a moment, 
gazed into her face without speaking, and then with a Yoioe 
trembling with emotion, said : 

*' God bless you, my darling, I shall soon be better, I 
shall soon be out of pain. But is not my Anna hungry ?" 

" No I no P said Anna, quickly turning to her mother, 
*' but, mother, help me fasten my dress, and I will go and 
get papa some bread." 

The poor child looked eagerly into her mother's face, 
knowing that she had spent the last sixpence for bread the 
day before, and wondered how they were to buy any now. 

Then she thought perhaps there is something else to sell, 
for she had been sent out repeatedly of late to dispose of 
some small article of furniture or of wearing apparel, or 
some ornament, till she knew of nothing remaining to them, 
which they could spare. And as her eye glanced around the 
room she unconsciously gave utterance to her thoughts. 

" There's nothing but the bureau left, we don't need that 
now, as we have no clothes to put in it" 
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Mr. Herrej sighed, and turned hifl eyes awaj from his 
child, for this was the hardest of all his trials. To see his 
dearly lored and cherished one, so young and innocent, sailer 
for food while he had none to give. To see, day by day, the 
frail barriers breaking away between them and utter starra- 
tion, was too much for him to bear, and he groaned in agony 
of spirit. 

''Papa, dear papa, are you in painF' asked Anna, 
tenderly. 

" My darling Anna, what is to become of you, and your 
poor mother when I am gone V 

" Papa, don't feel bad," said Anna, whOe the scalding 
tears were streaming down her pale cheek, " I can work. I 
will take care of mamma. I am going to^ay to see if the 
man in the basement will let me sell some matches for him. 
He asked me one day if I would like to sell them, and then I 
could earn some moaey, and buy you nice things to eat.'' 
The recital of her little plans had already cheered her 
affectionate heart and dried her tears. 

" Well, Anna I you may try," said her mother, " but you 
must not be disappointed if you do not succeed, for remem- 
ber you are but a little girl and not yet accustomed to the 
rough ways of the world." 

"Why, mother, I am abnost ten years old, and I have 
seen little girls and boys selling matches, who were not 
nearly as large as I," said Anna, glancing into her mother's 
lace, to observe the effect of her remark. 

" Very well, Anna, you may try to-day, but first I want 
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yoa shoald go to the grocery where you boaght that bread 
yesterday, and ask the grocer if he will let you have a loaf, 
and tell him yoa will bring the sixpence to pay for it by and 
by ; for I most go oat and see if I can get some money. I 
have that locket and may be able to dispose of it : I mast 
try, if yoa do not sacceed in selling any matches, bat if yoa 
can get trusted for a loaf until to-morrow, then I will wait, 
for I would prefer to keep the picture of my own dear 
mother if possible. Will you go, Anna ?'' 

" Yes, mother, I will go, but I am afraid he will not let 
me have any bread without money,'' she replied hesitatingly. 

" You can try, my daughter, you hare never asked him to 
trust you, and he surely will not be 30 hard-hearted as to 
refuse us credit for one day." 

Anna immediately left the room and had been gone but a 
very few minutes, when she rushed in again. Running to 
her mother, she buried her face in her lap, and burst into a 
violent fit of weeping. 

" My dear girl, what is the matter ? He would not let 
you have any bread, would he ? Well never mind, darling, 
don't cry so. We have the locket left yet, and that will 
bring bread for to-day at least. We may never know to- 
morrow. Cheer up, Anna," said Mrs. Hervey, raising the 
tearful face of her child, and imprinting a tender kiss upon 
her forehead. 

*' Anna come here to me and tell me what the grocer said 
to you," said Mr. Hervey, extending his hand towards her. 

Anna went to her father's side, and then answered. 
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" He was so cross and spoke so loud that he frightened 
me, and I hardly know what he did say." 

" Why, my dear girl, cannot you remember anything that 
passed ? What did you say when yon went in ?" 

'* I stood by the counter while he gave a man some tea ; 
after the man left, he tnmed to me and said, * I suppose 
you want some bread, and then he took a loaf and held it 
towards me, and I said I have not got any money this morn- 
ing but I will bring it this afternoon,^ and then he got 
uigry, and swore, and said he couldn't support all the poor 
in the eity ; that he had to pay for his goods, and wasn't 
going to give them away ; and there was something too, 
about cheatmg and stealing, which I do not remember, for I 
was so frightened I could not tell him I would surely bring 
the money, but ran away as fast as I could." 

" Cruel — cruel man to deny us, starring as we are, one 
smfdl loaf of bread," groaned Mr. Hervey, as he turned his 
face to the wall, and drew the scanty covering oyer him to 
hide his emotion. 

Mrs. Hervey approached, saying, ** Edward do not let this 
trouble you, I will go now and sell this locket," looking at 
one she held in her hand. 

" Mother, mother, let me go," interrupted Anna, eagerly, 
" I know where there is a pawnbroker's shop. I saw one 
yesterday, right round the comer on Chatham Street." 

" How do you know, Anna, that it is a pawnbroker's 
shop?" 

"Why, Mich Lynch told me so.^ 
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" Pray who is Mich Lynch 1^ 

" He is that little Irish boy, who helps me bring the water 
np stairs ; he is a good little boy, mother. He don't go with 
those children that live down stairs,'' said Anna, hoping by 
this explanation to secore her mother's approbation of the 
acquaintance. For Mrs. Hervey had endeavored as much as 
possible to prevent Anna's associating with the vile children 
that thronged the neighborhood to which thebr poverty had 
condemned them. 

" Very welll Anna; he is at least khid to assist you; but 
the next tune he comes up with you, bring him in, so that 
I may see him, and judge for myself. But how do you 
know that it is a pawnbroker's shop ?" 

" Mich said it was. He went there and took a shawl of 
his mother's, and got ever so much money for it. I did not 
go in, for I was afraid to, but I stood on the steps outside 
the door ; and I saw the three balls over the door. That 
is the sign, Mich said." 

Mrs. Hervey did not answer for a few moments. Her mind 
was occupied with bitter thoughts, and she sighed deeply 
to think that her child should thus early learn so much of 
life's misery and sorrow ; but she was aroused by her hus- 
band remarking : 

" Mary, let Anna go — don't you leave me — she can get the 
little Irish boy to go with her, if she is afraid to go alone ; 
for I must have something to eat. Gk), Anna 1 and hurry 
back, but don't let the man frighten you. He will not dare 
to hurt you." 
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Anna took the locket from her mother's hand and went 
slowly down the stairs and into the crowded street She 
stood for a moment looking about, to see if die could get a 
glimpse of her Irish friend, but not seeing him she walked 
along for several blocks towards the pawnbroker's shop. 
Suddenly she stopped ; the repulse of the morning returned 
viyidly to her mind, and she could not approach a step 
nearer to the dreadful place. Turning back, she ran with 
her utmost speed, and without stopping or turning, until 
she reached the alley in which her fKend Mich lived, and 
there she stopped to compose herself ; and then^ mastering 
courage, inquired of a rough-looking woman near, 

" Mich Lynch! does he live here V 

" Indade I an' what if he does, ye little spalpeen 7 D'ye 
think so dacent a boy as Mich would be afther wasting his 
time in playin' wid sich a sickly-lookin' crathur as ye are ?" 

'* I don't want to play," said Anna, trembling with fear at 
the rough voice and manner of the woman. 

"Ye naden't look so frightened ; I'm not going to ate 
ye. Go along in there wid ye, if it's Mich ye are wanting. 
He's asy enough to And widout looking in the Dlrecthory," 
said the woman, at the same time pointing to the narrow 
entrance. 

Anna followed the direction, and tapping gently at the 
door, a pleasant voice bade her " come in." She opened 
the door, and there, sitting upon what was intended for a 
bed, was a young and rather delicate-looking female, en- 
deavoring to hush a sickly and emaciated infant, which she 
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held in her arms, by rocking herself to and fro. Not an 
article of fhmitnre was in the room. A large, iron-boond 
deal box, or chest, stood in a comer, which, together with 
the bed on which she sat, were the only objects that met 
Anna's ejes, as she gazed aronnd in search of Mich. 

The woman noticed her inquiring look, and asked : 

" Was it Mich you were looking after ?" 

'* Yes, ma'am ; I was told that Mich, lived here, and I 
want to see him a minute.'' 

" Well, sit down on the chest, and wait a bit. He will 
be here directly. What might ye be after wanting of 
Mich 7 Are ye the little girl that lives in the next street ?" 

''Tes, ma'am. I live upstairs in the big house. My 
father is very sick, and my mother gave me this to go and 
get some monej. I was afraid to go alone, and have come 
to see if Mich would go with me." 

The woman said no more, but gave her whole attention 
to the child in her arms. Anna quietly awaited the arrival 
of Mich. She did not wait long, however, for soon he came 
running into the room, all out of breath, and going to his 
mother, laid a loaf of bread and a piece of cheese iu her 
lap, saying : 

** There's the nice breakfast for ye. Now jist give Jonny 
a piece of that beautiful bread and heTl whist — ^won't you, 
Jonny, darlint ?" then turning, he spied Anna, and said, 

'* Anna Hervey 1 and why did you come here ? Did you 
want me P' 

'' Yes, Mich ; I came to see if you would go with me to 
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the store where joa took your mother's shawl," said Anna, 
going to him and speaking softly. 

An' sore I will; but what have ye got to sell ?" 

" This locket." 

" Sore, it's a beautifdl one. Is it gonld V* 

" Yes, pnre gold, mother says. The man onght to give 
me a good deal of money for it ; it cost a great deal ; and 
besides, it's the picture of my grandmother." 

''OchI it's not that heOl care for, bat it's the gonld that'll 
warm his heart towards ye." 

" Can yon go with me now, Mich ? I must hnrry," said 
Anna ; and her eyes were fixed on Jonny, who sat greedily 
deyonring his bread. 

Mich glanced np from the glittering ornament in his hand, 
and observing the direction of Anna's ejea, read at once 
their meaning ; and, with a delicacy prompted by the kind- 
ness of lus heart, went and broke off a large piece of the 
loaf he had given his mother, and pat it into Anna's hand, 
saying: 

" Niver doubt the honest gintleman 11 keep us waiting 
long enough; hell niver hurry himself till he sees the glitter 
of gonld, and yell sure be hungry, so ate this bit as fast as 
iver ye can." 

Without waitmg for a reply he turned to his mother, and 
said: 

" 111 be back by the time ye and Jonny have finished the 
nice bread," and started, taking Anna by the hand; but 
before he could leave the room, his mother called him saying: 
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" Mich my boy, are ye goin' widont atin' a bit ? Sore 
ye^ll be starvin' if you stay out long." 

** No ; not a whit, not a crumb, ye^ ate it dl yourself, 
ni not starve at all. Indade, and I couldn't ate if I should 
thry. Come, Anna." 

And Mich hurried Anna out of the room, and along the 
filthy stairway till they entered the street ; then they went 
more slowly, for neither was anxious to enter the pawnbro- 
ker's shop. But finally the dreaded place was reached, and 
there, upon the steps they stopped to consult. Mich was the 
first to speak. 

"Anna, how much money are ye hopin' to get f 

** I don't know, but as much as I can, for we are so hun- 
gry, and I must hurry. Oh 1 Mich won't you ask ? Well, 
let's go in, now," said Anna, trembling with fear. 

" Och I don't ye be trembling so, I'll take care of ye. 
Come along wid me an' 111 do the spakin', and ye needn't 
open yer head at all." 

Cautiously they opened the door, which had but a single 
blind taken down, and entered the gloomy shop. They stood 
for a moment looking about them. Mich to listen for the 
approach of the old man ; Anna, to examine the singular 
arrangement of the place. She had never seen the like 
before, and it had all the charm of novelty to her childish 
eye. On one side of the narrow shop, were rows of shelves, 
filled with packages done up in brown paper, and labelled 
and numbered. On a table near was a strange medley. 
Old bonnets, shawls, coats, cloaks, lamps, knives, books, 



PAWNIHO THE LOOKS T* 21 

medical and miiaical instromenta, all old and apparently 
valaeless. In a glass case, arranged for display, were watches, 
chains, and erery kind of ornament of ancient and modem 
style, in fact everything that conld be possibly desired either 
for nse or other purpose, all of which had either been pur- 
chased by the pawnbroker, or been forfeited by the former 
owner. Alas I what a tale they told of poverty and desti- 
tution, of altered fortunes, of crime, or of reckless extrava- 
gance. On the other side were little stalls where Want 
could enter, and hide its shame from its neighbor's gase — 
and from the world. 

As Anna advanced and looked into one of the small 
apartments, wondering what they were for, she saw a 
counter behind, and also another row of shelves like those 
on the opposite side, all bearing their dusty burdens, and all 
in like manner labelled and numbered — ^the accumulation of 
years. She had barely made these observations, when she 
was startled by a hoarse, gruff voice, issuing from the inner 
recess of th6 gloomy den. 

" What now f what are you after ? Can't a poor man 
eat Ms med in peace, without being plagued with Pharaoh's 
plagues. Gome 1 speak, what have you stolen already ?" 

The children turned instantly, and there confronting them 
stood Old Haun, as he was usually called. No wonder that 
one so timid as Anna should tremble and turn pale at the 
sight of him. For nature would seem to have exhausted her 
energies and ddll, in fashioning him as a model of ugli- 
nesB. 
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He was tall and lank, with an nngainly stoop. His 
limbs were of an nnnatnral length, while his cadayerons face 
was rendered still more ghastly by contrast with the black 
and wiry locks which were thrown back from his forhead, 
and hnng down to his shonlders. A chronic rhenmatic affec- 
tion had partially depriyed him of the nse of his left arm, 
and drawn it up into an acnte angle, while the bony fingers 
resembled the talons of a bird of prey ready to seize its 
quarry. 

He entered, masticating a portion of his breakfast, in the 
enjoyment of which fhigal meal he had been intermpted, 
being from economical considerations lus own cook and 
housekeeper. Approaching closely to Anna, he bent down, 
peered with his glittering,^ snake-like eyes, into her own, 
waiting for ah answer. 

" We came to sell or pawn this locket, sir, and not to 
stale, I'd hare ye to know, sir," said Mich, taking upon 
hunself the office of spokesman. 

The old man pcdd no regard to his words, for his keen 
eyes had canght the glitter of gold, and qoickly extending 
his hand for the article, said, in what he intended for a very 
careless and indifferent tone: 

** This trinket ? pshaw, it's not worth the time of talking 
about. Is this aU you're got f " 

** Indade 1 its not mine at all, but ^" 

" Not yours 1 and you expect an honest man like me to 
bi^ stolen goods 1 You young rascal 1" 

** If you wouldn't jist be takin' the words out of me 
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month, rd be aftber teDin' ye. It's not mine, bnt Anna's 
bere ; and I'm no rascal either, I'd bare ye to know. So ye 
needn't judge a daeint boy like me by yourself, I tell yes." 

'' Well 1 who are yon then?" said Hann, laying bis bony 
band on Anna's shonlder, who shrank from him uid tried to 
get behind Mich, saying, in a whisper: 

" Pm Anna Hervey.'' 

" Ton are ? Well 1 then, where did yon get this ? and 
mind, no lying." 

** It's her mother's, and she wants yon to gire her some 
money for it," interrupted Mich. 

" You^s better hold your tongue, if you expect to get away 
with a whole head," said the pawnbroker ; and then turning 
to Anna, he added, 

" Ton don't expect to get much money for this trifle, do 
you ? It won't sell." 

" In faith, she don't want you to sell it, but jist to gire 
her a ticket for it," again interrupted Mich. 

" My young friend," said Haun, turning to Mich, with 
assumed cahnness, "My young friend, do yon see that 
door?" 

" Is it the door ye mane T" 

" Yes ; do you see that door ?" 

" Sure an' how could a body with eyes in his head help 
seein' it ?" 

" Now, if you don't stop interrupting me. 111 pitch you 
out of that door into the street." 

" Plase to spare yourself the trouble, sir, I'm not too 
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proud yet to walk," said Mich, springing backward, as Haim 
made a sadden more towards him. 

The apparent danger of her friend roused Anna's comrage, 
and she stepped quickly between them, and laying her hand 
npon Hann's arm, exclaimed: 

" Don't ! dont hurt Mich ; he will be still now ; I know 
he will ;" and this was accompanied with a pleading look 
towards Mich, which he understood and answered. 

'' Not a word will I be spakin', then at all, if that's what 
ye wish,'' said Mich; and turning away, commenced whistlinii: 
abstractedly. 

" Will you stop tiiat infernal noise 7" 

" Och I in faith ye're hard to plase Nirer a word am I 
spakin' at all." 

"Mich I do be quiet," whispered Anna, uid then address- 
ing Haun, said, 

" Won't you give me some money for that now ? My 
father is sick and hungry, and I want to buy some bread." 

'' Oh yes I the same old story — ^fiather sick and mother 
dead — of course. Do I look like a bird to be caught 
by chaff, eh, my little dear ?" and he chucked her under the 
chin. 

" Not the laste bit in the world like a bird, barrin' the 
swate Toice that ye have," said Mich, softly. But Haun 
did not hear nor understand him. 

Anna shuddered with dic^ust at the contact with Haun's 
hand, and involuntarily stepped back. 

" Afraid, are you ?" said Haun, and he approached her. 
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ddiglitiDg in the terror she exhibited, and was about to 
take hold of her when Mich stq)ped up, and said in a yery 
determined Toice: 

" Come, Anna, well be goin';" and then turning to Haon, 
continued, " If ye're goin' to gire us the money for the por 
trait, be afther doin' it ; if not, we'll jist lave yer ilegant 
store at onct, won't we, Anna P* 

" Yes, Mich, let's go now," whispered she. 

" Not too fast ; I'tc got it safely in my hand yet, do you 
see ?" said Haun, chackling. 

Mich looked perplexed, bnt finally said, very earnestly, 

" How much money will ye give her, thin f 

" Not much, anyway ; I must see whether it's the real 
stuff;" saying which, he entered the gloomy recess, in the 
back piurt of the shop, from which he had first made his 
ingress, and disappeared. 

The children stood impatiently awaiting his return. Mich 
began to feel urgently the need of some breakfast, and was 
anxious to leave. 

Anna whispered to him as they stood waiting. " Oh I 
Mich, aint you afiraid- of hun f I wish I was home. Don't 
you ?" 

'' Sorry a bit am I afhtid of the likes of him on me own 
account, but if we'd only the money from him, we'd not stay 
here sure." 

" HaUo, there you rascal, what are you whispering about ? 
Pm suspicfous of you, contriving to rob me, I know. Ill 
warrant you've fobbed something abready. Get out of my 

2 
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shop ; get out, I say, or I'll call the police/' said HanD, un- 
expectedly entermg. 

" Not a bit of it, till ye gire up the locket, and ye'd better 
call the police too." 

Hann was surprised and abashed at the nerve and resolu- 
tion of Mich. The thonght had occorred to him as he was 
testing the gold, and examining the locket, that, perhaps, it 
might have been stolen, or have been otherwise dishonestly 
obtained, and when he found it to be of far greater value 
than he had at first supposed, it had occurred to him that it 
would be a profitable investment, and a very fair morning's 
work, to obtain the article for nothing, and knowing that 
guilt is always timid, he intended to frighten the children 
into consulting their own safety and leaving the locket. He 
had been eyeing them sometime through a private aperture, 
and then attempted to put his plan into operation, but he 
was disappointed, and therefore quickly added, 

" The locket 1 ah, yes. But you said your father was very 
sick, didn't you 7 Poor man I Has he been sick long f " 

" Ah, yes, a long time." 

" And in great want, no doubt f " 

" Yes ; we have nothing to eat." 

" And living so near and never let me know anything of 
it," said Haun warmly, and with assumed indignation. 
" Couldn't I see the poor man P' 

" Oh 1 yes, will you come and visit him f" answered Anna, 
overcome by the appearance of genuine sympathy manifested. 

" In what street do you live V 
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Anna mentioned the street and number. 

"On the first floor r 

" No ; it's a long way up to our room." 

He had put his inquiries in order to learn the circumstances 
in niuch the persons applying for assistance were placed, and 
how great was their actual need, before making an offer, as 
he made it a rule to gpraduate hh loans according to the 
necessities of the customer, in an inyerse ratio — the greater 
the poverty, the less was the sum offered by him. After 
hesitating a moment, 

'' I don't want this trinket ; I could never sell it; it is 
of no value ; but Fll give you a trifle for it, as you need 
money," said Haun in a snuflUng tone of voice, as he handed 
her a half dollar. Anna stepped forward, and was about to 
grasp the money, but was stopped by Mich, who had listen- 
ed with feelings of gratitude to the charitable remarks of the 
pawnbroker, and who, although he could not forget some 
little idiosyncrasies that characterized him in his dealings 
when he had pawned his mother's shawls, still was willing to 
believe that, like the fox in the fable, Haun had repented of 
liis evil ways, and was anxious to begin the expiation of his 
Mus, by good deeds ; therefore Mich was prepared to listen 
to some liberal offer from the pawnbroker's lips, but when 
he heard the conclusion, his anger would not be restrained. 
" Don't ye touch it, Anna," he exclaimed loudly. " Its 
• chatin' ye he is. The divil's own father. Bad luck to the 
day ye were bom, an' to the mother that bore ye," he shouted, 
turning to Haun, and shaking his fist. " To chate the poor 
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friendless childer. Ye'd stale the bread from the months of 
the widdy and the orphans. The gonld on the porthrait is 
worth every cint of five dollars, an' je know it. Anna, 
don't ye take a cint less. This is th& way ye are after help- 
in' the poor, by chatin' them. Qoi be betnne them and ye 
foriver, ye, ye ." 

He would have continued, but Hann now thoroughly 
aroused, strode forward and grasping him around the neck, 
with his long talon-like fingers, shook him yiolently, hissing 
through his closed teeth : 

" D- imp ; Fll stop your noise for you now f Med- 
dle with my business, will you f" He continued shaking him 
as his face became livid with passion. 

Anna uttered a piercing shriek, and rushed toward the 
door, with the intention of calling assistance. Haun divined 
her object instantaneously, and letting Mich drop from his 
grasp, gave him a push towards the door, exclauning with 
an oath, " now leave if you know when you are well off," 
and turning to Anna, shouted, 
- " Here, girl — wait I say." 

Anna involuntarily hesitated. 

" Here's your money I a five dollar note — it's yours for the 
picture. Now, who's trying to cheat ? I'd like to know," 
said he, turning again to Mich. 

Mich said nothing more. Anna having received the 
money, the two walked quickly away. 

" Did he hurt you, much ?" asked Anna, as soon as they 
were a short distance from the pawnbroker's shop. 
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*' No, not much,'^ angwered Mich, "but if I were only a 
man grown insti'd of bein' a boj as I am, wouldn't I lay me 
beautiful switch oi a shillalah oyer his head ? troth an' I 
wonld jist.'* 

They hurried on until they reached the stairway leading 
to Anna's home, and without stopping to take breath, up, 
np, up their weary way they clambered, till they reached the 
door of the attic room. There Mich would have let go of 
Anna's hand, but she would not permit it, and opening the 
door, dragged, rather than led him into the room, exdaun- 
ing_ 

" Here, mamma, see what I hare got, see I — ^fire whole 
dollars. Won't we hare enough to eat now 7" and she laid 
the money in her mother's lap. 

'' Is this all you obtained for the locket 7" asked Mrs. 
Hervey, in a tone of surprise. 

" Why, mother, is not that a great deal of money f '* 

" Yes, Anna, a fortune to us now, but not one quarter of 
its value. This is your Mend I presume." 

'' Yes, mother, this is Micb ; if he had not been with me 
I don't know what I should have done, for I was afraid of 
the old pawnbroker," said Anna, endeayoring to draw Mich 
towards her mother. 

" Gome here, my boy, I am yery much obliged to you for 
your kindness to Anna," said Mrs. Heryey, extending her 
hand to him, but Mich's eyes were bent on the ragged cap 
he was twirling in his hand, and he made no response. 

'' Anna," said Mr. Heryey, in a cheerful yoice, " cannot 
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your friend Mich go with you to get us something to 
eat I Bring him back with you/' he added, in a lower 
tone. 

" Mich, youTl go with me, won't you ? — ^well get some 
bread, and some tea and sugar, and some wood to make a 
fire, and lots of nice things, won't we 1" said Anna, as she 
took hold of Mich's hand, and started for the door, but her 
mother called her back, saying — 

"Anna, wait one moment — come here. Remember we 
must not spend all of this money to-day, for when that is 
gone we shall haye nothing. Gkt a loaf of broad, and a 
little tea and sugar for your father, and bring the rest of the 
money back to me." 

'' Mother, what shall we make the tea with I we have not 
a bit of wood." 

" Whist 1 Anna, not a word about the wood, it's meself 
that knows where there's h^>es of it for the mere askin'." 

" Do you, Mich — oh where f" 

" I'll show ye, come wid me." 

They both left the room and descended the stairs as 
quickly as posdble. They sought a different groceiy from 
the one where Anna had been so ill-treated in the morning. 
Here they purchased the articles desired, and offered the bill 
in payment. The grocer looked at it for a moment, and 
then eyeing the children suspiciously, pushed the bill towards 
them, and said — 

" I can't take that — ^where did you get it ?" 

" Of old Haun the pawnbroker, a'nt it a good bill, air V 
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" No — it is not a good bill.** 

** Oh, Mich what shall I do 7^ ahnost cried Anna. 

" Wait a bit darlint — dont ye cry jist yet,'' said he, and 
then turning to the grocer, asked in a looder tone. 
" What's ailin' wid the money T" 

** Well, boy, the bank is dosed, uid the money is not 
cnrrent, that's what's ailin' wid the money," answered the 
grocer, with a grimace and homoronsly imitating Mich's 
manner of speaking. ** Howerer, I reckon yonll not better 
yonrselTes by taking it back to the old rascal — so I wiU 
allow yon its fall valae." 

" And how much can ye gire ns for the bill 7" inquired 
Mich. 

" Jnst fifty cents on the dollar, that makes two dollars 
and a half. The things yon hare bonght come to a half a 
dollar and there are two dollars to make up the balance." 

The children took the money and their parcel and started 
for home. Upon reaching the foot of tiie stairs Mich stop- 
ped and said, 

" I must leaye ye now, Anna. Me mither'U be wiutin' for 
me to mind Jonny a bit." 

*^ But you know pi^ wanted you to come back, so that 
he could speak to yon." 

''Blessin's on your purty head an' so he did sure, well I 
ru go." 

They climbed up the stairs and deposited their bundle, 
and related the new misfortune that had befallen them at 
the grocery in the loss of the part of their money. And 
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Mich finding Mr. Hervej in a quiet slumber prepared to 
leaye, bat was detained by hearing Mrs. Hervey say to 
Anna. 

" Yon will have to go and buy some matches, there is 
not one left.'' 

** Oh, yes, and then mother after we hare had some break- 
fast I can go and sdl matches. Mich, will yon go with 
mo?" 

" Yes, indeed, an' if ye're wiUin 111 go now. an' get ye're 
matches for ye. For I wouldn't wonder if ye were tired a 
wee bit." 

" If yon will, Mich, take this shilling and go to the store 
where they make matches jnst below and buy some," said 
Mrs. Hervey in a ftiendly manner. 

Mich took the money and hastened off, and Anna com- 
menced eating a portion of the bread which they had 
purchased, with an appetite whetted by her long fast. 

Mich soon returned with what seemed to them an inex- 
haustible quantity of matches, which were to constitute 
their future stock in trade. Mrs. Hervey out off a generous 
slice of the bread and handed it to Anna, telling her Mich 
must be tired after gdng up and down stairs so often. 
Mich would have refused, but Anna forced it into his hand 
and "^as delighted to see him, notwithstanding his diffidence, 
eat it so heartily. 

" 111 go now and see me mother, and thin if she can spare 
me from mindin' Jonny 111 be back again at onct, and well 
go and sell tiie matches." 
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** Very well, Mich, come back as soon as joor mother 
can spare you," said Mrs. Hervey. 

And then the sick husband and father sipped the nourish- 
ing draught that had been prepared for him, and ate a few 
morsels of bread — ^while a cheerful look flitted orer his wan 
face and animated his features. Then departing Hope came 
back to rest in the bosom of the sorrowing wife. She 
smoothed his coarse bed and laid him gently down, still 
basking in the gleam of sunshine which momentarily dissi- 
pated the shadows of despair. 



2* 
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CHAPTER IL 

CORNELL AND OLD HAUK. 

Afteb his intemew with Mich and Anna, Haan retreated 
to the remotest comer of his den, to examine and gloat over 
his prize. To be able to impose npon those whose x)oy- 
ertj obliged them to apply to him for aid, was the sonrce 
of his purest enjoyment. He was happy, both in haying 
defraaded others, and in haying added to his own gains. 

The noise of some one entering aronsed him from his 
pleasant reyery, and he thmst the locket into a priyate 
drawer, and crept stealthily along to the aperture already 
spoken of, to obtain, if posmble, through his " loophole of 
retreat," a glimse of his customer, without exposing himself 
to obseryation. He had hardly taken his position when he 
heard a yoice calling : 

" Hallo there, old coyey I where are you burrowing ? 
come out of your hole" — at the same time the owner of the 
yoice entered one of the stalls, and bent oyer the counter, 
extending his neck, and trying to peer into the gloom 
beyond. 
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" Well, air 1 what would you have me to do for 70a this 
momiDg 1" said Haun, advancing, and not thinking proper 
to take any notice of the roughness of the salatation, as he 
eyed his costomer dosely. 

" I want to raise fifty dollars on that watch," said the 
man, as he placed upon the counter a raluaUe gold-cased 
lever, and looking at the same lime into the pawnbroker's 
face for an answer. 

** Money is very close at present," said Haon, shaking his 
head dnbiously. 

" If it's half as close as you are, it must be hard to 
get." 

" We have to be very cautious in our <q>erati<His." 

" Well now, look you — I've no time to lose — ^nor disposlr 
Uon to dally. Here's a plain proposition : lam in want of 
fifty dollars; yon have it to lend ; there's my watch as seen* 
rity ; are you satisfied, and shall I have the money f Tes, 
or no ?" 

** I fancy you'll have to turn in something more than that, 
if yoa get fifty dollars of me," said Hann, glancing at the 
watch, but not offering to touch it. 

** Something morel where are your eyes ? D — - it, man, 
look at the thing. It cost me just two hundred dollars not 
six months since," said the man, at the same time taking 
the watch from the counter and thrusting it towards Haun, 
who leisurely took it up. He opened it, and looked at it 
carelessly, turning it about and placing it to his ear without 
speaking. 
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" Well, I might, perhaps, let yoa have the amottnt, 
deducting the interest," said Haan, after deliberating a 
moment. 

" Fork it over then, and don't play shy any longer. You 
pretend to be very indifferent about taking my offer, but you 
don't deceive me. I know the tricks of gentlemen of your 
profession too well. That watch has be^n up the spout 
before, and for a cool hundred and fifty too. So you keq) 
a close hand upon it, old fellow, till I come again. I want 
the money for one month only. What interest do you 
take?'' 

" Twent-five per cent," answered Haun. 

" Twenty-fiye per cent 1 well, that is moderate. Did 
you attend the funeral when your conscience was buried ?" 

" You can take it ; or, if you don't like my terms, let it 
alone, just as you please. But not a dollar shall you get 
from me at a less rate," said Haun, turning to leave the 
counter. 

" Well I well I hand it along ; the money I must have — 
and what'U be the difference a century hence 7" 

Haun disappeared for a moment, and then returning, laid 
the money down on the counter with one hand, while with 
the other he took up the watch, saying, " What did you 
say your name was 7 I've forgotten ; I want to put it in 
my book." 

" Well, put it in your book then, it's an honest name, and 
one its owner is not ashamed of. My name is Gomell — 
James ComelL" 
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''Now, giTe me the ticket and be lively about it, mj 
agreeable acquaintance, for I most be moying/' continued he, 
taking up the money. 

" Yee sir ! there it is. No. 8,061 ; mind you don't lose it." 

"Why not r 

" Because without it I might not be able to identify you as 
the owner of tiie watch." 

" Perhi^ you are troubled with a bad memory. Some 
people are, at times, but yon had better not faQ to have that 
little ornament forthcommg when I call for it, or times 11 be 
a great deal closer with you than they are now,'' added Cor- 
nell as he turned and left tiie shop. When he reached the 
street, he stopped for a moment, and then drawing a long 
breath, muttered, " Well there's the watch left once more 
for safe keeping with that dear relatiye, 'my uncle.' 
Whew I I'm glad I'm once more out of that dirty den. Ill 
shake off the dust from my feet, as well as from my clothes 
as a testimony against it" 

Proceeding down Broadway, he sauntered leisurely along 
tin he reached the Astor-House, which he entered and went 
immediately to his own room. Different articles of clothing 
were scattered about the floor in the utmost confusion. 

After sitting for some time in silence, and apparently in 
deep meditation, he roused himself and commenced picking 
up and packing his wardrobe into a trunk, thatstood in the 
middle of the chamber, and by hard labor, pushing and press- 
ing, he finally got eyerything closely packed to his satisfac- 
tion. He then walked towards the wmdow and wi{Hng the 
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perspiration from his forehead, gazed on the street, and 
soliloquized : 

" Well that's done once more. Now I must go and see 
if there's a letter. If Leonard don't send me some money 
soon I shall be in a fix. Fifty dollars don't last long. How- 
ever, sufficient for the day. Now for the letter," and having 
first surveyed himself in the mirror, and carefully adjusted 
his apparel, he left the house and directed his steps towards 
the postroffice. In a somewhat nervous manner he inquired 
if the southern mail had arrived, and if there was anything for 
him. To his great joy the clerk handed him a letter. It 
bore the postmark, New Orleans. " It's the one for a cer- 
tamty," said he to himself, as he seized it and glanced at the 
superscription, at the same time placing it in his pocket, and 
with rapid strides retracing his way to his hotel, and seeking 
again his own room. There he closed the door and eagerly 
tearing open the letter, found his hopes and expectations re- 
alized, in the receipt of the songht for remittance. Laying 
the letter on the table he took up the draft, and after glanc- 
ing at the amount folded it up carefully and placed it in hif 
pocket. He then read the letter aloud as follows : 

VUW OSLBAM, Oct. 10, ISi-. 

Dear James : — ^I hftve Just received your letter of September 5tb, 
in which you advise me of your want of success in your mission. In 
compliance with your request I send a draft for five hundred dollars. 
But this must be the last I am obliged to conclude that you have not 
been very earnest in your endeavors to find my relatives, or you 
would certainlr have discovered some traoes of them befbre this. 
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The endoied fiuidfl are intended to defray your expenses, until your 
return home. 

Your friend and cousin, 

William Lionaeo. 



Cornell read the letter, mattering " ' short and sweet,' 
bat that's always the way in this world — ' no rose withoat 
some thorn/ 

" Now if he had only sent the draft withoat the letter I 
shoald have been mach better pleased. 

** However one thing is certain, if these relations torn np 
they become his heirs — if they don't tarn ap then I'm the 
tramp. 

** Bat then, if I don't look for them the old dotard 11 be 
np here himself soon and perhaps find them and then I shall 
get no credit, and also no money. If I do find them I get 
credit but no money. 

*' Well, the case i& a hard one. Bat I most make some 
demonstration, for he has pat me on short rations and 
ordered me home ? Now that matter 's settled, where shall 
I go to look for them. They came to this dty, and here 
they were the last that anything was known of them. Ill 
look aroond among the stores to-day, for he was a book- 
keeper for awhile, and may be still ; I do hope for their 
sakes that they are dead, and happy in heaven I" 

After finishing this long soliloquy, Cornell started np 
impulsively, for the purpose of carrying out the idea which 
had so suddenly taken possession of his mind. 
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Leaving him to continue his search we will return awhile 
to the children. 

Mich went dhrectly from Mr. Hervey's to his own home, 
and immediately communicated to his mother the fact of 
his great luck in getting matches to sell with Anna, and 
how much he expected to bring home to- her, and that she 
should have a nice supper too. After he had remained as 
he supposed long enough to allow the Herreys time for 
their meal, he started again, saying to his mother as he left 
the room : 

" Now, mother darlint, keep a good heart, for Pm afther 
makin' me fortun' this yery day. Now do ye and Jonny 
ate all the bread, for in faith 111 bring ye more." 

^* Mich, me boy, ye must stop and ate ; for ye 've not had 
a bite the blessed live long momin'." 

" Och, mother I didn't the Mistress Hervey make me ate 
till I couldn't put one foot afore the other down the stairs — 
indade an' she did." 

" Out wid ye boy, to be after decaying yer own mother," 
said Mrs. Lynch, with tears in her eyes, for she thought her 
boy was denying himself in order that she might not suffer. 

Mich approached his mother and said earnestly, ''I'm 
not hungry at all, and ye know Jonny 11 want some bread 
before I'm back again, so don't be persuadin' me any longer," 
and then he left. 

When Mich arrived for Anna, she was ready and waitmg. 
The littia old straw bonnet was tied on, and her mother's 
shawl wrai^[>ed around her, for the wind was chilly. The 
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matches were put into a little wicker basket — one that had 
been her mother's w^k-basket, bnt who had no nse for it 
now; for Mrs. Herrey's eyes had failed her when her 
need was sorest. For some time her needle had afforded 
them a bare sabsistence after her hnsband had become too 
weak to engage in any labor ; then article after article was 
sold to procore the bare means of supporting life, nntQ there 
was literally nothing left to them — and they liyed in ntter 
uncertainty of the morrow ! 

Mich and Anna started with their basket of matches — 
each holding it by one of the little loops of straw that 
ornamented its sides. After reaching the street, Anna 
said. 

" Mich, which way shall we go P 

" WeTl jist go slowly like, at first, and see if we can sell 
some in this street, and then well go into Broadway, and 
mind that ye don't get knocked down in the crowd." 

" Oh t I do hope we can sell them all. Then we can buy 
more — I want to sell a great many to-day." 

" Indade t and so do I that same, I don't know what 
mother and Jonny '11 do for a male if I don't Sorry a 
thing there's lift in the honse to ate at all at all. Barrin' 
a cmst of the bread, and that Jonny had for his breakfast. 
Ood bless yer father for a kind-hearted gentleman that he 
is for helpin' a poor boy like me. Its many a day Fve been 
wantin' to sell matches, but not a sonl wonld thrust me for 
them till now." 

" Where did you get money to buy bread P 
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**I minded a gintleman's horse, and he gave me sax- 
pence." 

" Why didn't you buy matches with that money V 

" And lave my own blessed mother to go hungry, and 
little Jonny too 7 Och, he's a broth of a boy, is Jonny, 
he's such takin' ways wid him." 

" Mich, where is your father 7" asked Anna, abruptly. 

" Dead 1" answered Mich, with a groan. 

"When did he die, and where were you 7" continued 
Anna ; " tell me all about it." 

"Anna, darlint, I jist don't like spakin' of it any 
more," said Mich, wiping the tears away with his ragged 
jacket. 

" Don't cry, Mich, I didn't mean to make you feel bad ;" 
and Anna dried the tears that were already trickling in 
sympathy down her own cheeks. 

" It's not yerself, bless yer kind heart 1 Ye wouldn't harm 
the worm that crawls, so don't be after cryin' yerself, and 
111 teU ye aU about it." 

" No ! no ! Mich, I don't want you to tell me, if it makes 
you feel bad to talk about it." 

" Niver ye care. 111 tell ye now, if ye'll hearken a bit." 

" Well then, Mich 7" 

" Sure an' a sad day was it for us when we left ould 
Ireland ; but me father, may the saints rest his soul, got 
discontinted about the taxes and the goyernment, and it 
came all of the prastes too, who wouldn't lave him quiet. 
So we turned our backs upon our home in the ould counthry 



OOBHBLL AHD OLD HAUN. 43 

and come across the salt water to Ameriky ; then we all 
took sick, and my father died the yery next day afther we 
kuidid.'' 

" Mich, how long ago was it V 

" Jist a year come May day, an' snre a sorry May day 
was it for ns. We've seen the great sofferin' since we're 
here. Nirer a thing is left to ns of all that we bronght 
wid ns bnt the honest hands that kape ns from starrin', and 
the stont hearts that we have. It's sickness and misfortin' 
that's done it. For it's ashamed we'd be to let onr fHnds 
across the saa know that we left the nice little spot of 
ground with its nate cottage whei^e we lived all so aisy and 
gintale like, to come to Ameriky to beg." 

" Did you know any one here when yon landed V 

" Not a mother's son from the onld connthry, barrin' the 
poor crathnrs that came over in the ship wid ns, and they're 
not the people one would be after sakin' out for a helpin' 
hand in sorrow and misfortun' — ^not a livin' soul this side of 
the wide saa." 

" That's too bad," said Anna, sympathizingly. 

" An' it's yerself that's not much better to do, though ye 
are in yer own land and wid yer own kin." 

** I don't know that I have any other kin ; I never saw 
any. But I have heard my mother talk about my Uncle 
William ; I suppose he's dead though." 

" An' how long has yer father been sick ?" 

"Oh I a long, long time, ever so many weeks, but I 
hope hell be better soon." 
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" Has he been ailin' all the sommer ?" 

" Oh, yes, and last winter too ; but then we lived in a 
nice little honse over in Brooklyn ; but papa got sick, and 
so we had to move oyer here because he conldn't walk so 
far, and since then we've lived in different houses." 

"What did hedo?» 

" He wrote in a store, till he got so sick he couldn't write 
on account of the pain in his side, and the cough, and then 
the}- didn't want him any longer." 

" But hadn't ye the docthor f" 

" Tes, a great many times, tiU we hadnt any more money 
to pay him, and then he wouldn't come any longer. And 
besides, papa said he didn't want one, for they always made 
him worse instead of better, but that was only because he 
didn't want mother should spend the little money we could 
get for himself alone." 

" Have ye always lived here since ye can remember ?" 

" No ; when I was a little girl, we lived in a small village 
a great ways from here. I remember how we — -" 

" Faith, here we are in Broadway, and not a sign of a 
match sold yet. I'm thinkin' well not make ourselves sick 
wid overatin' to-day, unless we ate the matches themselves, 
for sorra a thing 'ill there be besides, at this rate," said 
Ifich, interrupting Anna. 

So conversing, the two adventurers passed along the 
great thoroughfare of the city, endeavoring to dispose of 
their wares. They had waited in vain to have those who 
rushed by, intent upon their own absorbing business, stop to 
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take notice of their humble stock. And bo, at Mich's sug- 
gestion, concladed to take the bold step of accosting those 
whom they judged might possibly purchase. They met with 
many repulses, and with but few sales. They had Tisited 
most of the hotels and public places, as they wandered on 
up Broadway, and still had a balance of stock on hand. 
Beginning to feel tired and hungry, and withal scnnewhat 
discouraged, they concluded to turn back, and on their way 
down call at some of the stores where they had not yet 
been. They did so, and sold here and there a bunch, but 
not enough to exhaust their supply or empty their basket. 

'' Let's jist thry them in here," said Mich suddenly, as they 
came opposite another store ; opening the door Mich cried 
out, " matches." 

" Whaf s that 7 matches 7" said a dapper little man, turn- 
ing around, " that's just what I want, boy. How do you 
seU them 7" 

" Gint a bunch, sir," answered Mich, eagerly. 

" Are they first rate 7 eh I What are you looking at so 
earnestly, little girl7" 

" Will you buy some, sir 7" 

" Why yes, I guess I will, but you don't expect to make 
your fortune selling matches do you 7" 

" No, but I want to buy something nice to eat for my 
father," said Anna timidly. 

" Who is your father 7 and why don't he buy his own sup- 
per?" 

"He is very sick and can't work now.** 
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" Is this your brother ?" pomting to Mich. 

" No indade an' Fm not her brother. I'm Mich Lynch,^ 
answered the latter eagerly.'' 

" Do you own part of the stock in trade ?" 

"What, sir?" 

" Do part of the matches belong to you ?" 

" Och, is that what ye mane ?" Well I ye see, sir, Mr. 
Herrey, and he's as nice a gintleman as iver lived, sir, he 
said if I'd go with Anna and help sell the matches he'd give 
me half the profits, sir." 

"Well, that's fair, and I guess you are two honest 
chfldren, so 111 buy the lot. How much do you ask for 
them all T" said the merchant. 

" Qod bless yer kind heart I Anna, ye can count tho 
bunches, 'tis a cint a bunch, ye know." 

Anna commenced laying the bunches out on the counter 
— counting them as she did so. Her hand and voice trem- 
bling with excitement. 

" There are twenty-three bunches, sir." 

" All right. Will you come here again f by the way, what 
do you say your name is f " 

" Anna Hervey. Shall I bring you some more matches ?" 

In a few days I shall want more. There are two shillings 
— ^that will pay yon for these that I have already," said he, 
handing her the money. 

Anna took the money in her hand, saying, " Thank you 
sir. But, sir " 

"What is it?" 
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"There were only twenty-three bonches, which make 
twenty three cents, here is the change.'' 

" Never mind the pennies.'' 

" Thank yon," said Anna, and " thank ye kindly," said 
Mich, as they both tnmed to leave. 

Upon reaching the street they stopped for a moment to 
examine the money that they had received — and to connt 
their profits. No miser gloating over hoarded gold ever 
felt the pnre delight that they did in counting and recount- 
ing their receipts. 

After their joy had somewhat abated they started for 
their homes, hurrying along as fast as possible, in order 
that they might make others partakers with them in their 



" Mich, what shall we do now ?" said Anna, as they turned 
into the street leading to her own home. 

" Well, now 111 tell ye, we'll jist go up and show ye're 
father and ye're mother the great luck that we've had." 

" So we wiU." 

" See here, mother, see I" she exclaimed, as she rushed 
into her own room after clunbing the stairs, while Mich 
more slowly followed after. 

" Hush, hush, Anna I" said Mrs. Hervey, pointing to the 
bed, " your father is asleep, don't wake him." 

Anna then went softly up to her mother, and showed her 
the empty basket and the money saying, " sold them all, 
every one, and here's the money." 

" Tou are very fortunate, indeed," said Mrs. Hervey, aa 
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she caaght the happy look of Mich, who, with cap In hand, 
stood by the half-opened door. 

" Come here, Mich," she added, ** yon have been very 
kind to go with Anna to-day, and we shall hope sometime 
to repay yon. I suppose yon are anxions to get home now. 
So we will not detain yon, but as Anna wants to go down to 
the grocery, you will let her go with yon. Now, daughter," 
she continued, turning to Anna, " you had better go at once, 
to buy what you intended for your papa." 

Mrs. Heryey sat some moments in meditation, after the 
children had left, but hearing her husband turning restlessly, 
said : 

" Edward, did we awaken you 7 . I did hope you would 
sleep and would feel better." 

" It is just as well, I could not sleep on account of the 
pain in my side, which seems to increase. But my bodily 
sufifering will soon be ended, and then I shall sleep." 

Mrs. Hervey's lip quivered with emotion, and she turned 
away to hide the tears that started to her eyes. With a 
strong will she suppressed them, and pressing her hand for 
a moment upon her aching heart to quiet its throbbmg, 
replied : 

" Edward, I am going to see a physician and get some 
medicine for you. I have now the money to pay, so do not 
object to it." 

" Mary, my dear wife, I cannot consent to your using the 
only money you have, in order that you may procure for me 
that which can be of no permanent benefit. You know 
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medidnes cannot help me now.'' A violent fit of coughing 
interrupted him, after which he laid back qoite exhausted, 
and Mrs. Hervey did not dare to say anything more at that 
time. She knew she could not cure him, but did hope she 
might find something to alleviate his present sufferings. 

" Papa, what would you like for your supper," interrupted 
Anna, who had just returned from the grocery with a loaf 
of bread, " I want to get you something nice." 

" My dear girl, I cannot eat much, a very little suiBces 
me now," said Mr. Hervey, laying his hand upon her head. 
You and your mother must eat more or you will be sick. 
Human nature can't endure every privation. 

" Edward, Edward, you must keep more quiet, and not 
talk so much." 

'* I will for your sake." 
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CHAPTER III. 



THE LITTLE MATCH VENDORS. 



Mr. Hervey felt better than nsualy when Anna retomed 
that evening with what she thought wonld be for her parents 
a great Inxnrj. And she went about lighting a fire that she 
might prepare the supper. 

*' Now, mother, let me do it all," said she, when her 
mother wonld have assisted her, as she drew up the table to 
the bedside, and spread upon it a clean cloth. The few 
dishes that they had retained were then placed upon the 
table, and tea being made, and their supper prepared, they 
sat down. Mr. Hervey had been raised and bolstered up so 
that he could sit at the table, with the others. Anna her- 
self could scarcely eat from the excess of joy she felt at 
seeing her parents once more seated together at the evening 
meal, a sight to which she had been for some time a 
stranger. She exclaimed — 

" Mamma, I knew we wonld need a candle, so I bought 
some, and now you won't have to sit all night in the dark 
with papa as you did last night." 
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She continaed chatting away to her parents, telling them 
of the many to her, amnsing things that had occorred dar- 
ing her day's wanderings, which would now and then elicit a 
smile and kind word from her dearly loved father. Mrs. 
Hervey listened abstractedly. A shadowy and undefined 
foreboding of some coming evil, pressed like a weight of 
lead npon her heart. Old associations thronged upon her 
memory. She thought of the many pleasant days they had 
passed together, of the many returns of morning, noon, and 
evening that had found them all gathered together as now, 
around the same board, before sickness and want came. She 
thought of the long pilgrimage, hand in hand through life, 
which had latterly become so lonely and desolate. 

Her eyes scarcely moved from the face of her husband 

while Anna was talking ; every change of expression that 

flitted over his wan features, every look and smile were 

dagnerreotyped in her memory. Thus passed some time, 

until Mrs. Hervey observed that he was becoming fatigued, 

and then she said — 

« 

** Anna, you had better kiss papa good night, and go to 
bed. You must be very tired, you have walked so far to- 
day." 

Anna rose immediately and prepared herself for bed, pro- 
testing, however, that she was not at all tired. But her head 
had not long rested on its pillow ere she was sleeping soundly. 

" Now, Edward, you must lie down, and keep quiet, and 
perhaps, youll go to sleep," said Mrs. Hervey, addressing 
him after Anna had gone to bed. 
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'* Well, I will, if you will promiae to lie down too. Tou 
must not sit up as you did last night ; I will speak to you if 
I should want anything." 

Well I I will lie down on Anna's bed, so that I shall not 
disturb you if you get to sleep," said Mrs. Henrey. Not 
that she expected to sleep, but she hoped that he would be 
more tranquil if he imagined her to be resting. She laid for 
a long time until she knew by the manner of his breathing 
that he was asleep, and then rising and stealing quietly 
across the room, stood and gassed upon him as be slept, while 
the scalding tears streamed down her pale and careworn 
cheek. She knelt by the bedside and buried her face in her 
hands. All was still in the room, a confused murmur floated 
up from the street, below where the tide of lifemshed madly 
through the thoroughfares of the city. But she felt herself 
alone. Long she knelt, and when she arose the tears were 
dried. Looking at the uncousdons sleeper i^in earnestly, 
she smoothed the hair from his forehead, and again laid her< 
self down by her child. Mental strength could not resist the 
impulse of OTcr-wrought nature, and she slept. 

What a contrast I the daughter, sleeping the docp, un- 
broken sleep of childhood, with the bloom of scarce ten 
summers upon her cheek, and the mother lying beside her, 
but with a pale and careworn countenance on which traces of 
youthful beauty still Imgered, starting with nerrous irrita- 
bility at every sound that broke the solemn stillness of the 
room. Hours passed and the night waned. 

Mrs. Hervey thought she bad sl^t but a few moments, 
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iKrhen she was suddenly aroosed by the violent coughing of 
her husband, but she had slept a long time, for it was 
DOW past midnight. She started to her feet instantly and 
springing to his bed-side, uttered a shriek. A dreadfhl sight 
met her eyes, he had burst a blood-tessel, and his clothes 
were saturated with his life blood. She comprehended at a 
glance the terrible reality, but even then her presence of 
mind did not desert her. She wiped his lips, and wrapping 
her shawl about her, exclaimed in an agonized voice : 

" Edward 1 do not speak — do not try — I must go for a 
physician. I will not be gone long ,'' and then seeing that 
he was attempting to speak, she added, 

"Edward, I must go— no! nol do not speak. Anna 
shall watch beside you while I am gone," and then turning 
to Anna, who aroused by the noise had started up in bed, 
said, 

" Anna I come quick ; sit here*-don't let papa speak, not 
one word — I am going for a doctor." 

Anna did as she was desired. Her dark eyes dilated 
with horror at her father's bloody clothes and deathlike 
countenance. But not a a tear or sob escaped her as she 
stood and gazed upon him, not for an instant did she avert 
her eyes, which were- fixed intently upon his ghastly face. 

Mrs. Hervey wrapped her shawl about her and started out 
to seek medical aid. As she reached the street she stood 
fbr a moment, uncertain which way to take, and then hurried 
on. When out of the hearing of her husband, she gave 
free vent to the oonsuming anguish that she had so long 
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smothered ia her breast. Bat now it would not longer be 
controlled. 

The streets were comparatively deserted. But few 
appeared abroad at that' late honr, except as the jaws ol 
some gambling hell yawned to give egress to its reeling and 
notorious company, many of whom as she hurried past 
them, would turn to gaze and stare after her, attracted by 
the horror-stricken expression of her countenance. 

She hurried wildly on, looking eagerly about on every side 
for some signs of a physician's abode. After having gone 
some distance without finding any, she heard footsteps ra< 
pidly approaching, and immediately a hand fell heavily upon 
her shoulder and clutched her arm, at the same time a 
rough voice shouted in her ear — 

" Where to, now, in such a hurry f 

'' Let me go ; oh, let me go I'' she exclaimed, frantically, as 
she turned her head towards the intruder, still struggling to 
hurry on. 

Her only thought was of her dying husband, she forgot 
entirely that she was a weak and unprotected woman, that 
she was alone, with none to help her, in the streets of a great 
city, of a city where crune skulks about nightly in darkness 
and gloom — and where vice stalks abroad in gorgeous 
shamelessness, and where innocence shrinks timidly away 
from contact with those wretched outcasts who have sacri- 
ficed themselves, body and soul, to man and sin I She forgot 
all, save that her husband was dying — was alone — and no 
one near to help him, and again she gasped out, 
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'' He will die I he will die I all alone, and I have left 
him. You most not keep me." 

** I don't keep you ; go along and I'll go with yon ; 
come I'' said the mffian, passmg his ann around her waist 
and pressing her to him. 

Bat with almost snperhnman strength she pushed him 
aside, and panting for breath fled away. He followed and 
she heard his steps as he came up to her, and clasping both 
her wrists in his hands, held her perfectly still while he 
peered with a maudlin grunace into her face, saying, 

" Not so fast, my beauty ; come, giye me a kiss— just one 
— and don't you try to run away from me again." 

" For God's sake let me go ;" shrieked Mrs. Hervey. 

" Oh ! yes, of course, we'll both go, you needn't be so 
shy^ — come, where do you liye ?" 

" Is there no help 1" 

'' None that I know of just at this minute," said he, mock- 
ingly, " there's the charlies, but you can't depend upon them 
at no time when you want them." 

" Mrs. Hervey gaye one loud and prolonged shriek, and 
struggled violently, when she felt his hot breath again upon 
her cheek — at the moment she caught the sound of the 
watchman's rattle and again screamed, " Help I help !" as 
she heard him coming towards them with quick and length- 
ened strides. 

The yillain, seeing that he was going to be disappointed 
of his prey, uttered a fearftd curse and threw her from him 
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with sach force that she fell Tiolently upon the payement, 
and fled. 

The watchman soon came up, and takmg her roughly by 
the arm drew her upon her feet saymg, 

" What's the row here ? drunk ? eh I Say 1 looke here 
now, what's all this yelling about? Hallo 1 you — wake 
up f and he shook her till he aroused her from her insensi* 
bihty. 

As her senses returned, the condition of her husband 
rushed upon her recollection and reyived her energies. She 
gasped out, 

'' Oh, tell me where there is a phyndan, my husband is 
dying I** 

" Your husband 1 Why, what are you out at this time 
of night for, if you have a husband 1^ 

" He is alone and dying, and I am not near him. Can 
you tell me where there is a phydcian ?" 

The discerning watchman soon discovered from her 
voice and manner that her grief was deep and unfeigned, 
and he replied : 

" Was it you I heard scream 7 It is so dark just in this 
shadow that I couldn't see any one until I came out of that 
alley." 

** Yes, as I was hastening for a physidan I was overtaken 
and assaulted by a ruffian who fled on hearing your step. 
But I must go. He may already be dead — ^will you direct 
moT 



THB LITTLE MATCH YBNDOBB. 67 

" Yes, come along — this Y^ay. What's the matter with 
your old man V 

" Oh, he's dying of consumption, and to-night he has burst 
a blood-vessel in coughing, and hell die, he'll die before I 
can get there," said she, wringmg her hands in agony. 

'' Not much use getting a doctor, then," he responded, 
bluntly. 

" Yes, yes, he must be helped ; are we ahnost there ? 
Paster, faster." 

" Yes, here it is — ^right here. This is the one— no I'm 
mistaken — I don't find his name— he must have moved," 
said the watchman, hesitatingly, and going into the street to 
get a better survey of the block. 

" I have it ; I was mistaken in the house," he continued, 
as he returned to the sidewalk. " It's this other house — 
this is it — where in thunder is the bell-knob — now I've found 
it," he exclaimed, as he gave the bell a vigorous jerk, and 
then waited in silence for an answer. 

Soon a window was raised above, a head thrust out, 
exclaiming : 

" Hello there, what do you want ?" 

" Here's a woman down here, doctor, that wants you in a 
good deal of a hurry." 

" Be down in a mmute," was the brief reply, as the head 
disappeared from the window, and in a few minutes they 
heard the key turn in the door which was set wide open, 
and the doctor inquired : 

" Well, what's the matter ?" 

8* 
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Mrs. Hervey then stepped np, and said: "Will you 
please to go with me and see my hnsband. I Will pay yon, 
air." 

" I will go certainly, if I can be of any service ; but 
there^ be time enough to talk of pay when the work is 
done. But who is your husband, and where do you liye 7 
and what is the matter with him ?" asked the blunt doctor, 
all in a breatL 

"He has got the consumption, I suppose," said Mrs* 
Herrey, despondingly, and then added with yehemence : 
" Come quick, if you will go, or he will bleed to death." 

"So that's it, eh? humph, I see it all," grunted the 
doctor, as he walked away, leaying them standing on the 
steps. 

" Oh, what shall I do ? what shall I do ? if he would 
only go at once/' said Mrs. Hervey, bursting into tears." 

" There, woman, don't take on so. Hell go — to be sure 
he will. Fd like to see Doctor Poster refuse to go to see 
any poor creature-^either by night or by day— I reckon it's 
a b&d case that he don't try to help. So cheer up, heTl be 
ready in a minute. There's many a poor man in the ward 
has reason to bless Doctor Foster, and to remember him, too, 
the longest day he lives. He's none of your hard-hearted 
ones, that go only into the gentlemen's houses, where they 
are sure of their fees. I've known him now, let me see, it's 
going on seven years, and I've never known him yet to 
refuse, either in summer or winter, to go when sent for, let 
alone the times he has gone of his own accord to visit 
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widows and sach like poor people, who hadn't the heart to 
send for him when they knew they cooldn't pay him." 

The kind-hearted watchman continued talking in this 
strain while they were wuting, in order that he might tem- 
porarily diyert the attention of Mrs. Hervey from the cause 
of her grief. 

" There he comes ; I told you so,'* he joyfully ex- 
clahned, as the doctor made his appearance, prepared to 
obey the summons. 

The latter had added to his apparel a rough overcoat, 
while under one arm he held a heavy cane oi thorn, with 
a fancifully carved head of ivory. This was his constant 
and only companion on his midnight walks through the city. 
Under the other arm he held a small morocco case of medi- 
cines. This he carried with him in cases of emergency, 
in order that there might not be the delay of sending to a 
druggist. 

He locked the door, and plunging both hands into the 
capacious pockets of his overcoat, briefly asked t 

" Which way T 

"This way, this way," said Mrs. Hervey, starting off 
rapidly towards her own abode, and turning her head to see 
if the doctor was following. 

** Yes, I'm coming ; run on as fast as you please, I'll be 
close behind you," called out the doctor, as he noticed her 
look. 

'* Well, good-night," said the watchman, as^they started. 
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*' 1 reckon you won't want me any longer, so ni be off about 
my business." 

Mrs, Hervey stopped at his salutation. She could not 
let him go without a word of thanks for his attention, 
although her thoughts were with him she had left dying at 
home, and she felt that every moment's delay might prove 
fatal. But she said as she hurried past him : 

" I thank you very much for your kindness. God will 
reward you for it.'' 

The watchman made no reply, but leaning against a sign- 
post, gazed after them abstractedly, till their rapid steps 
took them from his sight, when he glided mto the shadow 
of a building, and resumed his solitary duties. 

Mrs. Hervey in her anxiety had reached the stairway 
leading to her room some time in advance of the doctor, 
and stood awdting bis approach. 

*^ Tou can't mean to say that it is up those stairs," said 
he, as be drew near and glanced to the top, measuring the 
distance with his eye. 

*^Yes sir ; in the attic." 

** Well, up then. Attio 1 pretty place fbr a man dying 
of consumption. Want to get pure air, I suppose, but 
they'll have to get nearer heaven than this to find it in this 
filthy street. Whew, here's a journey before me ; but I 
must take it slowly. Three times a day up and down these 
stairs would be about as much exercise as I should want." 
Muttering thus to himself, the doctor followed slowly after 
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Hn. Henrej np the stairs, and finally stood panting at the 
top. Before entering, he waited for a moment and looked 
into the room. At a glance, he comprehended all — poverty 
— -flickness — death. Life's miseries were no sealed book to 
him. 

He adraneed to the bedside, took the sick man's hand, 
felt his pulse, looked at him intently for a moment, shook 
his head silently, and tamed away. As he tamed, he 
observed Anna, who was gamg anxioasly into his face. 
Her large, dreamy eyes seemed to ask, '* Can yoa help 
bim f He understood the mute appeal, and again shook 
his head sadly, saying : 

"No! it is too late." 

Mrs. Hervey had turned too, and looked into his face, 
and there read the confirmation of her worst fears before he 
had uttered the words. She laid her hand upon that of her 
husband, saying : 

" Edward, my husband, won't you look at me 7" 

The dying man opened his eyes, and gazed for a moment 
up into her face, with an expression of tenderest feeling, 
and then motioned Anna, who stood near, to approach. He 
placed her where his eyes could rest upon her, and laid his 
hand upon her bowed head. His lips moTed, but no sound 
Q8Ci^)ed them. His wife bent her ear, and heard the whis- 
pered words : ** Mary — (Jod — bless — you— 43ome — nearer — 
nearer — Anna — Good-bye." And then he turned his face to 
the waU to die. A gasp, a sigh, and all was still. ** The 
silTer cord was loosed and the golden bowl broken." They 
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stood waiting another word, a token of recognition, a pres- 
snre of the hand, bat in vain. They were alone in the 
wilderness of life — alone 1 

The Doctor came forward and closed the eyes of the hus- 
band and father. Then the strength that had sustained the 
stricken wife deserted her, and she fell senseless, lifeless to 
the floor. Then did the fatherless child comprehend the 
measure of her affliction. She knelt beside her mother's 
helpless form, called her by every endearing name, took her 
by the hand, and endeavored to raise her from the floor, 
kissed her lips, cheeks, and forehead ; and pillowed her head 
upon her arm. As soon as the kind doctor could obtam 
water, he sprinkled it in the face of the insensible woman, 
applied restoratives, chafed her hands, and adopted other 
means within his power, but she revived slowly. His heart 
was touched by Anna's sorrow, and he tried in his own 
peculiar way to utter words of consolation. 
' " Child, child, don't take on so, she's not dead, hearts 
don't break so easily, though God knows hers must have 
been sorely tried. Poor thing 1 poor thing 1 but the old doc- 
tor'll take care of you and her too, you see if he don't" 

" Who is he f I don't know him," said Anna, looking up 
in surprise ?" 

" Supposing you don't ; I know him. He's somebody that's 
got neither kith not kin to care for him. Would you like 
to live with me ?" 

" I don't know : there's nobody left now but mother. Oh ! 
my poor, poor papa, they'll put him in the ground, and I 
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can nerer see him agam/' sobbed Anna convulsively, as the 
tears ran down her cheeks, and fell upon the pale face of 
her mother. By the constant exertions of the doctor, Mrs. 
Hervey began to recover her consciousness, bat was still very 
weak, althoogh she attempted to rise. ** Don't get np now. 
Lie still and rest you,'' said Anna, gently restraining her. 

As the veil of nnconsciousness fell from Mrs. Hervey'a 
sight, the dead body of her husband appeared to her, and 
her seared eye-balls were moistened with tears. From nnder 
her closed eye-lids they stole, and eased her aching heart. 
The doctor observing it, rose from her side and left her. He 
went to the bed and placed the emaciated form of the dead 
in as natural a position as he could, and covered it over. He 
then walked up and down the small room revolving in his 
mind plans for the future. An arrangement had already 
suggested itself to his mind, which he had no doubt would 
be acquiesced in by those interested. He knew from their 
conversation and manners, that the persons whom he had 
that night met in that miserable abode, were not of the mass 
— that they had moved in a different sphere, and although 
forced by misfortune to live among the rough and degraded 
inhabitants of the neighborhood ; still he saw that they 
were — although among them — not of them. 

He resolved not to desert them, and after waiting for the 
first burst of grief to subside, he stepped up to Mrs. Hervey 
and said : 

" My good woman be quiet. I can do nothing more for 
you until daylight. So I will leave you now and come again 



64 OLD HAUN) THE PAWNBBOKEK. 

in an hour or so. Can yon get np and go to the bed if I 
help you ? Come try." He took hold of her ann and as- 
sisted her to rise, and with his support she reached the bed 
and laid down upon it. Anna smoothed the pillow and 
covered her tenderly, saying : 

" There, mother, yon go to sleep, and I will sit here on 
the bed beside yon." 

" Yes ; yes, get sleep if yon can ; that's good advice, and 
I'll be back again before long, and hope I shall find yon 
better,'' and taking np his hat, and pntting his stick under 
his arm, the doctor started for the door, but before 
leaving he turned back and said : 

" See here, my little girl, I suppose, you are sleepy, but 
you must manage to keep your eyes open, for your mother 
may faint again ; if she should, just sprinkle some cold water 

in her face, and here keep this bottle of salts, she may 

need it ; but don't you let her get up. Mind that, will you ?" 

" Yes sir, but I am not sleepy, not at all," answered Anna, 
cheered by his kind and affectionate manner, for she felt in- 
stinctively that a friend had been raised up for her. 

The doctor closed the door, and left them alone — alone 
with the dead." 

For a time they were silent, and then Anna observing 
that her mother was still weeping, bent over her caressingly 
and said : 

" Don't cry, dear mother." 

Mrs. Hervey drew her to her bosom and embraced her 
convulsively. Anna now burst forth into a violent paroxysm 
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of weeping, and her mother let her rest her head npon her 
breast and weep till her grief had exhausted itself, then sho 
■aid, in a loW| calm Toice i 

" Anna, my darling, remember that papa is happj now ; 
do not weep for him, nor wish him back here to suffer. 
Only striye so to live that we may go to him." 

*' Oh, mamma, mamma, I shall nerer see him agdn," 
sobbed Anna. 

** Not here, my child, but yon may go to hinu Think 
how long dear papa has been sick, and how mnch he has 
suffered, and be glad that he is free» Oh, God 1 thy will bo 
done," groaned Mrs. Hervey, overcome by the intensity 
of her grief. She would have endured willingly all 
earthly sufferings if he could have been spared to her. 
Penury, destitution, starvation, were nothing to be en<* 
dared compared with the death of him she had loved so 
long and so well. She felt her utter desolation. Even 
the child upon her bosom was forgotten in the terrible 
agony of that moment. She exclaimed with hysterical 
energy : " Never, never more. It cannot be f and then 
sank down upon her pillow, and rested as if in tranquil 
sleep. Anna's weary eye had begun to droop, when she was 
startled by her mother crying out, " I cannot breathe — give 
me air — I'm suffocating," as she at the same time attempted 
to throw off the covering, and tossed her arms wildly about. 
" Stand away, stand away ; help me, Anna ; will you let 
me strangle?" Anna sprung quickly to her assistance, 
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loosened her dress, and after awhile succeeded in bringing 
her oat of the hysterical paroxysm into which she had 
fallen. She became composed, and soon fell asleep. Anna 
eat down by the bed-side and watched patiently till the cold 
grey hght of morning appeared. She still sat qnietly, fear- 
ing to awaken her mother. Bat, oh, how her heart ached 
with the grief that came swelling ap ih)m its pore recesses, 
and fonnd ntterance only in conyaMye but suppressed sobs. 
She thought for a moment of what the doctor had said and 
felt comforted ; but when it occurred to her that he was a 
stranger, that they had never met before the last night, the 
fast-reyiying hope died within her. But her doubts were 
Boon removed ; for by the time the sun had risen, so that 
its cheering beams fell upon the floor of the chamber, 
the door suddenly opened, and the doctor entered. He 
brought in his hand a bundle which he laid on the table, 
saying : 

" Come here, child, and eat something ; a hard night it's 
been to you, 111 warrant. Too bad, too bad. Sat right 
there ever smce I left, I know, my good ^1 ; though I 
had no business to go away and leave you. Didn't sleep 
any either — might better have stayed—ought to have 
known better — served me right." Thus he continued mut- 
tering to himself, as he took Anna up in his strong arms and 
sat down with her on his knee, and opened the bundle he 
had brought. 

<< There now, you must eat something ; here, take this." 
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Anna hesitated about taking what was offered, looking into 
his face for a moment, and then glancing towards her 
mother. He understood the I4^>eal, and added : 

" £aty eat, child ; 111 take care that she has something 
whenever she needs it. She don't want anything now. 
Sleep is better than bread for her ; so eat away/' said he, 
seeing Anna eagerly deyonr the food that he had brought 
her. He pressed her slight form closely to himself, mentally 
resolying that as long as he had anything to spare, she 
should neyer again know hunger and want. 

After he saw that she had neariy finished her meal he 
laid to her : ** Now, my little girl, tell me your name." 

" Anna Heryey, sir." 

"Very well. Haye you any relatiyes — any aunts or 
mcles, or anything of that sort ?" 

" No, not one ; I had an Uncle William once, but he's 
dead," said Anna, mournfully. 

" Left all alone, then ; but how would you like to go and 
liye with me ?" 

" And mamma, too ?" 

" Of course mamma too. Qod bless your little heart, you 
don't think the doctor such a cruel old man as to separate 
you firom your mother— do you ?" sidd he, stroking down 
her glossy hair ; " but death 11 do that soon enough I 
fear." 

Getting up from his seat, and setting Anna upon her feet, 
he went and looked at Mrs. Heryey, and pladng his finger 
upon her pulse, shook his head, as was his habit when dis- 
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turbed in his mind, or slightly annoyed) and turning to 
Anna, who was intently watching him, said t 

" Let her sleep till I come back, if she will ; but if she 
should awake, give her a swallow of this solution, which I 
will leare for her. Ill be back again soon/' said he, as he 
disappeared through the door. 

He had been gone but a few moments when Mrs* Hervey 
awoke and attempted to rise, but fell back again, from 
extreme exhaustion, on her pillow* Anna hastened to put 
the draught left by the doctor to her lips, saying : 

** Here, mother, take just one taste of this. The doctor 
left it for you. It will make you feel better." Mrs. Heryey 
drank of it, and it seemed to arouse her dormant faculties, 
for she opened her eyes and looked about the room, saying : 

" The doctor, Anna, where is he ?" 

" He has gone again, but he'll be back soon." 

A gentle tap was heard at the door, which was opened by 
Anna, and there stood Mich* As he saw Anna, he sobbed 
out, " I cannot go wid ye to-day, Anna, to sell the matches ; 
for Jonny, the poor boy, is almost gone intirely, and me 
mother's takin' on so, bad luck to the day we iyer left 
ould Ireland." 

Anna's tears flowed afresh at the sight of another's misery i 
she could not speak, but pushing open the door, pointed with 
one baud to the bed on which lay the lifeless body, while 
with the other she grasped conyulsively his arm. Mich 
comprehended at a glance, and the sight of her troubles 
made him forget his own. He knew that he could offer no 
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consolation, and he did not attempt it, bat bia first thought 
was of their bodily comfort, 

" Anna, are ye hungry f shall I bring ye something to 
ate 7" said he after standing for a few moments and contem* 
plating the sad scene. 

** No — ^no I Mich I am not hongry, bat I cannot go tO' 
day either — I don't know what I shall do," said Anna. 

" Is yer mother ailin' f" 

** Tes I Mich. Bat the doctor has given her some mcdi< 
cine, and she^ be better soon — bat oh I my dear father. 
I shall never hear him speak again f and Anna sank down 
on the floor and gave way to her grief. Mich kneeled down 
by her side, palled down her hands from her face, and wiped 
her eyes with a comer of her apron, saying : 

" Now don't take on so, Anna ; its no use, ye can't change 
it — 80 don't orj afther that fashin', thry to kape a stoat 
heart. Now don^t ye, Anna, be takin' on so," while the 
tears were slowly trickling down his own cheek, but he 
heeded them not. 

The sound of footsteps suddenly arrested their attention. 
They started up, but not before the doctor had observed 
them — and heard also Mich's words of consolation. Stop- 
ping before them he said : 

" That's a fact boy — ^there's no use of crying, misfortane 
and sorrow will come to all of us sooner or later. But who 
are you ?" 

*' I am Mich Lynch, air." 

*' Very likely, but where do you live ?" 
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. " Oh, doctor, this is Mich that went with me yesterday to 
sell matches, and he came to tell me that he could not go 
to-day,'^ answered Anna. 

"Went with you to sell matches? Eh 1 humph 1 and he 
can't go with you to-day ? No, I'll warrant he can't, nor 
to-morrow either." 

" Oh ! I must go and sell some, so as to buy us something 
to eat," said Anna earnestly. 

" Must ? eh 1 Didn't I tell you about an old doctor that 
wants just such a little girl as you are to go and liye with 
him ? Don't you belieye me ? I tell you if you'ye got any 
more matches to sell, I'll buy them. But you are not going 
into the street again to peddle them, that's sure ;" said the 
doctor, emphatically, as he pushed rapidly by her, and turn* 
ing to a man that had followed him — said as he beckoned 
him to approach, and speaking in a low tone. ** There is 
the body, now do all decently but quietly." And the 
undertaker advanced to the bed to commence his work. 
The noise of their entering had aroused Mrs. Hervey, and 
seeing men in the room she started up. But the doctor laid 
his hand upon her shoulder and said : 

'* Lie down — you must keep quiet ;" and the doctor stood 
so as to screen from her view, the attendant, who busied 
himself about the body. 

" How do you feel now ?" he inquired. 

" Better — I must get up." 

" No you must not — lie still, my good woman — I will see 
that everything is attended to." 
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" 01J,,sir, I have no money — I cannot pay yon. I have 
gsxij these few thmgs left which will scarcely bnry him, and 
tlien-i — '' 

^' Don't talk of pay, there 11 be time enongh for that 
hereafter — bnt this is not a snitable place for you in your 
present state, and although I should be willing to leare 
matters of business to another time, yet I must inquire what 
are your intentions for the future ?" 

" I have formed no plans for the future, as yet, doctor, 
nor do I know where we shall go to, when we leave this 
room f answered Mrs. Hervey despairingly. 

" It was for this very reason that I inquired,'' continued^ 
the doctor, " Now I am a plain sort of a man, and may 
speak too bluntly sometimes, and may give offence where I 
do not intend it — but I am in want of some one to take the 
supervision of my household — my house-keeper has left me, 
and I have not been able to obtain any one to supply her 
place. If you would remove to my house with your child 
and accept the place ; n^ doors are open to you as long 
as you may wi^h to remain — and yon shall find a home for 
both of you." 

"Oh! Sir, you are too good. I should be glad to do 
anything in my power, bnt I am afraid we should become a 
burthen upon you." 

" Never fear, never fear, — well, that's settled then. I will 
see that everything that may be necessary be done for the 
funeral, which had better take place this afternoon, so that 
yon and Anna can go to my house before night." 
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" Must it be so soon f Can not you wait till to-nadtrowj'* 
asked she. ^ 

" Better not. Yon mnst not stay another night Jn this 
miserable place. It is hard to part with him, but it will be 
equally hard to-morrow," replied the Doctor rather abruptly. 
He knew that it would be better for her, in her then preoa- 
nous condition, to have the last sad rites performed, without 
unnecessary delay ; that until then there was little proba^ 
bility of her gaining. And although bis manner and words 
might haye appeared harsh, still it was for the purpose of 
sparing her any unnecessary suffering that he desired to 
hasten the burial. 

" Do as you think best. I leave it to you.'' 

The Doctor noticing that the undertaker was about leay- 
ing the room, turned to Anna, who had been standing near 
him, since Mich left, during the conyersation, and said : 

" Anna, sit by your mother now, but don't talk too much, 
be quiet, and I will send something up for her to eat, and 
for you, too. I rather think you must need something more 
by this time. I must go now and see some patients, but 111 
be back in time this afternoon — ^remember to keep quiet." So 
saying, their kind-hearted Mend left them, to send up some 
more nourishing food from a neighboring restaurant. It 
soon appeared. Anna's hands trembled with eagerness, as 
she took the, to her, rare delicacies from the somewhat as- 
tonished man. Hardly waiting for him to leaye, she ran 
eagerly to her mother's side, exclaiming, " Look, mother, 
look, and see what we haye got — ^you must eat now," and 
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Mating herself, the two enjoyed, what had been to them ot 
late a rare loxory — an abondant meal. 

After they had satisfied their hunger, Mrs. Henrey said to 
Anna : 

" Come, now, my daughter, lie down by me, and go to 
sleep. Ton have been awake all night I will watoh by 
yonr dear father's bed." 

" No, mother, I will sit by yon, I am not very sleepy," 
said Anna. 

" I am better now, thanks to the kind Doctor, and shall 
not need you." 

" Will you call me, mother, if you need anythmg ?" 

" Yes. I will not get up," answered Mrs. Hervey. 

Anna then laid down close beside her mother, and was 
soon in a quiet slumber. Then Mrs. Hervey laid and pon- 
dered upon all the sad eyents of the past twenty-four hours. 
Every look, word, and tone of the last moments of her hus- 
band's life came vividly back to her. She thanked God that 
he had raised up to them, in this their hour of need, a friend, 
and she prayed for resignation and for strength, to bear up 
under the burthen of her auctions. 

Some author has truly written, "The rain falls lightly 
upon the bud — ^rests upon the bosom of th^ flower, and 
weighs down only that which has lived its day." She was 
the crushed and broken flower. No sun of happiness or 
hope could ever rise to lift the shadowy mists from her spirit. 
It had set, in clouds and darkness, long ere her life had 
reached its noon. She prayed that her dear child might 

d 
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neyer again know the bitterness of this hour. She prayed 
that He, who giyeth food to the young ravens which cry, 
would not let her little one suffer. Hours passed, and Anna 
still slept. No kind neighbor came with aid or consolation. 
Each one of the many occupants of the house was absorbed 
with his own selfish wants and troubles. They had not even 
sympathy to expend upon another's woes. 

Thus she lay until the middle of the afternoon, when the 
door was opened by a rough-looking man, who, with the as- 
sistance of the undertaker, brought in a coffin, and placed 
it upon the table. They then went to the bed and prepared 
to remove the corpse. But Mrs. Hervey stopped them, 
saying: 

" Not yet — ^wait but one moment, I must see him once 
more.'' 

The noise they had made in entering had awakened Anna, 
who started up rubbing her eyes, and hardly comprehending 
what was passing, but her mother's words had fully aroused 
her, and she said : 

" No, mother, you can not get up." 

" Yes 1 I can, and must." 

"Let me help you, then," said one of the men kindly. 
With then* Wted assistance she rose and tottered to the 
side of the corpse, opened wide her tearless eyes, and gazed 
for a moment, and then fainted. The hearts of those rough 
men were touched by her grief — they supported her, and 
took her gently in their arms and laid her on her bed ; put 
water to her lips, and assisted Anna in her efforts to revive 
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her. She lay for some time insensible, and Anna fluttered 
around her like a frightened bird. But as soon as consci- 
ousness returned, she sat down quietly by her mother, and 
watched the men as they placed all that was left of her be- 
loved father in his narrow tenement. 

When they were about to fasten the lid, she started up 
with an anguished cry : 

" Oh, let me see him once more." 

" Come, then, poor thmg, but be quick,'* said one. 

She leaned over the coffin, but tears filled her eyes. 

" Come, child,'* said the undertaker. 

" Yes, I am ready ;" and she bent over and pressed her 
quiyering lips upon the cold forehead, and then turned away 
calmly and composedly. 

Bat she could not maintain her composure long ; throw- 
ing herself upon the bed by the side of her mother, she 
wept convulsively. 

" Anna, my dear child, be calm," said Mrs. Hervey, as 
she clasped her to her bosom. Oh, what a refuge are the 
arms of a mother, what a resting-place her bosom, what 
love like hers. " One God, one heaven, one mother." 

And as they lay thus in each other's arms, the husband 
and father was borne away from their sight ^|pver. In a 
retired nook they laid him under the sod, and the bustle 
and tumult of life went on as before. 

The eccentric, but kind-hearted doctor had made suitable 
arrangements for a burial-place — a place that they might 
visit. He had taken a sudden and unusual interest in the 
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family, but why, he himself could not telL Was it that, as 
he stood by the dying man, and looked upon his forsaken 
family, his mind recurred to the time, when he too knelt 
by a weeping mother's side to receire a dying father's bless- 
ing ? Was it because thought had coursed oyer the years 
of privation, toil, and patient endurance borne by that 
mother to keep him, her child, from wretchedness and sin ? 
Was it because, as he looked upon Anna's angel face, he 
thought how much harder it would be for her, than it 
had been for him, to struggle with a heartless, selfish 
world ? 

Whatever may have been his thoughts, or the inducement, 
he determined that from thenceforth they should be Mends, 
and inseparable. And after having personally superin- 
tended the interment, he returned, sadly and musingly, to the 
city, and set about carrying into effect the arrangements pro- 
posed by himself. He went to his own house, and procured 
warm blankets to protect the' sick woman from the chill 
winds that were now whistling through the streets ; and 
ascending the stairs entered the room, and said, in a quick 
tone of voice : 

" Come, now, well move to my house, if you are ready. 
Come, my Atle girl, move lively, it's getting dark. Here, 
put this nice warm blanket around your mother, and get her 
bonnet and your own." 

Anna brought the browned and weather-beaten straw hat, 
that had served her mother for a long time, and put it upon 
her head, and tied it on, and then exerted her own strength 



THE LITTLE MATCH YENDOBS. 77 

to assist her mother to rise and seat herself upon one of the 
ehairs. 

" Now, don't faint, my good woman ; keep up if you can 
till we get home, and then you shall take your time at it. 
Quick, now, Auna, get your things, don't keep us waiting,** 
said the doctor. 

Anna quickly tied on her bonnet, saying, " Now I'm 
ready." 

" What, without anything around you 1 wrap something 
about you, child, it's cold." 

** I haye nothing to put on," said she. ** But I'm not 
cold." 

" Well, well, then come along." 

And they started, he ahnost carrying Mrs. Hervey. She 
turned and gave one searching glance about the room she 
was leaving, and a deep sigh escaped her. 

The doctor saw the look, and said : 

" Cheer up, cheer up ; you must not giye way to grief 
any longer. You hare a child here who is dependent upon 
you ; for her sake try to oyereome your feelings. I will see 
to the disposition of the things that you have left." 

** Thank you," ^(as all she c^uld say. They descended 
the long stairs, up which they had so oft^ toiled, with 
heayy hearts, and entered the carriage which the doctor had 
provided to carry them to their new abode. After passing 
through several streets they reached the plain and substan- 
tial residence of the doctor, and, on the stopping of the 
carriage, the door was opened by a tidy-looking Irish ser- 
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vant, who seemed to have been on the look-ont. She 
came forward to assist in supporting Mrs. Heryey into the 
house. How diflferent the scene from that which they had 
left I 

A cheerful fire was burning in the grate, which shed a 
pleasant light and warmth throughout the room. The doc- 
tor hnrried about to see that eyerything was in order, first 
here and then there. 

" Biddy," he called, " get a pillow. Haye you got the tea 
ready as I told you ? Hurry yourself now and get a 
light. What are yon in the dark for ? Didn't I tell you to 
haye all things in order. Where's the tea? Gtet a cup 
quick. It will do her a world of good." • 

'^ The tay is all ready, sir. Eight here upon the table, 
sir." 

'' That's right, bring some along and give it to Mrs. Her- 
yey. Ton must eat," he said, turning to Mrs. Hervey, " or 
youll never get strength. Come, Anna, we'll eat our supper 
while Biddy waits upon your mother. Here, give me that 
old bonnet," and taking it from her hands, he gave it a toss 
and it was soon blazing upon the grate. 

" Oh, my bonnet 1 save it ; it's the only one I've got," 
exclauned Anna, in terror rushing towards the fire. 

"Well, I should hope it was. I shouldn't want many 
such. Let it burn, let it bum," said the doctor, chuckling, 
who felt so happy that he could hardly restrain himself. 

" It was a good bonnet," said Anna, tearfully. 

** Tes ; I suppose it was a good one once, a great while 
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ago, but we^U see, to-morrow, if we can't find a better one. 
Come give me a kiss now, and to-morrow we^ hare the 
prettiest bonnet on Broadway. Ton don't think I'd let my 
little gu*l wear snch a thing ; do yon t Nonsense.'' 

While the Doctor and Anna were taking their meal, Mrs. 
Hervey sat and mnsed. She wondered what sndden impolse 
had induced him to become her Mend. She pcxidered upon 
the events of the last few honrs. She now saw about her 
comfort and abundance. But a shcHrt time since, she suf- 
fered misery and want ; all seemed to her more like a dream 
than a reality. And she was thankful that she had found a 
shelter, even although a temporary one, fh)m the storms of 
adyersity. 

After they had finished, and Biddy had cleared away the 
things, Mrs. Hervey swd : 

" You have taken a great deal upon yourself. Doctor in 
bringing us here, and I fear we shall burthen you. But God 
only knows how thankful I shall be for a refuge until I shall 
become well enough to find some means of supporting my- 
self and Anna." 

'* Humph 1 with your leave, we'll let that matter rest for 
to-night. We can talk over to-morrow about means of 
supporting yourself. Now, you must go to bed and to 
sleep." 

At this moment the door-bell rang, and Biddy announced 
a call for the doctor. " Heigh ho," he sighed as he went out, 
I wish they would let me alone this evening." 

He was absent for a moment and then re-entered, and 



80 OLD HAUN, THB PAWNBBOKEB. 

throwing open the doors of a room adjoming the one in 
which thej sat, said : 

'< I mnst go away now, bat here is a room that jou and 
Anna can occupy. I hare never had any nse for it, but it is 
5ust the room for you.'' 

" Biddy, did you fix up the room as I told you V 

'* Yes, sir. As weU as I could in the short time you gave 
me, sir.'' 

" Well I well I what there* is wanting to-m*ght weTl make 
up to-morrow ; you can help Mrs. Hervey to bed now, and 
see that everything is supplied. For I must be off." 

Biddy and Anna helped Mrs. Hervey into the next room, 
and into the bed prepared for her, and Anna laid beside 
her and both soon slept, 

Mrs. Hervey, after the sad events of the day, turned rest- 
lessly on her bed, and her mind wandered. Present and 
future were as nothing. She dreamed of the past. She 
was a girl again — a simple girl in her own native home, 
and she roamed through the old maple grove with the 
schoolmaster by her side, while the fresh breeze of Spring 
fanned her cheek. The schoolmaster, and then the lover, 
and then again the husband. But the dream changed, and 
with a start she awoke, and consciousness brought the stem, 
sorrowful reality. She slept again, and again her w^pdering 
thoughts brought baok the joys and sorrows of the past 
Thus wore away the night. 

But the sleep of childhood was undisturbed. Anna slum- 
bered on as quietly and placidly as though she had never 
known either anxiety or grief. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



THE SEARCH. 



" Wbll, old fellow, here I am again ; sooner than jou 
expected I eh ? Now for the watch I There's the money,'' 
said CorneU, in his nsnal blnstering manner, as he walked 
into the pawnbroker's shop and laid on the counter a number 
of bills. 

"Ah 1 — ^yes I^-your watch," said Hann, hesitatingly. 

" Yes, my watch." 

" But I thought you wanted the money for a month." 

"Well I supposing you did, you find now, that I want it 
only for ten days, so count the money and stir yourself." 

" But the interest — I must hare something for my trouble. 
I shall have to dis^ge you the same as if you had kept the 
money for the whole month." 

" Oh I hang the interest, take it and count away — or if 
you can't I will — ^look I now. Is that a V. ? look sharp. Is 
that an X., and that, and that, and that, and that too ?" 
said Cornell, without waiting for an answer as he rapidly 
shuffled off the notes, and threw them towards Haun, till he 

4* 
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had called off the whole amount. " There, is that enough 
to pay you ? If it is, then produce that chronometer.'' 

" You've brought your ticket with you, I suppose V 

" Yes, I suppose I hare— here it is, No. 3,051.'* 

" All right, here's your watch." 

"But what trash have you here in this casef said 
Cornell, glancing carelessly around the room, as he put the 
watch in his pocket, and olnerying the case of rings, pins, 
chains, and other articles glitteringly displayed. He went 
towards them, and turned the articles oyer carelessly. 

Haun.^yanced and said* "There are some yalmble 
things there. Perhaps you'd like some of them ?" 

" None that I see ;" answered Cornell. 

** Here's a miniature that I've just bought, finely mounted, 
and if I am any judge of painting, it was done by a master. 
None of your common daubs.** 

" Very likely," answered ComeU, without looking up. 

" You don't often meet with a chance to get such a fine 
painting cheap — ^to say nothing of the handsome face," per- 
sisted Haun, and laid the miniature which he had purchased 
of Anna, on the counter before Cornell The latter took it 
in his hand, looked at it for a moment, and then said with 
eagerness. 

" Where did you get this ?" 

" I bought it, where do you suppose f 

" When and where ?" 

" Here, in this very place, not ten days since.** 

" Who brought it ? tcU me quick." 
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" Well, that's a good deal more than I know.** 

" You do know ; once more I say who brought it f " 

" Is it any of your business where I got it, or who brought 
it 7 If youVe any claims upon it, make them known, I don't 
beliere its stolen goods." 

'* Tell me who brought it I" shouted Cornell, becoming 
red with anger, as he thought Haun was trying for some 
private purpose of his own, to deceive him. 

" Tou needn't speak so loud, I am not deaf, and more 
than that you needn't try to brighten me, I've lived too long 
in tlufl world to be easily scared ; but as you seem to have 
some sudden fancy for this trinket, and for learning some- 
thing about it, perhaps I might give you some information, 
for a proper consideration of course, but don't get excited." 

Cornell stopped and stood a moment gazing at Haun — 
his first impulse had been to grasp him by the throat, but 
then he reflected that possibly fortune had discovered to him 
the first link in the chain of circumstances, which was to 
lead him to success, in a search which he had undertaken 
for another, and in which he had hitherto made no progress. 
He thought that Haun was possessed of information, which 
was very important, and that he must obtain it now or per- 
haps lose it forever. He therefore, endeavored to suppress 
his anger, and said with an appearance of calmness : 

" Haun, you are fond of money, I have not a great deal 
to spare at present, but circumstances which I need not 
mention, render it important that I should know who brought 
this locket here. Name your price, and tell me." 
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'' As sore as there's a Ood in Israel, I don't know who 
brought it here. It was a little girl. I never saw her be- 
fore." 

" When was it V 

" The same morning, or the morning after yon brought 
yonr watch." 

*' It most be her, and no other — cnrse my Inck. She here, 
and almost standing by my very side, and I hunting this city 
over for her in vain. What sort of a looking girl, and how 
old was she 7 " 

" Oh, she was a mere child — nine ch* ten years old, I 
should think. There was an Irish boy with her ; but I don't 
'know where they came from, or which way they went." 

" That locket can't have gone out of the family. There 
is no mistake about it. Perhaps she will come again to re- 
deem it." 

" No, I bought it of her, I will sell it to you, if you 
want It so much." 

" I do want it. How much do you ask for it ?" 

"Twenty-five dollars." ' 

" Twenty-five dollars is a pretty large price for such a 
trinket, considering that it is an old one. You didn't pay 
over the half of that ?" 

" It cost me just twenty dollars, and I got it cheap, too ; 
but, seeing that you seem to be anxioi)^ to get it, I offer it 
to you at a very low rate. You can have it for twenty-five, 
and no less." 

" Very weU, PU take it. But if the child who brought it 
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here should come again, I wish yoa woald manage to detain 
her, until you can send word to me at the Astor House ; I 
will pay you well for your trouble." 

*' What do you call iMtt ?" asked Haun. 

" I will pay you at a rate, that eyen you will be satisfied 
with. Is that enough f ' 

"Yes." 

" And if you will now undertake to find out where she 
lives, 111 engage that you shall receive any reasonable price 
that you can possibly ask.** 

'' I will do it ; but I should like to know what you want 
of her." 

" That need not concern you — some family matter, possi- 
bly — ^but we have made our bargain. You keep your part 
of it, and I will mine." 

" Never fear — there 's money to be made. But will you 
take this picture now ?" 

" Yes, now — there is your money. But I did not ask you 
if she told her name ; probably not." 

'* tut she did, though. I asked her name, and she said it 
was Merwin or Derwin, or something like it. No I let me 
think," said Haun, meditatively. " Hervey I that's it — 
that's the name." 

" It is the one, by Jove. Haun, do you Want to make 
your fortune ? I know you do ; find that girl, and it's 
made. Not that I care so much myself about it — ^in fact 
it's somewhat against my interest to have her found, — ^but 
there are others who are able and willing to pay for it, and 
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they'll do it, too. Only find that girl, and you're a lucky 
man/' 

" I will do it, if she's above ground," said Haun, as Cor- 
nell turned to leave. The latter stopped at the door, merely 
to remark : 

'' I shall be around again in a short time ; and mind and 
be active, so as to earn the money." 

After Cornell departed, the pawnbroker counted over the 
money that he had received, muttering : 

"Good! twenty dollars clear profit. He's after that 
girl, ehl I wonder why he's so anxious. There's some- 
thing about it that I don't understand. Poor folks are not 
ordinarily so scarce, that they'll bring such a price. Yes, 
I'll go to work and find her ; but I must make well out of 
it. But, he's looking for her, too. If he should happen to 
come across her first, then my game's up. Ill go to work, 
at once. Ill go now," added Haun, as he engaged him- 
self in arranging his wares. After having done this, and 
carefully locked his door, he took his way down Chatham 
street, towards Broadway, stopping wherever he saw a 
crowd of children together to scrutinize their features, and 
then went slowly along. 

After reaching Broadway and traversing it a short dis- 
tance, he turned down Anthony street, where, for some rea- 
son, he thought he should be successful in his search. He 
endeavored to recall the name of the boy that had accom- 
panied Anna, but failed to do so. Still he felt confident he 
should know either of the children, if he should once again 
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see them. Bat his wanderings that afternoon were prodoc- 
tive of no good resolts ; for after peering about for several 
hours, in the dirty alleys and filthy tenements, which in for- 
mer days loomed darUv and gloomily up in that part of 
the dty, he returned in a very unpleasant humor to his 
shop. 

Withdrawing into the cheerless recess that served as 
countmg-room, chamber, and kitchen, and which was, in 
fact, as already remarked, the only home he had, he made 
his supper off a dried herring and a few crackers, and after 
finishing and clearing away the fragments of his banquet, 
he found that it had become quite dark, and so returned to 
his shop, and lighted the solitary lamp, that swung dimly 
in the darkness, like the waning moon in a fog. He knew 
well enough that his shop needed none of the aUurements 
of brilliant lights, nor the glare of gQded mirrors to attract 
those who came to visit him. 

His constant thought now was, of the ways and means of 
finding the child, for the prospect of gain made him deter- 
mined to succeed, and he had a curiosity to learn why Cor- 
nell was so anidous to find her. He suspected that there 
was something beneath the surface which Cornell was 
unwilling to disclose. In fine, he resolved to fathom the 
mystery and make himself master of the secret, whatever it 
might be. The gratification of the twin passions, avarice 
and curiosity, urged him on. 

The next morning, as soon as he supposed the miserable 
creatures who lived in B street would be stirring, he 
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Started oat again on his search. He fancied somehow that 
they must be in the neighborhood, for it was the abode of a 
great many of those who, forced by poverty to seek cheap 
lodgings, were yet not yidons, and therefore shnnned the 
contaminated quarters of the city. His enconnter with 
Mich had fixed indelibly upon bis mind the features of the boy, 
while he felt certain that he should recognize in an instant 
the face of the girl. Besides, his mental fiaculties had been so 
sharpened by his occupation, that he never forgot a coun- 
tenance. He had wandered up and down the street for a 
long tune in vain, and it was getting late in the day. He 
would not have followed the pursuit so constantly and 
ei^rly, but he feared that Cornell might be engaged on idie 
same errand or might have engaged others for the purpose, 
and he could not bear the thought of losing a prize, which 
he considered in fact already in his grasp. He had also the 
advantage of Cornell in having once seen the girl. He 
therefore pi&rsevered, but as the morning advanced, he 
thought best to return to his shop to attend to the regular 
business of the day, and so he gloomily withdrew. But in the 
afternoon, as soon as the pressure of business would permit, 
and even much before his usual time of closing, he again 
started out, resolving not to return to light up during the 
evening, but to continue his labors, for he felt convinced 
that it was in that neighborhood that his search was to be 
crowned with success. He wandered as before, up aud 
down the streets, scrutinizing the features of every child that 
passed him, until the evening had well-nigh worn away, 



THB8EAB0H. 89 

when his attention was attracted towards a poorlj-clad boy 
who came whistling carelessly along. He stopped and 
looked — approached a little, and looked again. Oonld he 
be mistaken. It was Mich. Hami tnmed so as to meet 
him in order that he might make qnite sure, and that there 
mi^t be no appearance of design in the action, he allowed 
Mich to pass him, and then wheeling suddenly aroond, as if 
from a sudden impulse cried out : 

" Here, my boy, stop a minute — don't you know me ? 
how've you been?" without waiting for an answer, he 
grasped Mich's arm, and continued, '' you came with the 
little girl to sell the locket, didn't you 1" 

" Ladade an' I did — an' I've not forgotten ye, nor the 
plisant falin' of yer delicate fingers around me throat ather," 
answered Mich, in a Toice and tone that eyidenced but little 
pleasure in a renewal of the acqudntance. 

'' Did it hurt you 7" asked Haun with a grin. 

'' You'd best belave it did," answered Mich indignantly. 

** Well I well I you mustn't bear malice. By the way, 
what did you say your name was." 

" Frehaps I didn't say at all ; but its Mich Lynch if it any- 
ways concams ye to know." 

" Ah, yes, Mich Lynch, do you live about here f" 

'* Yes, jist fominst the comer there." 

" Well, Mich, I was waiting for a friend, and I thought I 
knew you as I passed. I suppose you want to be going 
home ; so good night, Mich," said Haun, in the kindest man- 
ner, and started on, but before Mich had had time to turn 
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around, Haun stopped saddenly and called to him. Was- 
n't there a little girl with yon, Mich, when yon came to sell 
the locket. Her father was sick. Is he better now f " 

"No 1" answered Mich sadly, " he's dead." 

" Poor man I and where does she live now V 

" Jist what Pd be afther findin' ont meself if I conld; Pye 
not seen her blessed face this many a long day." 

" Where was she the last time you saw her 7" 

" Up in her home, to be sure." 

"Where was that?" 

" Over on G — strate." 

" Are you sure they are not there now f" 

" Is it sure that I am, and meself been speerin' around 
like a ghost, from momin' till night to get a sight of her ?" 

" Come and show me where they lived." 

" Faith an' that's easily done," said Mich, starting off with 
the pawnbroker. He went the more willingly as he saw 
the anxiety of the pawnbroker to discover her, and hoped 
through his means to be able himself once more to find 
her. As they came to a dilapidated and smoky tenement, 
Mich skipped up the stairs, closely followed by his companion. 
They reached the attic, and Mich pushed open the door, but 
all was dark, vacant, and cold. 

" There, sir, ye see, there's not a soul there," said Mich, 
stepping back. 

" How many of them were there ?" inquired the pawn- 
broker, as he gazed into the room. 

" Only three, and the father's dead intirely." 
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" Perhaps we can find out by some of the people in the 
house where they went to," said Hann. 

" Not a bit of it, Fve thried it meself. Sorry a one knows 
anything about them." 

'' m try at any rate. Bat what have yoa been looking 
after them for 7" inquired Hann. 

'* I'm lookin' afther them, because they are me frinds, and 
have seen throuble like myself." 

" Well, what conld you do for them, supposing you could 
find them 7" continued Haun, sneeringly. 

** Troth, an' there's nothing under the blessed light of 
Heayen that I wouldn't do for thim, thin," answered Mich 
indignantly. 

Haun did not reply, but went along to a door, and opening 
it thrust his head in and said : 

" My good woman, can you tell me anything about the 
that lived above you here 7" 

" The man that died of consumption last week 7" answered 
a coarse woman in a rough voice. 

"Yes, that's the one." 

" How should I know 7 I didn't follow after him to the 
grave." 

" But the others — can't you tell where they went 7" 

"No, I have my own brats and business to mind, 
and don't meddle with other's affairs. But my Bill said 
that he seed them go off with a man after dusk, and the 
next momin' a cart came and took off their things ; and 
predous few things they had too." 
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"Didn't you hear them say where they were goinjf T' 
persisted Hann." 

" I've told yoa all I know abont it and shan't tell yon 
anything more/' answered the woman, as she tnmed away. 
The pawnbroker inqoired of others, but with like success. 
All that he could learn was that they went away in the even- 
ing with some person. No one knew who, and he was 
obliged to leave without learning anything farther. But he 
felt that he had been as successful as he could reasonably 
expect. He had discovered Mich, and doubted not through 
him to hunt up the girl. He felt that he had sowed the 
seed of success which with proper attention would germin- 
ate and ripen into full fruition. 

Therefore, as they were about parting he said to Mich : 

" Mich would you like to earn something ?" 

" Indade an' I should, sir." 

" Well 1 111 give you a chance ; come to me early in 
the morning." 

" ru not faU, sir." 

As soon as the stores of the city were opened in the morn- 
ing Mich made his way to the pawnbroker's shop and stood 
impatiently waiting to learn in what manner he was to be 
employed, while Haun was engaged in taking down the 
shutters, and arranging his place of business for the day. 

After he had finished these duties, he turned around, and 
seeing Mich, said abruptly : 

" So you're here." 

" Yes sir, and are ye ready to tell me what yo'd like me 
to do?" 
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" Of course, I'll tell you what I want o^you — tbe little 
girl that we were speaking of last night, and who came with 
you to sell the locket ; let me think, what's her name 7" 

" Hervey," suggested Mich, " Anna Hervey." 

" Ah, yes I Hervey, that's the name— has got a friend that 
wants to find her. He has written to me to seek her out ; 
perhaps he wants her to live with him, so that he may take 
care of her. Now, as I want to oblige him, I'll give you 
something handsome to discover where she is. Ill give you, 
let me think, I'll give you a quarter." 

" A whole quarter of a dollar ?" 

'' Yes, Mich, a whole quarter of a dollar. I guess that's 
more than you've had in a long time," said Haun, who 
began to regret having made so liberal an offer, and to 
wonder whether a shilling would not have done quite as 
well. However, he determined to remedy his indiscretion 
whenever pay day should come, and so said 2 " Well, now 
be oflf, but remember, if you learn anything of her to teU no 
one but me." 

Mich was off as soon as Haun had finished speaking. He 
ran home to his mother, and told her of what he considered 
his good luck — to get pay for finding Anna Hervey. Just 
the thing he was himself anxious to do, with or without 
pay ; and then he commenced his search. Up and down he 
wandered through the cold and dreary day ; after thinking 
he saw her in the distance, and as often disappointed. 
Night came on, and he had accomplished nothing. Cold, 
hungry, and discouraged, he returned to his mother and to 
his home. But she had been more fortunate, for she had 
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obtained sometMhg for them to eat ; without this proyiden- 
tial provision he woold have gone snpperless to bed. 

Daring the sickness of Jonnj, Mrs. Lynch had sat and 
nnrsed him constantly, and would have suffered from hun^ 
ger, had not some of her kind-hearted countrywomen sup- 
plied her wants. But this they could not continue to do, 
for it was a difficult matter at all times for them to pro- 
vide for themselves alone, without sharing with others. 
And therefore, as soon as Jonny had somewhat recovered, 
they tendered their services one after the other so as to 
partially divide the burthen, in taking care of him while his 
mother might be out, endeavoring to earn something for 
their support. She had sought in vain for work ; no one 
had any for her or was willing to employ her ; until on the 
day of Mich's engagement by the pawnbroker, she had 
chanced to obtdn some menial employment, and with a 
willing heart had endeavored to do her best. Being, how- 
ever, unaccustomed to the kind of work, she had not given 
perfect satisfaction ; but her sad face had interested the 
lady by whom she was engaged, and she therefore, after 
making some inquiries, had paid her two shillings, and 
desired her to come again the next day. Mrs. Lynch felt 
grateful for the pittance she had received, and although 
worn out in body, returned with a light heart to her home, 
to enjoy the fruits of her own toil. Four hours of severe 
labor for two shillings ; but she was a woman I Yet, who 
among the opposite sex would have toiled as she had for the 
paltry recompense of two shillings f even the wood sawyer 
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woQid 8com it. Fortunately there were bat few mouths to 
fill, but how often has the poor widow to provide food, shel- 
ter, and clothing for a family of from four to six children 
out of fifty cents per day. 

Let those who spend their time sitting in counsel upon 
the fancied wrongs of their own sex, give their attention to 
the real burthens borne by them, and their time would be 
well spent, and their exertions rewarded by the blessings of 
the fatherless and the widow. 

Let those who claim for their own sex, rights which God 
and Nature never designed for them, and who waste their 
means and sympathies upon imagined sufferings, look upon 
the stem and cruel realities of life, and devote their wealth 
to succormg the needy, feeding the hungry, clothing the 
destitute, ministering to the sick, and they shall find no 
longer a necessity for drawing upon their imagination for 
subjects of charity. 

There is many a poor woman who, like Mrs. Lynch, would 
gladly provide for the wants and comforts of her family, 
had she the sinew and strength to wear out in doing so. 

The two shillings so hardly earned barely provided her- 
self and Mich, and the still suffering Jonny, with sufficient to 
satisfy their hunger for the night, and something for their 
breakfast. A fire they were not able to have, but ate their 
supper with chilled hands, and then wrapped them in their 
scanty blankets, and went to sleep. But little was left to 
them. The contents of their once well-filled chest had 
gradually gone into the hands of the pawnbroker, for the 
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pnrpoee of obtaining money to satisfy the demands of their 
landlord ; and now, if they should not be able at once to 
earn something by getting employment, they wonld be forced 
to resign eyen the miserable shelter that they had. Bat 
Mrs. Lynch's good fortune cheered their sad hearts, and 
they went to sleep that night with hopes of a brighter 
future. 

With the first light of morning they were awake and up, 
and their breakfast haying been dispatched, they were on 
their way to the place of the preyions day's labor. Mich 
accompanied his mother, for he wanted to learn where she 
was engaged, and thought possibly he might find also some- 
thing to do. But he soon found that his presence was not 
desired, for the lady of the house said she didn't want any 
children about, so he bade his mother good bye, and went 
away. She whispered to him : " Mich, darlint, mind Jonny 
as much as ye can, and come here at noon and I'll giye ye a 
part of me own dhmer for yerself and him." 

Mich went away, and commenced again his search, keep- 
ing on the look out all of the time for a chance to turn an 
honest penny. He had wandered into Broadway, and stood 
looking about, when a gentleman in a single carriage drove 
up to the sidewalk near to where he stood, and jumping out 
called to Mich : 

" Here, my boy, hold my horse a minute ; won't you ?" 

" Thank ye, sir," said Mich, springing eagerly forward 
The gentleman left him and passed through an adjoining 
door. He was gone for a long time, but Mich stood quietly 
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holding the bridle and waiting for the return of the owner. 
The gentleman who had obserred, from the window of the 
office where he was, Mich's care of the animal, was pleased 
with him, and when he came down to enter his carriage 
said : 

" What is yonr name V 

" Mich Lynch, yer honor,'' answered Mich, at the same 
time tonching his cap. 

" Where do yon live ? and what do yon do ?" 

'' I live with me mother, and do anything that I can 
get to do that's honest." 

" Do yon like horses ?" 

" I can't be afther sayin' till I've tried." 

" Wonld yon like to take care of my horse ?" 

" In coorse I wonld if ye'd shew me how, and pay me for 
doin' it," 

*' Well, jnmp np here then and well settle the matter by 
and by, I'm in a hurry now." 

The gentleman entered his carriage, and at his beck, Mich 
climbed nimbly np, and seated himself hesitatingly beside 
him. He then for the first time noticed the meanness of his 
own apparel, and the contrast between it and that of his 
new employer, and a feeling of shame crept over him ; bat 
he was so oveijoyed to find something to do, that all else 
was for the moment forgotten. As they rode rapidly along, 
his mind was occupied with thonghts of the great delight 
with which his mother wonld learn the glad tidings of his 
good fortone. Having gone some distance, the gentleman 

5 
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drew np before an elegant mansion and alighting, said to 
Mich : 

" Now, Mich, hold the horse, don't let him run away with 
you." 

" Sorra a fear of that, sir," answered Mich, as he grasped 
the reins rather too tightly to please the restive and high- 
spirited animal. 

*' Mich, you'd better get out and hold him by the bridle," 
said the gentleman. 

Mich jumped out quickly, for he didn't in the least fancy 
sitting alone behind the horse, however pleasant it might be 
to him, when some one else held the reins. 

The gentleman was absent but a few moments, when he 
returned and took his seat in the carriage* Thus he cour 
tinned driving rapidly, and anon stopping at some residence 
for a few minutes, till Mich began to wonder what he could 
be after — ^but his curiosity was soon gratified for the gentle- 
man looking at his watch, said : 

" Well, Mich, I shall not want you any more to-day. How 
would you like to hold my horse every day ?" 

Nothin' better, sir, if ye'd pay me for it." 

" Certainly I shall pay you. How much would you 
want ?" 

" Anything ye plase, sir." 

" I think we shall agree then. Ill direct you to the stable, 
and then you can go alone next tune; all I shall want of you 
will be to drive my horse around to my office every morning 
at nine o'clock, and to hold him for me while I make my 
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visits, and to take care of my office. Do you think you can 
do it, and be punctual ?" 

" Sure, there's nothing so very hard about that, sir.'* 

" Well, then, Mich, I will engage you, and I will pay you 
well, too, and tf you suit me I will do something more for 
you," said Doctor Marsh, for such was the name and title of 
Mich's employer. Mich saw the horse properly disposed of, 
and then inquired : 

" Do you want me any more to-day, sir ?" 

" I don't wish my carriage after dinner, and as it is near 
four o'clock now, I shall not need you, but you must take 
care to be in time to-morrow morning — remember nine 
o'clock. I had to dismiss the last boy I had because he did 
not attend in time. There's a quarter for to-day. Ill give 
you two shillings a day if you do well," and so saying, the 
Doctor put into Mich's hand the money. He did not wait 
to hear anything farther, but started off as fast as his legs 
could carry him to the place where his mother was at work. 

It was a long way, and Mich was tired and hungry when 
he had reached it. He stood outside, watching eagerly the 
door, and starting forward, whenever it opened, glancing 
from time to time up and around at the windows, and finally 
sat down on the steps, waiting impatiently to catch a 
glimpse of his mother — for he dared not go inside. He sat 
until it began to grow dark, when her day's labor being 
finished, his mother appeared at the door, ready to leave for 
home. At sight of him, she exclaimed : 

" Och I Mich, dariint, are ye starved intirely?" 
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" In fa'th, mother, there's no use denyin' it, I am that 
same." 

" Quick, then, Mich, and ate this, Fve saved it from me 
dmner. WhatVe ye been about the day ?" 

'* Indade ye'd better ask — I was holding the horse for the 
gintleman that's hired me." 

" God bless him, Mich — an' are ye hired ?" 

** Sure an' I am, and see the silver that he gave me too." 

'' The saints be praised, the lady within hadn't the money, 
she said, and that I must wait till to-morrow. I was afraid 
to tell her that I had niver a crust of bread lift for my sup- 
per, nor for the childer — but well not nade it now." 

" It's little she'd a cared if ye had a tould her ; but any 
way, mother, was n't it a mane trick for her to send ye away 
hungry, after ye'r^ hard labor — perhaps shell not pay ye at 
aU." 

" Shame on ye, Mich, to think such a fine lady 'd be afther 
chatin' a poor body like me." 

" Small difference 'twixt the two to keep from ye the 

money ye made to buy bread," said Mich, indignantly. 

" Och 1 Mich, ye don't suppose I tould the lady that I was 
in nade of the money, do ye ? Sure if I had, she'd a given it 
to me." 

" Troth, an' I wish she had, thin." 

" Niver ye mind, darlint, we're not starvin' yet," said Mrs. 
Lynch, as they trudged wearily homeward. 

When they had reached it, Mich proposed that they should 
have a fire, and said that he would just step out and gather 
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a few blocks, and then call at the grocer's and boy some- 
thing nice for them, and for little Jonny, who had been left 
in the care of a kind neighbor, and whom they had found 
impatiently waiting their return. Mich left, and soon came 
with a few pieces of board which he had picked op, and ob- 
taming a coal of fire from a neighbor, soon had a blaze, and 
then they sat down and partook of their meal, and enjoyed 
the cheering light and heat of the fire, while Mich detailed 
all the particulars of the day's adventures and fortunes, until 
the fire burned low on l^e hearth, when they turned them 
to their lowly beds, and were soon soundly asleep. 

Mich went with a light heart the next day to his newly 
assumed duties, and he gave such satisfaction, that he was 
permanently engaged at twelve shillings a week. Mich's 
employer was attracted by his open countenace and intelli- 
gent look, and became quite interested in him. 

He had not, by any means, forgotten Anna or his engage- 
ment with the pawnbroker, and was constantly on the alert, 
wherever he went. And on his way home at night he would 
go by new and unusual routes, and glance at every attic 
window that he passed, hoping, in some way, to catch a 
glimpse of her face. For it had never occurred to him to 
seek for her in more expensive lodgings, nor to look for her 
among the host of well-clad children that he constantly met. 
He continued his search as much on his own account as on 
account of his promise, for, since he laid the foundation of his 
fortune by obtaining such a lucrative situation, he could afford 
to be indifferent to the pittance offered to him by the pawn- 
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broker, as the reward of his successful exertions. He avoided, 
for some days, calling to see him, both because he had been 
better employed, and because, unless he could carry some 
tidings of the sought child, he would not be a welcome 
visitor. Thus time slipped away, Mich, in attendance upon 
the physician, and his mother obtaining through the day 
work, wherever and whenever she could, and returning at 
night to her home, where Mich was always ready to relate 
his adventures. Their united earnings provided them with 
the necessaries of life, besides paying the rent of the room 
in which they lived, but nothing more. Several weeks had 
elapsed since he had lost all sight and trace of Anna ; and 
winter, with its storms and winds, sleet and snow, had fairly 
set in. Christmas time was near. Troops of merry chil- 
dren thronged the bazaars, attracted by the glittering dis- 
play. But Mich had no money to waste upon trifles. He 
must be satisfied with gazing through the showy windows 
upon the tempting treasures beyond his reach, and listening 
to the careless laugh of those more fortunate than himself, as 
they issued from the shops, laden with their purchases! 

It was thus he stood, looking and admiring, b^ore one of 
the handsome bazaars in Broadway, the evening before 
Christmas. He was on his way home, and had stopped for 
a moment to feast his eyes on the profusion of rich and 
rare articles displayed, when he heard some one exclaim : 

" See, isn't that beautiful ?" The tone of voice pene- 
trated his ear ; he started, and turned to gaee after the 
speaker, but all were strange ] he saw no fieLmiliar face, yet 
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he was sore that he knew the voice — it was that of Anna. 
Yet none but well-messed people were near him. He could 
not discover the little straw hat and faded shawl in which 
he expected to find her. Many still stood gazing in at the 
windows ; many were constantly passing in and ont, while 
others were hurrying past. Mich edged around till he could 
look into the faces of those who stood there in the full glare 
of the light. But she was not there. He stood and 
watched those going snd coming out of the bazaar. But 
she was not among them. After wailing and looking till he 
knew it would be vain to wait longer, he sighed and turned 
with a heavy heart towards home. He wondered if it could 
be possible that Anna would forget him. He was sure he 
never'could her. But then Mich was young, and knew but 
little of the world, or he would have thought diffirently. 

In the meantime, the pawnbroker had not given up the 
search. Day after day had he diligently inquired in all 
sorts of places of all sorts of persons, but in vain. Cornell 
had visited him often to ascertain if he had learned any- 
thing of the child. But both were disappointed, and still 
she was within ten minutes' walk of the pawnbroker's den. 

It might not appear at all strange at the present day if she 
had lived in the next building to his, and he not have found 
her ; but in those days it was different. Then a man knew 
his neighbor, and although the city had even then a goodly 
growth, still the attempt to find a person whose name did 
not happen to be in the directory, was not so much like 
looking for a needle in a haystack as at the present time. 
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On Christmas eve, Cornell again called upon the pawnbro- 
ker. He found him shivering over a few coals which were 
smouldering in the grate. He entered the shop as usual, in 
a boisterous manner, giving the door a slam, but without 
closing it ; and walking up to the pawnbroker, gave him a 
slap on the shoulder, exclaiming : 

" How are you once more, old fellow P 

" Shut the door ; what's, the use of having a fire and 
paying for coals, if we've got to warm the whole city V 
said Haun, querulously. 

" A fire I ha I ha ! ha I You don't call that a fire, do 
you ?" 

" What would you call it, Pd like to know ?'* 

" I should think you'd lit a cigar and laid it in the grate. 
In fact, man, you need your glasses on to see any fire at aH. 
Put on more coal ; heap it up, let's have a roaring fire ; it's 
infernally cold to-night," 

" No, I shan't, I'm warm enough. If you don't like it 
here, go where it's warmer," 

"You won't, eh? well, then, I will. Here goes. I'm 
bound to get warm before I leave here," said Cornell, as he 
caught up the coal scuttle and emptied its contents into the 
grate. 

" Stop that 5 you've put on enough to have lasted me all 
day to-morrow, and it's 'most bed time too ; but you'll pay 
for it some day." And Haun stooped over and picked off 
with his fingers as many of the pieces of coal as he could 
before they became ignited. He did not get enraged, as he 
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would have done, if almost any other person in the world 
had presumed to do such an act ; but Cornell had a reck- 
less, devil-may-care way with him, and Haun thought 
discretion the better part of valor, and therefore concluded 
to take it quietly, looking to the future for compensation for 
all damage and suffering. 

*' Let the coal alone now, uid get warm for once this 
winter," said ComelL 

" What is it to you whether Pm warm or cold V 

" Whether you are warm or cold, not the least concern in 
the worlds I assure you ; but if you are determined to freeze 
yourself, you've no right to freeze your visitors. So as 
we are going to have a little business together, I am 
going to get warm first.'' 

" I don't know whether we are to have any business toge- 
ther or not." 

" Well, if you didn't know it before, you'll learn it now j 
we areJ' 

" Well, what is it then ?" said Haun, with a stolid expres- 
sion, and without looking up. 

Cornell continued without noticing the question, "I've 
got some business, and I'm going to throw you a bait that 
youll snap at as a gudgeon does at a fly. But first, I want 
some news of the girl. Have you any trace of her? Is 
your fortune made or not ?" 

" No," abruptly answered Haun. 

" That's bad. I've got done looking." 

" You ha'nt found her ?" asked Haun anxiously. 

5* 
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" No, I have not, and what's more I don't expect to, and 
what's more still, I don't want to," said Cornell. 

" Why, what's come over you f" asked Haon. 

Cornell did not reply, bat locked fixedly at Hann a mo- 
ment and then sidd: 

" Hann, I told you I'd got some business with you. I've 
got an idea of scHuething whereby we can both of us make 
a trifle, if you are willing." 

" Willing I why not. I'm always ready to make money — 
now what is it ?" 

" All in due time. I told you I had got an idea — ^it came 
to me suddenly — and now I can't get rid of it — strange I 
never thought of it before — ^it's worth a mine. But you 
need'nt look any longer for that girl, I don't want to find 
her." 

" What the devil are you driving at ? Why don't you 
speak out at once ?" 

" Old man," said Cornell, laying his hand upon the pawn- 
broker's knee, " I believe you've got the nerve to do any- 
thing, and have no particular scruples of conscience — that's 
what's needed. I've got a little scheme to carry out ajid I 
want you to help me." 

" All very well, but what do you want ? K you've got 
anything to say why say it, and then have done." 

" Softly, softly, don't get impatient. It's a letter that I 
want you to write for me. I'll dictate it, and pay you well 
for your trouble; but you must keep a close mouth about it." . 

"No you don't, I'm too old for that," said the pawn- 
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broker, starting back. "No forgery — anything that's not 
inside of the law, and Pm your man, If there's money to be 
made by it ; but no forgery. I tell you I wont." 

" Shut up your head, you old fool — ^there's no forgery nor 
anything else that's against the law, so you need'nt fear. 
But to tell you the truth, from the good character you bear 
among your acquaintances, I believe you would as soon as 
not, cut any man^s throat at midnight, if there was money 
to be made by it, and it is for this very reason that Pre 
come to you. But don't get excited — there's no throat to be 
cut, nor any crime to be committed — ^but simply a letter to 
be written, and it must be done by some one that I can trust 
under any contingency, and you are the man." 

" Let me see the color of your money and the thing's done. 
There's my hand upon it," said Haun, warmly. 

" Is there any one about here that can hear us f" asked 
Cornell, glandng at the windows and doors. 

" No, not a soul, not a shadow," replied the pawnbroker. 
" Now what shall I write." 

" Come a little nearer old fellow, and 111 tell you. I want 
you to write me a letter saying that Anna Hervey and her 
father and mother are dead — that you attended them through 
their last sickness as their physician — that you often heard 
Mrs. Hervey speak of a relative she had in New Orleans, 
from whom she had been separated a great while, and whom 
she was very anxious to see again — and that you wrote at 
her request, made before her death, etc. ; and then sign your 
name as physician. Will you do it ?" 
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" Not until you tell me why you want me to write it. I 
take no leaps in the dark," said Haun. 

" If I had supposed you were so very particular I should 
have said nothing to you about the matter. There are 
enough others who are willing to turn an honest penny by 
merely writing a few lines; but as weVe begun together 
we'll go on together. But ¥nll you swear never, under any 
circumstances, in any place, or under any compulsion or per- 
suasion, to speak of it again 1" 

" Trust me for that. But I don't understand the matter 
yet, and as I told you, I'll not leap in the dark." 

*' Well, well; I may as well tell the whole story then. You 
see I have a cousin in New Orleans by the name of William 
Leonard, who is the brother of this Mrs. Hervey. He has 
been a sea captain all his life, and has got together a little 
property — say a hundred thousand at least. Well, on his 
last voyage out he got his leg crushed in a gale, by the 
swinging around of the boom, and has not been able to move 
about since; and so, being obliged to stay cooped up aU'the 
time, he begins to think he'd like to have his sister, from 
whom he's been separated so long, come and live with him, 
and keep house for him, but he don't know where to look for 
her. When he got back from one of his voyages to China, 
he found their mother dead and his pretty sister rocking a 
cradle of her own. She had married a poor schoolmaster 
while he was absent, and he was mad enough when he found 
it out, and immediately left the house; and as the school- 
master wouldn't let her have any communication with her 
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brother (even if fihe wanted to — I don't know as she did), 
he finally lost all trace of them after thej moved into this 
city. Bat lately, as I said, he is determined to discover 
them; and so, as he himself conld not come, on account of 
the injnry, he sent me up last May to look for them, and I 
have been stopping at the Astor Honse, and looking ever 
since; but with no prospect of success. Now I suppose you 
b^n to understand, eh T If Liconard believed them all to 
be dead he'd give it up and be quiet; and then, I being his 
cousm, and the only living relative that he would have, he'd 
just make me his heir, and then I'd come in for the whole 
when he dies — ^which wfll be before a great while, for he 
cannot last long. Now you understand the whole thing 
from beginning to end. Will you do it P' 

" What will you give me V* 

*• How much do you want ? Set your own price." 

" ComelL ! let us understand each oHier plainly. You 
know well enough that it's not the mere writing of a letter 
that you are to pay for. There's a little risk in the matter 
for you as well as for me. I don*t know what the law is, nor 
do I care. Only let me see my way clear and good pay, and 
111 stand by you through thick and thin." 

" Yes, yes ! now name your price." 

" You said the property was worth one hundred thousand. 
Didn't you f" 

" Yes, about that, more or less ?" 

" Then I must have ten thousand dollars ; give me your 
bond for ten thousand dollars, payable when you come into 
possession, if you obtain it through my assistance. " 
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" Devil 1 man 1 what do yoa mean ?" 

'' A tenth is a small share for such a ventore, bat then if 
you can get it done cheaper, do so ; it's all one to me ; there's 
too much risk in it for me to crave the job." 

Cornell sat and meditated awhile and then said, " Well I 
a tenth if I succeed, and nothing if I fail." 

" No, I must have pay for my trouble, anyway." 

" Not a cent. I offer you the chance. Take it or not ; 
ril not bind myself to pay you anything unless we succeed. 
We take the risk jointly and share the profits and losses 
jointly. He's always told me that I should be his heir, and 
now he's got a crotchet in his head that he must find this 
sister and her child. I know well enough how it will go if 
he does find her. She'll get all and I none." 

" Perhaps he would divide it between you," sard Haun. 

" So I thought once, and would have been very willing to 
divide, but I got a letter to-day that settled, that," said 
Cornell, producing a letter. 

" Let me see it, will you " asked Haun, as he extended 
his band. 

" I'll read it to you. First, though I must explain a 
little ; I wrote to him sometime in September for more 
money ; that was a short time before I brought my watch to 
you, and he sent me a draft for five hundred, and remarked 
that he thought I was not using my utmost exertions to 
find his relatives, and that the trifle remitted must be 
used in paying my expenses, etc., home to New Orleans. 
Well, you see, I prefer living in New York, and you know 
five hundred dollars does not go far in this city, but I did not 
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dare to write to him for more money, and so I sent him word 
that I thought I had got track of his relatives, and hoped 
to find them verj soon alive, and to restore them to him and 
all that sort of staff, yon know. Well, that letter has made 
him show his colors, and now 111 be hanged if I find them 
at all, or if I do he shall never know it." 

" Well I well I read the letter," intermpted Hann. 

" Here it is," answered Cornell, reading. 

** * Nbw Oblbiks, NovmA^r 80, 18 ~. 
" • Jambs Corkill, New York. 

" * Mr DiAR Sir : — Your faror has just been received, and I am 
glad to learn bj it that you have at last been able to obtain some 
tidings of Mary. I wish I could come and join you in the search, but 
my health will not permit, but let me urge you i6 leave nothing un- 
tried to discover her. I am very impatient after our long separation 
to see my sister again, for I am afraid that my health is failing, and I 
should be glad to learn that she is still living to enjoy the fortune 
which I shall leave to her. 

** * Let me hear from you as soon as possible, and tell me all the 
particulars. Your Cousin, 

" * William Liohard.* " 

" Well, Cornell, that seems to settle the question pretty 
positively, don't it ? But how comes it that you are so depen- 
dent upon him 7" asked Haun. 

" My father and mother died of yellow fever when I was 
but ten years old, and Leonard has always provided for me 
— <;lothed me, and sent me to school. He seemed to take a 
sort of a fancy to me, uid I went two trips with him, but I 
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didn't like the salt water, so I haye been clerking it now for 
three or four years. Bat Pye got tired of that, too, and 
have made np my mind to try a little speculation that may 
pay better." 

" Didn't you ever know this Herrey family, or see any of 
them V 

" Never but once — years ago — ^and then Leonard took me 
up north with him when he went to risit his mother, and I 
stayed a summer with them, there were only at that time his 
mother and his sister, who married Hervey the schoolmaster 
— since then IVe never seen any of them, but I knew that 
miniature the minute I set my eyes on it. It's the portrait 
of Leonard's mother, who was grandmother of this child 
that you've been looking for. The way T became related 
was this — ^Leonard's mother and my father, were brother 
and sister — my father went down to New Orleans to seek 
his fortune— married a Connecticut girl that came down 
there on a visit, and soon both were taken off with the 
yellow fever — as I have just told you — and then Leonard 
who had been with us a good deal, having often been in 
port while we lived there, concluded after my father died to 
settle there, as he liked the city pretty well, and so he took 
me along with him, as there was no one else that wanted 
me. Before his sister married, he was off and on, but after 
that, he lived south altogether when he was on shore. Ho 
was a well educated man, and had been around the world so 
much, and got together property pretty rapidly, but always 
liked the water better than the land." 
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" And now yon want him to belieye that his sister and 
child are dead, so that he will leaye his property to yon Y^ 
asked Hann. 

" That's it exactly. You just write that letter, and I will 
enclose it in one from myself and then he will be conyinced, 
and give np the search." 

Hann got np and brought paper, pens, and ink, near the 
fire, and seating himself, prepared to write ; but before com- 
mencing, he remarked, as if the idea had at the moment 
occurred to him : 

" By the way, Cornell, that bond — ^we might as well pre- 
pare that in the first place — eyerything in its order, you 
know.'' 

" Very well," answered Cornell. 

The pawnbroker then proceeded to draw np a bond, with 
a penalty, setting forth that Cornell his heirs, etc., acknow- 
ledged themselyes indebted to him in the penal sum of 
twenty thousand dollars, etc., and stating the condition to be 
that if he the said Cornell should, as soon as he should enter 
into the possession, by deyise or otherwise, of the property 
real and personal of one William Leonard, then of New 
Orleans, pay to the said Hann the sum of ten thousand 
dollars lawful money of the United States, then the obliga- 
tion was to be yoid, otherwise, of force. 

" There," said Hann, as he finished, " that'll do as well 
as anything, now just put your name to it and well finish 
the letter at once." 

Cornell merely glanced oyer the instrument carelessly, 
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without observing particularly its import, and taking for 
granted that it was all right, signed his name, and tossing 
the instrument towards the pawnbroker said : 

" Come, now for the letter." 

" Yes, Fll have it ready in a minute,'' Haun replied, as 
he commenced writing, after a few minutes he laid down his 
pen and said : 

"See if this suits." 

" * New YoiK, Deo. 24. 18- 

" * William Lkonabd, Esq., New Orleans. 

" * Dkar Sir : — At the request of Mr. James Cornell, I write, for 

the purpose of giving you the information that I possess concerning 

a family, formerly living here, by the name of Hervey. The family 

consisted of but two persons. The man died of fever about a month 

since, and I attended him professionally in his last illness. His wife 

was then sick of consumption, and has since died. I knew no other 

member of the family, but heard them speak of the death some two 

years since of an only child, I believe a daughter. They seemed to 

be in moderate circumstances. Further than this I am not able to 

communicate anything. 

*• * Very respectfully yours, etc., 

*• • Carlos Haun, 

" * Physician, New York. ' " 

"That's the thing, exactly," exclauned Cornell, with 
exultation, after Haun had concluded reading. " Now I'll 
manufacture a plausible story about finding you, and tell 
him all the particulars. That I have discovered their 
graves, and had a monument erected, etc., that will draw at 
least five hundred dollars more. YouUl see. But it's 



THB BKABCH. 115 

getting late, and I mnst go. See that you keep a dose 
month, and we'll, both of us, make a good thing out of it. 
Good night," said Cornell, as he put the letter in his pocket 
and buttoned up his coat, preparatory to starting. 

" You stay at the Astor, yet, I suppose," carelessly inquired 
Haun. 

" Yes ; but never you fear, I shan't run away." 

** I'm not afraid of that, or if you do, I shall know where 
to find you." 

" Well I Good night," Cornell said, as he closed the 
door. 

" Good night," Haun echoed, as he advanced to bolt uid 
bar the door and windows, and then muttered to hhnself : 
" A good job — ^that bond 11 hold him, if he ever gets posses- 
sion of the property— no lawyer could have done it better. 
He acknowledges that he owes me so many thousand dollars, 
which he agrees to pay when he gets the property ; and hell 
have to pay it, too, if the girl don't appear s(Hnewhere — 
why, didn't I know it all, when I had the girl here ? " con- 
tinued Haun, with a scowl, and compressed lips, as he 
finished his duties, and extinguishing the fire, retired for the 
night. 
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CHAPTER V, 



THE GUABDIAN. 



The first day spent by Anna, in her new home, was one of 
real enjoyment, notwithstanding the ahnost constant remem- 
brance of her recent loss. Her mother was better — or 
seemed to be— they conld, together, enjoy the Inxuries of a 
cheerful fire, and well-spread table. 

Their kind-hearted friend did all he conld to make them 
contented, and endeavored also, so to arrange his domestic 
economy, that they should not be unnecessarily reminded of 
their affliction, or of their change of abode, except by its 
increased comfort. 

Bridget, the servant, knew it to be the wish of her mas- 
ter, that they should be well cared for ; and she, simple 
soul, thought if she kept them well fed and warm, that there 
could be no other want. 

Mrs. Hervey laid on the sofa, and Anna sat beside her. 
They spoke but little, their hearts were too full of speech. 
Mrs. Hervey suppressed her sorrow as much as possible, for 
Anna's sake ; but she, with the quick-sightedness of child* 
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hood, saw and sympathized in the grief of one so near and 
dear to her. 

Doctor Foster had the yery few articles that remained to 
Mrs. Hervey removed from her late home. Those that were 
worth preserving, he sent to his own honse, and the remain- 
ing things were disposed of as opportunity offered. 

Daring the day he had bat few moments leisore that he 
ooald devote to them. Bat when he had taken his sapper, 
he seated himself very comfortably by the fire, saying : 

" Come, Anna, bring yoar chair here close by me, and 
let's have a nice, cozy time." 

Anna did as requested, seating herself close by the doc- 
tor, bat he drew her still nearer, saying : 

" There, that's the way — come close ap to me. Toa are 
not afraid of me ?" 

" Oh, no. Bat I thought I was too heavy to lean upon 
you,*^ she replied. 

" Too heavy I you, too heavy I you little chicken." 

" Am I not r said she, turning to her mother. 

" Well, my daughter, I think you are a pretty good size 
for a little girl of your age, but not large, certainly. But 
I presume you will now grow rapidly, surrounded as you 
are by so many comforts. Doctor Foster," she continued, 
turning to him, " I should like to talk with you about my 
own affairs. I feel confident that I have not got long to 
live. An unnatural strength has been given me during the 
past summer. But that is deserting me now, and I have 
much that I must say to you. Will you listen to me, now 1" 
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she added, pleadingly, for, from the doctor's sHence, she 
feared he would pat her off. But, after a moment's thought, 
he said abruptly : 

" If you must talk, say on what you have to say. But if 
you would only keep quiet it would be better for you. You 
will soon feel stronger, but I suppose you won't rest easy 
until you have relieyed your mind ; but I tell you once 
more that you need not trouble yourself about the future, 
so far as your own bodily comfort, or that of Anna is con- 
cerned, for you are welcome to a home here as long as you 
Uve." 

" God bless you for your kindness," Mrs. Hervey answered, 
with much emotion. 

"There — there — ^be quiet. You must be quiet. You 
must not excite yourself so, if you ever expect to get 
strength," the Doctor interrupted, impatiently. 

" I endeavor to restrain myself, but can not at all times — 
my nerves seem to be unstrung." 

" Very likely — ^very likely. Ma'am." 

After a moment's hesitation, as if to gather strength for 
the painful recital, in a low and trembling voice, Mrs. Her- 
vey continued. She was often obliged to stop, from fatigue, 
and oftener to choke back the tears, which the memory of 
earlier and happier days sent welling up to her sunken eyes. 
None knew the burning anguish of those unshed tears. 
They saw the quivering lip and the pale face, but heard not 
the cry for strength that rose on the wings of the tremulous 
sigh that escaped from her heart. 



THB OUABDIAN. 119 

How often is it so, we gaze upon the sorrowing one, who 
stands with tearless eyes, to see his life's treasore laid in the 
graye, and think he moorns not — ^whOe onr warmest sympa- 
thies are called forth by the tears and lamentations of him, 
whose grief has utterance. 

** Doctor Foster,'' continued Mrs. Hervey, "you have 
taken a great burthen from my mind — Anna will haye a 
home and protector when I am gone. Ood put it into 
your heart to do by her as you would have your's done 
by. 

"But it is your right to know all of my past history, that 
can in any way aflfect her whom you haye so kindly promised 
to care for. Money, or property, as you know I haye not ; 
neither haye I expectations of any. I haye neither friend 
nor relative in the wide world, that would take Anna, and 
provide for her. Feeling the truth of this, I gladly resign 
her to your protectioo. Be to her father, mother, and 
friend, for when I am gone, she will have none other ; and 
as you deal gently with her, so will your reward be here- 
after. 

" I was bom, and lived till after the birth of Anna, in a 
small town in Massachusetts. My father was a seafaring 
man. He died when I was but a little child, so that I re- 
member almost nothmg of him. I had but one brother, and 
for nine years I have neither seen nor heard from him. He 
was older than myself ; and he, too, when quite young, left 
his home, to follow the calling of his father, but he came 
often to our obscure and quiet home — ^till that last time. 
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Vfhen lie found onr dear mother dead, and I a wife and a 
mother ; and then he left, and never came again. He did 
not like my choice. I had married one older and wiser 
than myself, bnt he was poor, and bnt a school-teacher, and 
that did not satisfy my brother's ambition. He left me in 
anger, although I had married with my mother's blessing. 
Since that time I haye never heard from him ; bnt I am 
convinced he cannot be living, for his warm and generous 
heart would not have let him so long entertain unkind 
feelings towards me and my family. 

" Five years ago we came to this city ; my husband hop- 
ing to obtain some situation which would yield a better com- 
pensation for his services. For a time we did well He 
obtained a good salary as a book-keeper. But he was often 
sick, and then all our earnings went rapidly, and finally he 
lost his situation, and for some time could obtain no employ- 
ment suited to his physical condition. In this manner we 
were gradually reduced to poverty. We were obliged to 
^ve up our pleasant home in Brooklyn. One by one, our 
little treasures were sold, till nothing is now left of the 
things that we most valued — ^books — ornaments — tokens of 
affection — all, one after another, went to buy us bread. 
But, thank Gk>d, the worst trial of all is over. To see him 
I loved so well, suffer for the comforts, and even necessaries 
of life, and yet to be unable to provide them, weighed hea- 
vily and constantly on my mind. But he is at rest now ; I 
struggled hard to keep want from our Uttle home, but all 
that I could do brought but Uttle help. Accomplishments, 
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I had not, and my needle was all the dependence that was 
left me. Oh, how meagre the fare provided by that, even 
when I was able to obtain constant employment. For my 
very necessities were taken advantage of, by those for whom 
I labored, to rednce my compensation to the very lowest 
possible rate. If I had been properly compensated, I might 
have provided for all our wants. But after a night of toil, 
I have received barely sufficient to pay for the fuel that 
kept me from freezing, and that grudgingly given. 

" But my last labor is done ; I can work no more ; and 
with a grateful heart I must continue to depend upon your 
kindness. God only knows how thankful I am, that I have 
been spared my greatest dread, the alms-house. I leave 
Anna with you, and something whispers me that all will be 
weU.'' 

" Mrs. Hervey," said the doctor, taking her thin hand 
in his own, *^ your trust shall not be betrayed. I am alone 
in the world, and although rough in manners, and possibly 
too little mindful of the conventionalities of society, still, I 
trust, I have an honest heart, and one that is not hardened 
as yet by a long intercourse with a selfish world. And 
again I say, while I live, Anna shall not want for anything 
that it is in my power to provide ; and I will in everything 
do by her as I should wish my own to be done by. But you 
must not be so down-hearted about yourself. I hope you 
will live many years yet, to see Anna grow up to woman's 
stature." 

" Do not deceive yourself, doctor, or fear to speak of that 

6 
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which I already know. Death has qo terrors for m l' 
will be but the laying off of this weak and worn-out body, 
and I shall be at rest. Rest I No one can comprehend how 
fuU of meaning to me is that word. Best from toll, and 
strife, and struggle ; rest from pam and weariness, from 
sleepless nights, and days of anguish. Do you wonder at 
this strong desire, after the long years of continued and 
unceasing anxiety and misery ?" 

" Perhaps not ; but is not the loTe of your only child a 
bond strong enough to bind you to life, now that the storms 
are past V^ asked the doctor. 

" The storms may be past, but they have marked their 
path. As to my dear child, life is yet before her, perhaps a 
happy one. If earthly love were strong enough to combat 
with death, then he would not have died. For oh, God for- 
giye me the sin, he was my life, my existence. Why should 
I desire to liye now, that he is gone V^ 

" Would you have kept him here to suffer ?" asked the 
docter. 

" Not to suffer longer ; no, it is best as it is. For Anna's 
sake, I wiU striye against this weakness and endeayor to 
recover my strength, but the issue must remain with Him." 

" I am glad to hear you say so ; for it is, in my opinion, 
very wicked, as well as foolish to give way to such despon- 
dent feeUngs. Hope for the best result of all our efforts, 
and that result is more easily obtamed. 

" But you have talked too long already. I will prepare 
you an anodyne, and then you had better go to bed. 
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Here, this dear child is fast asleep. Anna/' called the 
doctor. 

" What, sir ; I have not been asleep," said Anna, looking 
np. 

" Not asleep ? why, I thought you had been sleeping 
this half honr. What have yon been thinking about T' 
inquired the doctor. 

Anna raised her large eyes to the doctor's face, and met 
for moment his searching look, and then, with a quivering 
lip, she whispered : 

" I was listening." 

" Humph," grunted the doctor, while a very unpleasant 
choking sensation arose in his throat. To get rid of it, 
he gave Anna a rough hug, and kissed her heartUy, say- 
ing : 

" Better go to bed. There, run and call Biddy, and let 
her help you and mother to bed." 

Anna did so, and soon mother and daughter were resting 
quietly on their bed, but not to sleep. With Mrs. Hervey, 
the excitement of the evening was long in yielding to the 
influence of the opiate prepared for her. With Anna, the 
painful relation to which she had listened, aroused her active 
mind and gave it food for deeper meditation. She, the 
child of ten years, went back in imagination over the long 
course of her mother's troubled life, and dwelt with pain- 
ful intensity upon the scenes of destitution and suffering 
which she had witnessed, but never before fally understood 
or realized. The tears stole out of her eyes when she 
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remembered her father's snfferings, bat no sigh or sob 
escaped her heaying breast, for she was conscious that her 
mother was still awake, and her a£fectionate heart forbade 
her adding one drop to that mother's bitter cnp. Then 
came the thought of that ancle of whom her mother had 
spoken, and of their former home, and of her playmates, 
and of Mich, and thns blending the past with the present, 
she sank to sleep. 

Think yon ten years of experience — ^the hard experience 
of a heartless world, such as hers had been, too little to haye 
matured her mind thus, and to haye given it sober* thoughts. 
If so, seek the ragged b^ger in your daily walk— one that 
has been tossed about by the waves of adversity and ques- 
tion him ; you wUl find that experience has matured his mind 
and made him a man m intellect, although still a youth in 
size. 

After Anna and her mother had retired, the doctor drew 
his chaur nearer the grate and stirred the glowing coals, 
till its cheerful light and warmth filled the room — and then 
he mused long upon the strange drcumstances that had 
made him the protector of two helpless females. That he a 
bachelor — he who had lived through so many years of 
selfish loneliness. That he should now, as if providentially, 
find himself the patriarch of a family. It was singular. 
The design had been so suddenly conceived by him and so 
immediately carried out, that he could hardly appreciate the 
reality of the change. But he had no desire to return to 
his lonely condition — ^he felt a deep love springing up in his 
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heart for the gentle child, now sheltered by his roof— and 
Vas pleased with himself for having done a good act, and did 
not regret the change. So sure is it that we reap even in 
this life a thousand fold from the seeds of charity, perhaps 
carelessly and unthinkingly sown by us. 

As he sat he thought of the many things he would do for 
the child. She should go to school — she should hare nice 
clothes — and books and toys — ^in fact she should be happy. 

But then came the thought of her mother, also the subject 
of his care and a deep shade fell upon his open brow. ** Is 
it possible," he said, to himself, " that her days are so few ; 
can no skill ayail her 7" And then his thoughts reyerted to 
Anna — ^her earnest tearful look, and her whispered words 
before she left him that night, came to his mind, and sighing, 
he said, ** poor child t but it cannot be ayerted. Her 
mother's mind is wearing out her body, and the child will 
be left an orphan. I fear it is so.'' 

Just then Bridget came in to see that all was safe for the 
night — but seeing the doctor so comfortably seated by the 
iire, she was about to leave, wondering in . her own mind 
what had come oyer her master, that he should sit dovm 
quietly by the fire during a whole evening. But he called 
her back, saying : 

** Here, Biddy, what do you want ?" 

" Nothin', sir, I was only seein' if the fire was safe, sir." 

" All right, Biddy ; Til attend to the fire, I am not going 
iust yetr-I say, Biddy ?" 

" What will ye have, sir ?" 
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" I want you to go out to-morrow morning and buy Anna 
a new bonnet, and some shoes, and a dress for her, and her 
mother too. Can you do it? She needs them. Say 
Biddy — ^pan you do it ?" 

" Sure I can do that and a great deal more, too, for the 
dear child, bless her swate face." 

" Well, attend to it then, and here's money to pay for 
them," said the doctor, as he drew out a well worn purse 
and handed her a note, " and if there's not enough to get 
all the things come to me for more." . 

" Enough I FU be bound I'll fit her out like a quane," said 
Bridget, with a broad Irish accent, while her face was 
radiant with smiles. 

" No finery remember— but good plain clothes, and stout 
shoes for Anna." 

" Indade, an' I know whatll plase them," said Bridget, 
an she left the room. 

Early in the mommg 3ridget started on her shopping 
excursion, and she performed her mission well. Possibly 
prettier patterns might have been selected, or a bonnet of 
later style purchased — but these were in Bridget's mind 
points of little importance. Durability and warmth were 
qualities that she most Qpnsidered. 

Anna receiTcd her presents with glistening eyes, and 
examined them with trembling hands. She first drew on 
the warm stockings and the shoes, and was delighted with 
them. She then put on the new bonnet, and its crimson 
lining cast a glow upon her usually pale cheek. She next 
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wrapped around her the heavy shawl, and when enveloped 
in its ample folds her joy was too great to be borne alone. 

" See," said she, to her mother, who was reclining on the 
sofa, and who had been observing her with a satisfied look, 
" See, mother, how nice and warm this is." 

" Yes, my child — I hope you will love Doctor Foster very 
much for his kindness to ns. That is all yon can do in 
retnm." 

" Mother I will — I do. Now, mother, you are crying.'' 

" No I Anna, I am not, but I can not restrain the tears of 
gratitude that will fall in witnessing the kindness of the 
friend that Ood has raised up to us.'' 

" Te're right, Mrs. Hervey, he's the kindest man that ever 
lived," interrupted Bridget, with a husky voice ; " he's every 
one's friend ; it's the Lord's truth." 

" Have you lived with him long T" inquired Anna. 

" It's now three years come Easter, since I came to live 
with hun, and never a cross word have I once had from his 
head ; I don't know where I could find another home like 
this," answered Bridget. 

" You are fortunate in having so good a place," remarked 
Mrs. Hervey. 

"Ye may well say that same ; but I mustn't stand here 
chattering in this way, or yell not have any dinner this day ; 
but, Anna, won't it do the docthor's heart good, when he sees 
ye wid the new clothes on ;" and so saying Bridget started 
away to attend to her own duties, and left them to them- 
selves. 
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Anna endeavored by gentle attentions and caresses, and 
by her childish conTersation to dissipate the gloom firom the 
face of her mother, and thus time passed till the doctor 
returned to his meal He fondled Anna for a little time ; 
was delighted with the additions to and change in her appa- 
rel, talked with her mother, advised with her, gave directions 
to Bridget, and was off upon his ceaseless ronnd of dnties. 

Day succeeded day without being marked by any parti- 
cular or unusual event. Anna often thought of Mich, and 
wished she could see him. But she had been in her new 
abode some time before going into the streets. Now that 
she was away from the accustomed walks she dared not go 
alone, and more than this--she was unwilling to leave her 
mother, when she might sometimes have gone with Bridget, 
Her patience was rewarded, for on Ghristmaa eve, after the 
doctor had taken bis supper, he said : 

** Anna, put on your things and go with me and take a 
walk. It will do you good." 

Aona hesitated and looked at her mother, for she did not 
like to leave her alone, but the doctor saw the glance, and 
understood its meaning and said : 

"Biddy can sit by your mother while you are gone, 
Well not be out long, Come, be quick, on with the new 
bonnet and shawl." 

Anna hastened to obey him, and soon stood in readiness 
to go, saying : 

" I am ready, sir." 

** All nice and warm ? £b I" said the doctor. 
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" Yes, sir. Biddy, take good care of mother when I am 
gone. Good bye," and Anna followed the doctor oat of the 
room. 

They proceeded down Broadway, the air was plerchig 
cold ; bnt Anna drew her thick shawl abont her and did not 
fieel it. Her yoong blood coursed rapidly in her Teins as she 
tried to keep pace with the steps of Doctor Foster. 

A merry Christmas Etc it was to many a light heart. 
The streets and shops shone brilliantly, and harrying feet 
went rapidly by. 

The doctor seemed lost in thoogfat. He had hardly 
spoken a word ontQ they reached Broadway, and had gone 
some distance, and then he seemed to become conscioas of 
Anna's presence ; he walked more slowly, to allow her an 
opportonity of adnuring some of the windows filled with 
dazzling yarieties. They came to one more showy than 
the others, when the doctor said : 

" Let xm stop a minate to see what we can find here.'' 

" Oh see, is'nt it beautifnl 1" exclaimed Anna. 

" Do yon think so ? perhaps you wonld like to go in and 
get something V replied the doctor. 

" Oh, no, yon haye boaght so many nice things for me 
already, Pd rather not." 

" Well then, we'll cross oyer here, and perhaps we may 
see something there that we can take home with ns," said 
the doctor, as they crossed the street and entered a confec- 
tionery. 

" Now Anna, what shall we bay f" 
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" Oh, sir, nothing for me.'' 

" NothingI why child, don't you like candy T' 

" Tes sir, I nsed to, bat I hav'nt had any for a long time.'' 

" Well, then, you shall have some now." 

" Please sir," she whispered timidly. 

" What is it, child 7 don't be afraid to tell me what you 
want. Perhaps you had rather have a doll." 

" No, sir, not that ; but if, instead of candy, you would 
please buy something for mother," said Anna, coloring at her 
own boldness. 

''Bless your little heart. She shall have something 
and you, too. What shall we get her. Here are some 
nice grapes, just the thing for her. What do you say f" 

" I think so." 

" Now, well just buy one of those beautiful dolls, for 
you to take along with you, and then we^l leave." Hav- 
ing selected one, and had it put up, the doctor took Anna 
by the hand, and they started out again. Soon they came 
to a book-store. 

" Can you read, Anna ?" he inquired. 

** Yes, sir ; my mother has taught me to read and 
spell." 

'' Right I then, you must have a book, and I shall want 
you to read it to me." 

" I should like to, but I think you are buying me too 
many things." 

'* Indeed I Tou are afrud I shall spend all my money, 
eh? Isthatitr 
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'' Oh, no ; I snppose 70a haye a great deal of money ; 
but you are very good to give me and mother all of 
these.'* 

" Well, child, you bdong to me now, and while I live you 
shall share with me. Now, I think, a warm fire would feel 
comfortable after our long walk in the cold ; so, well go 
towards home.'' So saying the doctor hurried on abstract- 
edly, and in silence, till he abruptly inquired : 

" Anna, who was that ragged boy that I saw with you 
the morning I called 7" 

" That, sir I Oh, that was Mich Lynch." 

" Mich Lynch I who is he r* 

" He lived near to us ; and his mother is poor. He used 
to help me sometimes, and went with me one day when I 
sold matches, and when I sold mamma's locket, too." 

" Locket I who did you sell the locket to V 

" I don't know what his name is, but he keeps a shop up 
in this part of the city ; I think they call it Chatham street ; 
Mich would know." 

" Where does Mich live then ?" 

" I could find it from our old home, but I don't know the 
way from here." 

" Well, I must go with you some day to find him. He 
has done so much for you ; but I should like to hear some- 
thing more of him — ^you can tell me as we are going along 
home." 

Anna very gladly commenced with the first time she had 
seen Mich, and told everything concerning him that she 
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knew. She told of his kindness to her, of his own poverty, 
and of his mother, and her sick baby, in fact, every little 
incident of their short intimacy ; and by the time they had 
reached home, tiie doctor had conceived qnite an interest in 
Anna's hnmble friend, and remarked as tiiey entered their 
honse: 

" Perhaps we'll see him again some day," 

Anna mshed to her mother, and handed her the grapes 
she had brought, without waiting to remove her shawl and 
bonnet, saying, as she did so : 

" Here's something nice for yon — only taste them," 

" Are they for me ?" Mrs. Hervey inquired. 

" Yes, ail for yon — every one, that is if the doctor doesn't 
want any." 

" No, the doctor don't want any ; yon and I, you know, 
have got something better," said he, holding up the candies. 

" Oh yes ; and see, mother, just see this beautiful doll, 
and this book, and candies." 

" I hope Doctor Foster will not indulge my little girl too 
much," remarked Mrs. Hervey. 

" Oh, it is Christmas, you know, and that comes but once 
a year," sidd the doctor, chuckling. 

It would have been difficult to determine which was 
happiest, the child with her gifts, or he in witnessing her 
pleasure. 

Would that the ingenuousness and trusting love of child- 
hood might be retained through life. But with years comes 
the knowledge of unw(Ni;hiness, often in those we most 



THE OUlBDIAK. 133 

esteem — and then the wann affections which would have 
twined aroond the objects of onr love are chilled, and we 
realize the bitter thought that there is nothing lasting bat 
eternity! 
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CHAPTER VI. 



CORNELL LEAVES NEW YOBK. 



After Cornell had dispatched to New Orleans the letters 
written by Hann and himself, he gave himself np to dissipa- 
tion and pleasure. He made no farther attempt, or even 
demonstration of continuing his search. His conscience 
would sometimes reproach him for what he had done, but he 
would quickly stifle its voice, quieting himself with the 
thought that those injured, even if living, would never know 
their wrongs. 

He waited impatiently for an answer, not doubting that 
his immediate return would be urged, when Leonard should 
learn that he had no other relative on whom, in his feeble 
health he could lean as a friend. 

A visit was occasionally made to the pawnbroker, and 
what respect was formerly entertained by him for that 
worthy and excellent individual, was rapidly dissipating, as 
he, from time to time, became more thoroughly acquainted 
with the peculiarities of disposition of his newly found 
friend. 
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Cornell expected to leave for the South. He had made 
up his mmd to go, and held himself in readiness. Still no 
letter came. He was becoming discontented, nervous, and 
irritable — found lees enjoyment in the daily amusements in 
which he had formerly engaged with so much seal. The 
winter was passing, he wanted to see New Orleans once 
more — ^in fact he was homesick. The post office was visited 
daily, and often many times a day, with the vain hope that 
a letter for him might have been overlooked or misplaced. 
It was now the last of January, and he had everything in 
readiness to start. He went once more, and fortune favored 
him — ^the letter came. He grasped it eagerly — glanced at 
the post mark and at the superscriptioit-^the latter was 
strange to him. He tore it qpen. The letter was from 
Leonard, but not written with his own hand. Leonard was 
dangerously sick — ^the inmiediate presence of Cornell was 
desired — a pang shot through his heart, but he nerved him- 
self, and returned to his hotel to learn the exact time of the 
departure of the next public conveyance south. He found 
that he should have a little spare time, and thought he had 
better go and have an interview with the pawnbroker before 
his final departure. 

It was with a sad face and heavy heart that he walked 
slowly along towards the pawnbroker's shop. He regretted 
the step he had taken, and thought how much better it 
would have been, had he waited for the free gift of his 
friend, honestly and fearlessly recdved, than the thousands 
that he might obtain by fraud — the thousands that he could 
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never enjoy in peace, so long as his secret was shared by 
another. 

Cornell had not naturally a bad heart. He was ImpolsiYe 
and quick to resolve, without proper reflection, and easily 
influenced by others; but he was not hardened in vice, or 
utterly insensible to the appeals of a better nature. Enter- 
ing, he said, soberly, and with less of brusquerie in his man- 
ner than usual: 

" Haun, Fm off for the south." 

" You I Have you heard from him f" 

** No, not from him, but from one who has written for 
him." 

** Some one written for him ? Tou don't mean a lawyer 
do yon ? You don't suppose he has any suspicion ?" 

** No, the letter was from his housekeeper. Leonard is 
dangerously sick and wants me to hasten back." 

"Oh I ohl is that aU. Why did'nt you speak out at 
once," said Haun, drawing a long breath. "You almost 
scared me. I thought something had broke loose, and that 
the ten thousand dollars was in danger; but it's right the 
other way, and I'll get it sooner than I thought for. Ain't 
you a lucky dog ? If the old man dies you've nothing to do 
but just go down, take possession (because you're sure to 
get it if these others don't turn up), pay me my share, and 
live like a prince. But had he received the letters ?" 

" She does not mention, but I presume he had, for nothing 
is said of his sister, and she wrote at his dictation." 

" Well, then, youll have no trotible. He must have given 
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np all hope of seeing her, and jon may thank me for half 
oi your luck.'' 

" Tes, thank yon for breaking the poor old man's heart, 
for I hare not a donbt yonr letter has done it. He has so 
long indulged the hope of seeing his sister, that the sudden 
disappointment has been too much for him to bear. What 
deyils we are to deceiye him so. I wish I had not done it," 
said Cornell, sighing. 

" How tender-hearted you hare become. Hurry on, and 
you may not be too late even now, to saye him. Tell him 
that you were only lying to him in order that you might get 
bis money, I hare no doubt he would forgire you at once. 
It would be perfectly natural that he should — men are so 
fond of being cheated and decdved. Or, if he shouldn't 
forgive you, and should insist on being crusty on account of 
your slight indiscretion, and should will his estate away to 
some hospital, or charity school, why, you'll only have to go 
to work-*-and you know that's nothing«-you love to work. 
Well, I hope you will reap the usual reward of repentance. 
Go, before it is too late," said Haun sarcastically. 

''Association with you is not likely to induce one to 
repent, exc^t of the company he has kept. Ton may sneer, 
but I am not afraid to say I only wish the letters had never 
been written. But it is too late; and besides, his eister may 
be dead, for aught we know, and what should I benefit any 
one then by telling him, I should only lose all chance my- 
self of getting anything, for I know Leonard too well to 
«jpect that he'd ever forgive such treatment. There's no 
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other way. So FIl just let it go as it is, and wait to see 
what comes next,*^ said Cornell, talking partly to himself, 
and yet, so that he conld oe heard, without heeding Hann's 
presence. 

" Now yon begin to talk like a sensible man,^ interrupted 
Hann. 

" Well, well, there's no use in crying for spilt milk. So, 
old feUow, good-bye. I intend to keep my part of the 
bargain, and mind that you keep yours, and a close 
mouth, and don't trouble yourself too much about my 
matters." 

" It will be all right if you do that ; but if not, you 
might, perhaps, hear from me again." 

Cornell did not stop to answer, but left the shop and 
retraced his steps to his hotel, where he completed his 
necessary arrangements, and at scTen that eyening left for 
the South. 

Night and day he travelled, hurried on by some vague 
and indefinable feeling. Often the desire to undo the 
wrong he had committed, was so strong within him, that had 
he been in the presence of Leonard, all would have been 
confessed. He felt ill at ease, and shunned the society of 
his fellow-travellers. He had only looked at the goal, with- 
out measurmg the long road of guilt that he was to journey 
over to reach it. But now that he had taken the first step, 
he felt guilty — condemned. His own conscience stood like 
a monitor, silently pointing to the base act that he had com- 
mitted in betraying his friend. Day and night he felt its 
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npbraidings, and, therefore, hurried on, more and more 
resolved to make a full confession of his duplicity, regardless 
of consequences. 

He had come to this determination before his interrlew 
with Haun, but the jeers of the latter had caused him to 
reconsider his good resolution, and finally to persevere 
determinedly in the accomplishment of the plot which he 
had laid ; but when removed from the evil influences thus 
exerted over him, his better genius prevailed, and he 
relented. 

Had he been permitted to see his fHend alive, and to 
have been met, as of old, with kindness, Cornell would cer- 
tainly have swerved from his wicked purpose. He could 
not have persisted had he heard the sick man mourn for his 
only aister, and regret his own sinful folly in letting her live 
separate from him, her brother — ^perhaps in misery — while 
he had an abundance. 

It was undeniable that the information contained in those 
letters had been the blow that had struck down the old man 
and brought him to the grave. He was the last of his name 
— none remained. He had hoped to clasp his sister once 
more in his arms, and to seek her forgiveness for his past 
harshness and unbrotherly behavior, but she was not there ; 
she had already gone before him, and died without forgi^ng 
him. Cornell, too, whom he had taken and cherished as hiB 
own child, clothed, fed, sheltered, and loved, he too, was 
away, and there was not one of his kindred to close the eyes 
of the dying man. 
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This, and mncb beside, that occurred during the last 
hours of his relative, was conununicated to Cornell by the 
faithful and mourning housekeeper. He listened eagerly to 
every little incident of his last ilhiess, and bitterly regretted 
the act which had made him the sole heir of his cousin; for, 
by the terms of the will made several years previously, all 
the property of the deceased, both real and personal, devised 
to Cornell ; but, in case of his sister being living, the whole 
of the same was to go to her, or to her issue, excepting a 
legacy of twenty thousand dollars to Cornell. 

He repented, and would even then, when he saw the pro- 
perty for which he had smned, almost in his possession, have 
returned it to the lawful claimant, if she had appeared, but 
she did not, and so time healed his wounds, and he became 
accustomed to the luxuries which wealth can command, and 
to the respect which it exacts from the cringing multitude, 
and then his good intentions died. He hardened his heart 
and shut up the secret in his own breast, the secret that 
bad, even as he gazed upon the pale face and closed eyes 
of his benefactor, trembled on his lips. But it was too 
late. 

Cornell claimed as sole heir under the will, and after a 
short delay and the necessary proof, which was carelessly 
gone through with, and more as a mere matter of form than 
otherwise, his claim was recognized and established ; in 
fact, there was no one to dispute or deny it, for the 
deceased's own statements were proven for the purpose of 
establishing the fact, that there was no other person living 
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competent to claim as heir, and so the will was admitted to 
probate^ and Cornell, the dependant Comelli became lord 
orer thoosands. 

With all proper show of respect and attention, the body 
was laid in its last resting-place. Cornell exhibited no 
nnosnal haste or desire to impropriate the coTeted property 
to himself, bnt eyerything was done decently and in order, 
and so he took possession qnietly and nnostentationsly. As 
time passed on, his old acquaintances sought him out, and 
he lavished money freely ; he was liberal and generous 
without counting cost or looking to the end. He made also 
many new Mends, who basked in the sunshine of his favors, 
and he was by all considered a fortunate and a happy 
man. 

And now that he had come into full possession of the 
estate, success had given him confidence, and he began to 
weigh in his mind the possibility of releasing himself from 
his obligation to Haun — the ten thousand dollars promised 
as his share in the venture. True he had received ten times 
that amount, but it was mostly in real estate and in negroes, 
all valuable, but not so immediately productive, and ten 
thousand dollars was a large sum for him to pay without 
inconvenience. He debated in his own mind the policy of 
refusing payment to Haun, and resolved to seek legal advice 
as to the validity of the bond he had executed. Weighing 
the matter in his mind, he determined, however, rather than 
come to an open rupture with his partner, he would compro- 
mise, but finally concluded that he could not qpare any 
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money, and that he wonld withhold the consideration of the 
bond, and if possible resist its collection. K Cornell had 
receiTed twice the amount that he really did, he nndoabtedly 
would haye felt the same. This is human nature. He could 
not bear the idea of diminishing his estate by parting with 
such a sum, aside from the great incohTenicnce that it 
would occasion him. Therefore, from hesitating and doubt- 
ing, he finally resolyed not to pay Haun liie ten thousand 
dollars, notwithstanding the fact that it had been through 
his assistance that the plot had been carried into successful 
operation, and he did not belieye that Haun would eyer be 
able to discoyer the legal heirs, in which case he would haye 
nothing to fear. He himself had searched in yain, and he 
did not belieye another could be more successful. And so, 
f^om thinking of the matter, and wishing that it might be 
so, Cornell finally satisfied himself that it was so, and that 
the legal heir was dead, and so determined to retain all that 
had come into his possession, and to part with none of it 
except to gratify his own sensual wants, and to minister to 
his own pleasures. 

He could not, howeyer, banish ftom his mind an inde- 
finable dread — he was not at ease. Although he had 
resolyed and marked out his course of action, still he yacil- 
lated, knowing that the pawnbroker was a man of iron nerve, 
and one not lightly turned from his object. But he had 
determined one thing, and that was not to pay the money ; 
but another thing he had not yet settled, and that was how 
to ayoid the payment. Thus time passed, when after the 
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lapse of a few months from the daj of his taking posseflsion, 
he recelred from New York a letter— opening it he read as 
follows : 

**KBir ToBK, JrarcA10tt» 18— 
"Mt Dkak Sir : — I cannot dclaj writing, for the porpofle of offer- 
ing my sympathy in your terrible affliction. To have lost bo kind a 
friend most deeply affect you. But while expressing my grief at your 
loss, you will not deny me the opportunity of referring to that little 
business transaction which you will recollect ; I am much in want of 
the funds at present and am Tery positiTe that I shaU receive a remit- 
tance within sixty days from this date. I presume you will be pleased 
to learn that your friends here, whom you feared might be dead, are 
still liying, notwithstanding the report of their death which was erro- 
neously circulated. 
** Waiting for an answer I am your constant friend — 

"Oaklos Haum.'* 

Cornell was alone in his room when he opened the letter, 
he had noticed the post mark when taking it from the ser- 
yant, and had waited impatiently for him to leaye, before 
opening it. After reading the first lines of mocking con- 
dolence, he threw it violently from him, he then as quickly 
caught it up and perused it to the end, and then tore it 
into fragments and holding the pieces into the light of a 
taper saw them quickly consumed. He understood perfectly 
the allusion contained in the last lines and it was that, which 
troubled him. He thought to himself, " what if he has dis- 
coTered them sbce my departure." Then he began to con- 
sider discretion the better part of yalor, and thought per- 
haps he had better nu^e an attempt to compromise the 
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matter with Haim rather ihs^ to have an open rapture, 
because he could not learn and did not know how far he 
was in Haun's power. And then again, it occurred to him 
that what would kill one would kill the other. That what- 
ever would prevent his retaining the property, would also 
prevent Haun obtahiing any part of it. But he was doubt- 
ful as yet, how far Haun would sacrifice interest to the 
gratification of revenge, and so revolving the matter in his 
mind, he came to the conclusion that it would do no harm at 
any rate, and might be of some advantage, to answer Haun's 
letter — acting upon this determination, he wrote as foUows : 

•« Nkw Oblkasb, AprU lOM, IS-* 
" Oablos Hauk, New York. 

** DiAB Sir : — I have just receiyed your letter and duly codi- 
Bidered its contents. As to the expresaion of your sympathy for me, 
I wish it were half as sincere as my grief at the loss of my friend ; I 
am ready to perform my agreement so far as I find myself able : I can« 
not advance you the amount at first spoken of, but stiU I wiU do what 
is right, 80 that you shall be weU paid for your trouble, and on receipt 
from you of the bond which I gave you, I will enclose one thousand 
dollars. If this proposition is satisfactory to you, please let me know 
at once. 

" Yours, etc., ^ 

"James Cornxll.** 

Having dispatched his letter, the writer banished the sub* 
ject from his thoughts as an unpleasant matter that he did 
not wish to entertam. 

He surrounded himself with all the luxuries that wealth 
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ooold command, as if att«mptmg to condense into each daj 
of his life the ntmoet possible enjoyment Erery sense was 
gratified till sated with excess. Ezdtement was what he 
crayed; and in it he succeeded, for a tune, in drowning 
remorse for the past, and in banishing all fear for the fatore. 

And now, where wae Mich all of this time ? Why, not* 
withstanding many blunders and mistakes, he had made 
himself so usefid in his new Tocation, that doctor Marsh 
would not on any account haye parted with him. Actiye, 
honest, and punctual in the disdiarge of his duties, and 
withal anxious to please, he had made himself mdispensable 
to his employer. 

As great a change, too, had been wrought in his personal 
appearance. One would scarcely haye been able to recog- 
nize in the smart looking, well-dressed boy who, on the first 
of April droye up the horse of the popular physician, ike 
Mich who has ahready made his appearance before the reader. 
But it certainly was he — a little personal attention with an 
improyemeut in his apparel had worked the change. He 
was a proud and happy boy in being able to assist his mother, 
besides proyiding for his own limited wants. Nothing was 
bought unnecessarily, except now and then a book; but his 
own earnings had been added to the little his mother had 
been able to obtain, and they secured a ccmifortable tene- 
ment and furnished it with some few articles of utility 
The yision of the alms-house or starration was not foreyer 
haunting her, and Mrs. Lynch's sad face wore a more cheer- 
ful look. 
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Mich had not by any means forgotten his f(»rmer friend 
Anna. He often wondered what coold haye become of her — 
where she conld haye disappeared so suddenly. As each day's 
engagements brought to him the same rontme of employ- 
ment, he was always on the watch for her, and wheneyer 
groups of children passed him he would gaze wistfully into 
their faces, and wonder where Anna could haye gone. He 
had become attached to her with a boyish fondness, for she 
had been the only one with whom he had been on terms of 
intimacy, and he, being a stranger among strangers, could 
not but let his thoughts reyert to her. 

The expectation of eyer seeing her again was gradually 
growing fainter, when, on a certain day, as he was putting 
in order his employer's office, a man entered and inquired for 
doctor Marsh. Mich turned quickly when he heard the yoice, 
for its tone was familiar to him; but the person was a stran- 
ger to him. He did not immediately answer, but tried to 
recall the time and place where he had once seen the yisitor, 
and unconsciously stood staring him in the face He was 
aroused from his reyerie by a repetition of the question: 

" Say, boy, where is doctor Marsh ?" 

"HeOl be m directly, sir." 

" Well, why couldn't you answer me at first, instead of 
stopping to stare at me T' 

" I b^ youTl excuse the rudeness ; but I thought your 
hce was known to me." 

" Humph 1 Very likely." Just then Doctor Marsh entered, 
and saluting his yisitor, extended his hand, saying : 
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" Grood morning, Doctor Foster — quite a stranger — ^take a 
seat. Mich, stir the fire — rather cool for a spring day. 
What's the news with yon, doctor ?" 

"Nothing of importance; but I want to g^t yon to go 
with me and see a patient of mine. Will you go ?^ 

" Certainly, certainly, glad to oblige you." 

" Well, will you go now ? Don't expect you can do the 
man any good; but it will satisfy the Mends to have yon see 
him.** 

** Yes, I can go now as well as any time. Mich, go and 
bring around the carriage.'' 

" Yes, sir," answered Mich, as he darted off. 

" Humph 1 carriage 1 Your patients pay better than 
mine do if you can afford to keep your carriage and serrant," 
said Doctor Foster. 

" I won't practise for those who won't pay. My tune is 
my capital, and I make it bring me good interest." 

" Humph," grunted Doctor Foster, as he walked uneasily 
to and fro through the room. This was all the notice he 
took of this last remark. Soon Doctor Marsh asked him the 
particulars of the case upon which his opinion was desired, 
which he gave with precision; and while he was talking upon 
the subject Mich entered, saying: 

" Ready, sir," and then left the room, and the physicians 
followed. WTien they were seated in the carriage, Mich 
handed the reins to Doctor Marsh and asked: 

"Shall I go?" 

" Yes, up quick, Mich." 
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And up he jumped as agile as a yotmg squirrel, and they 
started on. They soon came to a part of the city which 
was more particularly Doctor Foster's field of practice. The 
poor — ^the humble — ^the laboring men were the subjects of 
his care. Sometimes they were able to pay, but oftener not. 
This made no difference to him. His time and skill were 
freely given. He had, fortunately, secured sufficient to ena- 
ble him to liye independently of his practice; but he clung 
to it as a means of doing good. After riding along for some 
time in silence, Doctor Mardi isald: 

" Why will you squander your talents upon the herd that 
swarm here? Why, Foster, your skill and ability would 
command a fortune among respectable people.'' 

" Bespectable people ! I premmie our ideas of respecta- 
bility differ much. I consider the man respectable who, by 
honest toil earns his own bread, though he be clad in sack- 
cloth, and tread with weary feet the long way to his humble 
home. Ton call him respectable who dresses in fine linen 
and fares sumptuously erery day. Thank God I do not 
forget that I was once poor myself.** 

" Your remarks are very caustic. You seem to have more 
feeling on the subject than I had supposed." 

" Yes, I am free to acknowledge that my feeling and sym- 
pathies are with the honest toiling poor." 

" Well 1 Foster, I admit my notions would not be popular, 
but I must confess that I do not like contact with this sort 
of people. They seem to smell of garlic, particularly all 
foreigners, and I don't fancy it." 
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" Humph I that may do for 700, bat Dot for me ; it is 
fortunate that we are not dl so delicacelj constituted, or 
there are many people who would suffer. Marsh, you are 
fond of luxuries, and would be imhappy without them : to me 
they are of no importance. I take the world as it was 
made before it was spoiled by art." 

By this time they had reached their destination. They 
stopped and entered, leaving Mich seated in the carriage. 
While they were absent his brain was busy. He had listen- 
ed to the couTersation of the gentlemen as they rode along, 
and it had aroused his curiosity. Ho felt more and more 
confident that he had before met or seen Doctor Foster, but 
where or when he could not determme. He had seen many 
strangers since he had been in the employ of Dr. Marsh that 
he could not discriminate. Tet it was not as some stranger 
whom he had casually seen, but there was something con- 
nected with the face or voice of Doctor Foster, that created 
in the mind of Mich an indefinable desire to satisfy himself 
of the time and place, but the more he tried, the less able 
was he to resolve the matter, and so gave it up for the pres- 
ent. 

After being absent for a short time the physicians re-ap- 
peared. Dr. Marsh insisted upon his companion riding 
along with him as far his office, which Doctor Foster at first 
declined, but finally consented in his characteristic manner : 

" Ride I Well, I will to please you, but Fd rather walk." 

Doctor Marsh turned his horse's head homeward, and pro- 



150 OLD HAUN, THE PAWHBBOKBB. 

ceeding by a different route than that by which they had 
come : they entered the street in which Anna Hervey had 
so long liyed. Mich no sooner saw the familiar-looking 
places than eyery circnmstance of his acqnaintance with 
Anna came mshing npon his memory, and on the tide was 
borne the scene in the stairway when he had last seen her, 
and in an instant, he recognized Dr. Foster. It occurred to 
him at once when and where he had met him. 

As they droTe past the darkened and smoky tenement, 
Mich gazed at it, and up at the attic window, and then 
turned to gaze after they had passed, till Doctor Foster 
noticing his earnest look, and not himself observing their 
locality remarked — 

" What do you see, boy ?" 

" Nothin' at aU, sir, only the ould house.'' 

" Whose old house ?'' inquired the doctor. 

" Only a frind, sir, that I used to know." 

* * Then you recollect your friends, do you V 

" Fa'th, sir, it's not a poor boy like meself that's likely to 
have so many frinds he can't remember them all." 

" Humph 1 some truth in that Fye no doubt, but what's 
your name ?" 

" Me name's Mich Lynch, sir." 

" Eh ? Mich Lynch, and what was the name of the friend 
you used to know there," inquired Doctor Foster with some 
eagerness. 

" Her name was Anna Hervey." 
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" Remarkable," ejaculated the Doctor. 

*' Y'lB, ye're honor, she was that same, and a tinder-hearted 
creature beside." 

" I say its remarkable that I should hare happened to 
come across Mich Lynch, Anna's Mend. I tell yon, boy, she'll 
be glad to hear of you." 

" Indade, sir, is it possible that ye know where she is ?" 

" I know where she was not an honr ago." 

" An' ye won't be afther denyin' me the faror Fm askin' 
of ye to teU me where she is." 

" She's at home of course, nursing her sick mother." 

'* And that's the Tery thing I'd be glad to know, where is 
her home ?" 

" Didn't I tell you she Utcs with me, and if Doctor 
Marsh will spare you for a few minutes, you shall go with 
me and see her awhile," said Doctor Foster, as he alighted 
at the door of his own office. 

The consent was readily given, and the two started for 
the residence of Dr. Foster. Mich could hardly restrain 
himself, or wait for the slow pace of the doctor, or answer 
his interrogatories as they moved along. 

" So you're the boy that used to help my little girl occa- 
sionally. Tou're the one that sold matches with her ? eh I 
Great business that, for her to go peddling matches," 
grunted the doctor. 

" Did ye say she was livin' wid ye ?" asked Mich. 

" Live with me 1 more like I live with her. I couldn't get 
along without her." 
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" Och I thin, (jod bless ye. I was afiraid she'd hem 
snfferin' wid hunger since she left the onld honse," Mich 
answered gratefdllj. The knowledge that Anna had been 
well proTided for, sent a thrill of pleasore through his heart 

The residence of tiie doctor was soon reached. It was a 
strongly-bnilt honse, of the olden style, and had stood 
through the storms and sunshine of many years. Its ex- 
terior was rather gloomy, from the substantial manner in 
which it had been constructed, and the entire absence of 
those architectural adornments, which giye an ury look to 
the more modem structures. A flight of stone steps led 
up to the door, which wa6 sunk dee^dy into the building, 
while oyer it a diamond-shaped window admitted air and 
light into the halL 

Mich waited impatiently for the doctor to unlock the door 
and enter. They traversed a long and narrow hall, but had 
proceeded but a few steps, when a door, at the further end^ 
was thrown open by Anna, who exclaimed, on meeting the 
doctor : 

" Why! is it you ? What have youcwne home for now V* 

''To see my little gurl — ^brought some one along, too. 
Ouess who," answered the doctor. 

Anna stepped forward to meet them, but the light in the 
hall was so obscure that she could not get a fair view of 
Mich, who modestly shrunk somewhat behind the doctor, his 
heart beating with delight at seeing her again, while he at 
the same time felt an unpleasant sensation in his throat. 
When he, however, emerged into the bright light of the sit- 
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ting room, Anna gaye (me searching earnest look into his 
foce, and then ran toward him and grasped his hand, ex- 
daiming: 

** Mich Lynch ! Oh, where did yoa find him ? How glad 
I am to see yon I Why did'nt yoa come to see me bef(Nre ? 
You've got new clothes too, faaT'nt you V 

Poor Mich was completely overcome by Anna's demon- 
stration of friendship and cordiality* He could not speak 
for some time, and then he said : 

'* Te hav'nt forgotten me, have ye f I was afraid ye 
had." 

" Forget you I why I tried to find you, but why did'nt 
you come to see me sooner 7" 

'' An* how was I to know that ye'd found sich anice home 
as this," said Mich, glancing around the room. 

The doctor and Mrs. Hervey had been enjoying them- 
selves by silently witnessing the meeting between the children, 
but now Doctor Foster spoke : 

'* I guess you'll get along here without me ; can't lose 
any more time. Gome and see us as often as you please, 
Mich." 

Mich answered, '' thank ye, sir," and turned to go with 
the doctor, although looking very wistfully at Anna and her 
mother. 

" Mich, you need'nt go ; you have been here but a few 
minutes. But I think your friend might offer you a seat," 
the doctor remarked as he left. 

Mrs. Hervey called Mich to her and talked with him — 
1* 
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asked him of his mother, and of their fortunes anoe she had 
last seen him. Mich answered her briefly and respectfollj, 
although his delight at meeting Anna was turned into sad- 
ness on observing the yery great change that had taken 
place in the appearance oi her mother since last he had seen 
her. He could not fail to observe the sunken eyes, shadow- 
like form, and the emaciated hand that rested upon his arm. 
To him the change was shocking. He turned around to 
look at Anna and wonder how she could smile and appear so 
contented, but Anna saw not her mother as Mich did. The 
gradual wasting away had been to her ahnost imperceptible ; 
nursing and waiting upon her night and day she could not 
mark the gradual change. She did not observe that day by 
day her mother's strength failed and her step became less 
firm. She hoped that when the spring came and the weather 
would permit her walking out that then she would bo better. 
No one told her how fallacious was the hope she was cher- 
ishing, and so she dreamed. Her mother would sigh and 
turn away when Anna endeavored to cheer her with bright 
prospects of the future, for she felt that now her child was 
provided with a home, it would be cruel to imbitter her 
present happiness by recurring to that event, which, when- 
ever it should happen, be it sooner or later, would so mar 
her life's enjoyment. For herself she was ready and willing, 
whenever death should call her to that other home, and she 
strove by all her teaching and conversation to fill her daugh- 
ter's mind with such thoughts and principles, as would sus- 
tain her in the time of her afillction, and enable her confi- 
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dinglj to place her foil relianee upon Him who must be her 
tniBt when the hour of eternal separation shoold come. 

Mrs. Herrej saw Mich's looks, and undentood his feelings, 
and she feared he might betray what was in his thooghts, 
and therefore, to diyert his mind, she said in a cheerfol 
voice: 

*' Now yon and Anna go and sit down and chat away as 
fast as yon can. It will be soon time for yon to leaye. I 
presnme the doctor will let yon come often if yon do not stay 
too long." 

What a mnltitnde of questions were asked and answered. 
What exclamations of wonder-— of pity, and of delight, as 
the occurrences of the past few weeks were related by the 
children, the one to the other, and how quickly time sped 
away; but finally, Mich was reminded of the necessity of his 
leaying. He was urged by Anna to stay a few minutes 
longer, but replied firmly: 

" ludade an' ye know Fm willin' enough to stay widout 
yer* persuadin', but the doctherTl may be be wantin' me 
now, so 111 Jist laye ye now and come agin." 

He bade Mrs. Hervey good bye and started. Anna fol* 
lowed hun to the street door, and there she had so many last 
words that it was a long time before he got away. 

When Doctor Foster returned that day to his dinner, Anna 
was more talkative than ever. She had so many things to 
tell about Mich — what he had said, and what he had done. 
Among other things she told of Mich's last interview with 
the pawnbroker, as Mich had rekted it to her. How he had 
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offered a quarter if Mich would find her. " I wonder what 
he wanted of me. Can yon gnessT' she asked, inqnir. 

ingly. 

" Enmpli i Be want to find yoaf No good 111 warrant 
Let me think— what w^a it — didn't yon say something about 
a locket that yon let him have f 

" Anna took a locket there to pawn the day before'' 

" Tes, yes, I understand," interropted Doctor Foster. 

" It was a valuable picture," Mrs. Hervey continued. 

"Picture — miniature of your mother, you said, didn't 
you?'i 

** Tes, it was valuable as a work of art It waa painted 
by an Italian. My mother went with my father one voyage 
when she was first married, and while abroad my father had 
that miniature painted. He always carried it with him 
while he lived, and when he died he left it to my brother, 
who several years since gave it to me. It was the last thing 
I parted with." 

'' How mudi did you get for it f" asked the doctor. 

'' He gave Anna a five dollar note which proved not to be 
current, and so we were obliged to lose a part of it" 

'' Humph f That's honest; how much did you finally get 
for it r' 

" I think about two doUars and a half." 

"The rascal; but you are getting tired, don't talk any 
more. Anna tell me all about it. Ill get that locket again 
if it's to be found on the face of the earth. To impose upon 
helpless people after that fashion — the villain." 
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Anna then told him aU the particolars that she could 
remember of her interriew with the pawnbroker; and also 
of her baying the articles at the grocery, and of her treat- 
ment there. 

After a moment's thought the doctor ezdaimed: 

" The lying rascal — dieat a child. If there's any law, — 
bat yon said Mich was with yoa." 

** Tes, I was afiraid to go alone." 

" Well, Where's the ticket he gave yoa f 

" The ticket — I don't know," Anna answered. 

"Don't know I What did you do with it?" 

" I don't remember; did I give it to you, mother ?" 

" Ton may have done so; but I think it is lost I have 
never seen it since." 

*' Lost I Then the locket is lost, and that's the end 
of the whole matter," ezdaimed the doctor angprily. He 
fdt provoked and annoyed, and looked sullenly out of the 
window, without adding another word. 

Anna glanced at him timidly through the tears that were 
ready to M; for die had never before oe^ a shade of anger 
upon his countenance, and it troubled her exceedingly. After 
looking out of the window for some minates he turned sud- 
denly around to Anna and said: 

"When Mich Why, what's this? Tears— 

what's the matter now ?— crying ? Don't cry, child — tell me 
what's the matter T' 

" I didn't mean to lose it. I'm so sorry it'd lost," sobbed 
Anna. 
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" Humph I that's always the way with a woman — thought 
I was yexed, eh ? and so I was, that's too bad, now come 
here, child. There, that's it; wipe your eyes, don't let's have 
any tears or snuffling — now for a kiss — there it's all settled 
now," said the doctor, as he gave her a hearty hug. 

" Mrs. Hervey, you don't think as Anna did, I hope; but 
I'm confounded sorry the ticket's lost. Don't believe itil 
make any great difference, after all. I'll go and see a law- 
yer. But it won't bring it back to fret about it. So, never 
mind — never mind — ^we'll find a way to get it again. Per- 
haps he don't know the value of the thing, and wOl be willing 
to sell it for a trifle." 

Anna wiped away her tears, and was happy again; and 
as he was preparing to leave the room, Mrs. Hervey remarked, 
** Doctor, I think I am mistaken about a ticket, since you 
have been speaking I have tried to recall the circumstances, 
and I think there was no ticket given. Anna, did the pawn- 
broker give yon anything besides the five dollar note ?" 

" No, Mother." 

" Why didn't you say so, then, child, before T" asked the 
doctor. 

** 1 didn't know what you meant. He offered me at 
first four shillings, but liiich said I shouldn't let him have 
it for less than five dollars, and so he gave me that," Anna 
answered. 

" So it's sold, then. Well, if there's such a thing possi- 
ble, 111 have it back. I tell you, Mrs. Hervey, there's some- 
thing about this that I don't understand ; there's a mystery 
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connected with it. Why should the pawnbroker employ 
Mich to search for Anna, can yon imagine ? Had yon ever 
seen or heard of him before ?'' 

"No, I cannot imagine why he shoold wish to find 
her." 

" Can it be that liiich has come merely to find ont where 
she liyes so as to report to him. I mistrust him.*' 

" No, that cannot be," answered Mrs. Herrey. 

'' Bat I cannot fathom it ; it's no mere caprice ; bat 
after all there may be some very simple reason for his 
wishmg to find her, and when I have time to pass by his 
shop I'll inquire myself. I hate mystery, and if this Mich 
should come here again, remember to tell him I want to see 
him." 

So saying, the doctor left them alone, and took his way 
to his office. As he went along he could not keep the mat- 
ter out of his mind. Taking the whole circumstances to- 
gether, he was dissatisfied. He was out of humor with 
himself at haying spoken so bluntly as to hurt Anna's 
feelings, for he had become greatly attached to her. His 
noble heart had found something on which to lavish the 
wealth of his affections, and he was vexed for having 
allowed himself to show any signs of ill-humor. He was 
annoyed at the coincidence, which had made him introduce 
to his home Mich, a raw Irish boy, of whose principles and 
habits he knew nothing ; and who, for aught he knew, 
might be an emissary of this pawnbroker, whom, the 
doctor feared, was plotting some evil against his ward, 
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but why or how, he could not resolve ; but he determined 
to keep an eye upon them both, and endeayor, by hia 
watchMness, to thwart any plans that they might be 
plotting. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

DOOTOB F08TBB AND ANNA 

Afbsl, with its rain and sonBhine had passed. In the 
difitaut fields the balmy breath of spring, lifted lightly the 
leaf of the early flower. All nature was reyiyed by its 
gentle caress. But to the drooping, fainting, feeble inyalid, 
in the heart of the great city, it came not. 

The son was shining, and its cheerfid light ^tered the 
open casement of the room, where Mrs. Henrey lay. The 
Witk had been wheeled away from the grate, and near the 
window, that she might feel the cheering influence of the 
bright spring day. She had bat jost risen, and it was now 
near noon. But to Anna's question, ** How do yon feel now, 
mother?'' she answered, "Weak, my daughter, very 
weak." 

Anna drew the shawl more closely around her mother, 
and smoothed her pillow, endeavoring by caresses to show 
her affection. Her lips quivered, and her eyes suffused 
with tears when she noticed the increasing weakness of 
that dear parent. Even now, she did not really understand 
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that health and strength had left her forever. She hoped 
that each succeeding day wonld restore them to her, as the 
springtime brings life to the flower that the snows of winter 
haye crashed. This morning, Mrs. Herrey seemed more 
cheerM than usual, and Anna had confidently expected 
that she would say she felt better. Her mother's answer 
had disappointed and discouraged her. After having 
bestowed all possible attention upon her mother's comfort, 
she brought her chair close beside the sofa, and^ with her 
work-basket by her side, sat silently down to the com- 
pletion of the task which she had began. After sitting 
undisturbed for a few moments, Mrs. Henrey inquired of 
her: 

" What time is it, Anna ?" 

** 'Most dinner time, I think,^ Anna replied, as she went 
to the window and looked out, and then sought Biddy and 
repeated the question. 

"Yes, mother, it is almost three o'clock," she replied, 
returning to her seat. 

" Doctor Foster will be here soon then." 

" Yes, the good doctor will soon come ; but what do you 
want of him, mother ?" 

" My daughter, I want to see a clergyman. I want to 
hear, once more, the beautiful prayers of the church. I 
feel as though they would give me strength." 

" Will they make you well, mother ?" 

" Anna, I sincerely trust that all is well with me now. 
Mv body can never be better or stronger, but my spirit will 
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soon be free ; I feel it, I know it ; Anna, my dear girl, it is 
not possible that I should live long ; yon must not expeet 
it," said Mrs. Hervey, very feebly. 

" Oh, mother I my darling mother, don't talk «o. Ton 
most not die, and leave me here alone.'' 

" Not alone. There is one who will always be with yon.'^ 

'' Oh, dear, what can I do ? I shall have no father nor 
mother — no one to love me when yon are gone." 

" Do yon forget the kind friend whom God has raised op 
for yon, Anna ?" 

" Oh, no. Dr. Poster is good and kmd, and I love him, too, 
bnt he is not my mother." 

" Tme, child ; bnt yon know I cannot always be with yon, 
and a few years more or less can not make moch difference. 
Tmst in God and he will protect and love you. Remember 
always that ' He doeth aU things well. ' " 

Anna conld only weep ; she conld not reason upon the 
goodness or justice of the act that should deprive her of a 
mother's love. Doctor Poster soon entered, and going toward 
Mrs. Hervey cast upon her a scrutinizing glance, saying : 

" Good morning : warming yourself in the sun ? Eh I 
Anna, crying, why what does this mean ?" 

" Oh, mother says she is going to die," Anna answered, 
and again burst into a flood of tears, and turning to her 
kind friend, clasped the hand that was extended towards her. 

" Come here, my own little girl. I hope she will live a 
long time yet," said the doctor as he drew the weeping 
child towards him. 
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" Doctor, don't try to deceive her ; it is not right that yon 
shonld — the reality most come soon, and it is better that she 
should be prepared for it." 

Thedoctor took no notice of the remark, bat continued 
caressing Anna, and whiqieringkind w(»xls in her ear. In a 
few moments she became more tranquil, and then he said 
cheerfully : 

*' Bun down stairs now and see if you can't help Biddy 
get the dioner, for I'm terribly hungry." 

Anna started immediately, although she was not deceived 
by the doctor's ruse to get her away. After she had left the 
room, he said : 

** Mrs. Hervey, don't say anything more about that to her. 
Poor little thing it would break her heart to lose you. It 
does no good to talk about it. Ton cannot reason lier into 
resignation. It is not in the nature of things. Ton may 
live yet a long time. I have not attempted to deceive you, 
and while I say that you may live yet a long time, you are 
as well aware of the fact as I am, that your days on earth 
may be much fewer than we suppose. There is nothing that 
I would leave undone either to protract your life, or to alle- 
viate your suffering. But don't even try to make Anna real- 
ize your situation. Poor thing I it wiU crush her when it 
does come, but let her e^joy life as long as she can." 

"Doctor Poster, I feel that you are right. Your counsel 
is correct. Ood will bless you for your kindness to my poor 
child. Love her ; protect her thus through life ; and the 
loss of father and mother will be more easily borne by her," 
said Mrs. Hervey with emotion. 
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" Let me assure 70a that I will never desert her through 
life, and npon this yon may rely ; while I live she shall share 
with me, and when I am called hence, I intend that she shall 
not be left destitnte,^ said the doctor, earnestly. 

" I am satisfied* I hayenowtwo reqneststo mi^ of yoo, 
and then I am done. I feel that I am nearer my end than 
even yon imagine, and, therefore, as I have now an opportu- 
nity I will speak without reserre," continued Mrs. Hervey. 

** Say on ; whatever lies in my power shall be done for 
you,'' replied the doctor. 

Mrs. Hervey continued : " If you ever have an opportu- 
nity, win you learn whether my brother, William Leonard, is 
living. If you should discover him, tell him firom me &at I 
often longed to see him, and assure him of my love and of 
my formveness for his neglect. I know he must, if living, 
have regretted it ; although I have but little expectation of 
your ever meeting him.'' 

*^ Supposing he were to appear and claim Anna as his 
relative, what then P' 

" Anna I leave as my legacy to you. You shall have the 
entire conlrol and disposition of her until she shall become 
of a proper age to take care of and act for herself. I do 
this, feeling secure in the knowledge of your affection for 
her," 

'' That is enough : from this time she is mine. What wa« 
the other request 7" 

** I would like to see a clergyman." 

" Any one in particular V 
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** Yes I of the Chqrch." 

*^ Episcopal, I suppose, yoa mean." 

*' Very well, I will seek one and send him to you as soon 
as I go into the street again." 

♦'Thank yon," Mrs. Hervey replied feebly, as she sank 
back npon the pillow and closed her eyes. Biddy soon com* 
menced laying the cloth for dinner, and with Anna's assist- 
ance eyerything was soon ready. They sat down and ate in 
silence, for no one felt inclined to converse. Anna had ar 
ranged the large easy chair for her mother, and had drawn 
it to the table, where, with the doctor's assistance she was 
comfortably placed. 

After the doctor had finished his meal, and prepared to 
leaye, he said to Mrs. Herrey : 

*^ Let me lay yon on the sofa ; yon will get too Jired if 
yoa try to sit np until I come back." 

" Biddy and I can help her," said Anna 

" You ! Well, well, do it then," and turning to leave the 
room, muttered, " Do all you can, poor thing I Won't have 
a chance long to help her." 

The doctor went along debating in his own mind what 
clergyman he should call. He was particularly acquainted 
with several, but he had become attached to no society, nor 
church. At length he decided to call upon a neighboring 
clergyman whom he had several times met, and proceeded 
at once to the house. As he stood waiting an answer to 
his summons, he said to himself : 

" Don't see what she can want with a clergyman. She's 
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better than any of them — hope she'll be happier in the next 
world than she has been in this.'' 

His soliloqay was interrapted bj the opening of the door 
bj the clergyman himself, who was about going oat on a 
professional calL The doctor made known to him the object 
of his yisity and inquired if he conld go. 

The clergyman consented, and they started together : as 
they walked along the doctor related, in answer to some 
questions concerning her former life, as much as he thought 
it necessary to communicate. 

It was enough for the worthy minister to know that 
she desired his services. He did not attempt to pry into her 
present condition or her past life, but wished only to learn 
enough of her character and disposition that he might be 
able to ejgfsk understandingly, and the better minister to her 
spiritual wants. 

They soon arriyed at the doctor's residence, and he led the 
way into the room of the sick woman, saying : 

''Mrs. Henrey, here is the clergyman, as you wished. 
Anna won't you go and take a walk with me while this gentle- 
man talks with your mother." 

Anna's heart was too full to speak, she could only look 
imploringly at her kmd Mend. The doctor understood the 
appeal and said : 

" Don't want to go, eh ? Better go ; but do just as you 
have a mind to. Say, will you go V 

'' I'd rather not leave mamma," said Anna, in a whimper 
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" WeD, well ; stay then. ITl go away for a while, and 
be back soon.'' The doctor then left. 

While tiiis was passing between the doctor and Anna, 
Mrs. Henrey had been engaged in answering some general 
qnestions of the clergyman. Bat he had observed Anna's 
reluctance to leave and become interested in her, and as the 
doctor closed the door he continued : 

" I trust, Mrs. Hervey, you are not alarmed at the near 
approach of death." 

** No, sir ; death has no terrors for me. Anna is now the 
only tie to bind me to earth. The love of a mother is 
strong ; for her sake I ding to Ufe, although Qod has raised 
up for her a friend in her need, and I am truly grateful" 

" Tou tire yourself, I fear. Ton had better speak but 
little," remarked the clergyman, as he observed Mr^Hervey's 
exhaustion. ** Anna, will you bring me a Bible, I will 
read to your mother." Anna brought her mother's own 
Bible. It was the family Bible — one that her husband had 
given her as a bridal present. This made it doubly dear to 
her, although she loved it for its intrinsic value. Through 
all the pressure of want she had {deserved it, and now it 
^as the only legacy that she could leave her (Md. 

The man of God opened and read, "Though I walk 
through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no 
evil : for Thou art with me. Thy rod and Thy staff they 
comfort me." These blessed words fell upon her soul like 
dew upon the thirsty earth. 
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He continned) and his Toice gathered strength and 
earnestness as he proceeded: It seemed to reviye her 
exhausted energies. Denied as she had been for so long a 
time the privilege of listening to the Word from the lips of 
its ministers, the langaago of enconragment and comfort 
now addressed to her, carried with it a consoling power never 
before experienced by her. 

And then he prayed. The same prayers were now offered 
by her dying conch, which she had loved even in child- 
hood. 

She lay with her emaciated hands clasped, and her eyes 
upraised, as if her wrapt spirit had already taken its flight. 

Anna's face was bnried in the clothes that covered her 
dying mother, and she did not observe the sudden move- 
ment with which the minister bent forward to catch a 
glimpse of the features of the sick woman as he arose from 
his knees — but she was aroused by hearing him exclaim in 
a hurried voice : 

" Anna, speak to your mother.'' 

"Mother,'' she whispered. 

No look — no sign of recognition, and again she repeated 
in a louder voice, " Mother I mother, speak to Anna 1" 

" Anna, your mother is in Heaven," said the minister, as 
he gazed sadly upon the pale face, and placed his hand upon 
the forehead. 

Oh, the agony of that young heart when the wailing cry 
of "mother," was unanswered — again she called "mother 1" 
as she grasped the thin hand in both her own, but its cold- 
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ness chilled her joimg blood, as she dropped seoseless to the 
floor. 

As the clergyman lifted her from the floor, Doctor Poster 
and Biddy simnltaaeonsly entered the room. Anna's cry 
had startled both, and they rushed in to discover the 
cause. 

" What is it ?" exclauned the doctor. 

" She is dead 1 and this child has fainted," answered the 
minister. 

" Poor thing — ^give her here ? Water, Biddy — quick, gurl, 
be quick — some water 1^ 

The frightened servant brought water and sprinkled in 
Anna's face, with loud and yiolent exclamations of grief. 

*^ There — stop your noise, Biddy, she is coming to. Poor 
child,'' said the doctor, as he pressed his lips to her cheek. 
And then the rough old man turned away to hide the tears 
that trickled down his weather^^beaten face. He who had 
looked upon suffering in every shape, almost without a sigh, 
now wept over the agony o( the helpless child in his arms. 

The clergyman closed the eyes of the dead, and laid her 
dasped hands upon her breast, and then turned to the 
reviving Anna, and said : 

"My dear child— Qod has taken earth's best treasure 
from you, and left you to breast alone the storms of life, 
may He temper the wind to the shorn lamb I" 

" Anna, child ; do you feel better now ?" smd the doctor, 
in soothing tones. 

Anna languidly opened her eyes, and looked inquiringly 
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into the doctor's face, and then closed them again, while a 
durer crept orer her whole frame. 

" Biddy, open the door J let me pat her on the bed, per- 
haps she will fall asleep,'' said the doctcH*. 

He carried her and laid her on her own bed, corered her, 
and kissing her tenderly left the room. There she lay 
stricken of grief— weak and helpless as an infant. Pros* 
trated by the shocks she did not weep, bnt lay with closed 
eyes listening tremblingly to the noise of harrying feet, and 
the sound of Toioes echoing through the house. Biddy open- 
ed the door, and came stealthily to the bed, and bent over 
Anna, saying in a whisper : 

" Slapin' so sweetly, the dear child." 

Anna opened her eyes and sud, " I'm awake, Biddy .'^ 

" Odi I darlint, ye'ro iiui^ry now, won't ye get up and 
ate the nice supper that I hare for ye 1^ 

" I am not hungry." 

" Now don't ye be refusin' me, ye must thry and ate a bit, 
the masther bade ye. Come now, down in the kitchen." 

" Will you help me up, Biddy, I feel so bad, so bad 
here," said Anna, laying her hand over her heart. 

ITiis was too much for Biddy's composure, notwithstand- 
ing the doctor's directions not to make '* a fuss " before 
Anna. She could no longer contain herself, but clasping 
the child in her arms, pressed her to her bosom, while the 
tears flowed freely, and she exclaimed raising her up from 
the bed: 

** The saints preearve you, poor innocent crathur, whatll 
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become of ye in the wide world alone ; bat ye shall nirer 
want, while I ha^e me two hands left to work wid ; och 
hone r 

Thus moaning, and giving vreay to her sorrow, she took 
Anna in her arms and carried her down into the kitchen, 
where she tried to persuade her to eat something, but in 
vain. Failing in this, she sat down caressing and crooning 
over her. Biddy's feelings were touched by the pale face, 
tearless eyes, and fixed look of Anna. She coold not nnder^ 
stand the sorrow that fonnd no vent in tears. Thns they 
sat, until twilight found Biddy slumbering, and Anna lying 
quietly in her arms. 

The opening and closmg of doors, and the tread of feet in 
the rooms abore had ceased. The measured step of the 
doctor alone was heard. Soon he came down, and without 
a word took Anna in his arms and carrying her up stairSi 
sat down with her in his lap. 

Anna started, and looked anxiously about when they 
entered the little sitting room, >nd then exclaimed, as she 
glanced around : 

" Where, where have you put her 7^ 

" In there, she has not been taken away.'' 

" May I see her now ?" 

" Yes," said the doctor, as he placed her on her feet, and 
led her into the next room. 

The grey light of evening came dimly through the open 
window, but enough to mark distinctly the slender form that 
lay shrouded there as unchanged in feature as if she slept^- 
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a gentle breeze entered the casement and lifted one lock of 
hair from the marble forehead, 

Anna knelt, and smoothing back the dishevelled lock, 
bnried her face in her hands mnrmoring, " my dear mother." 
Then came to her the fiill sense of her loss, for when before 
had her caresses ever been nnretnmed — when, the word of 
love unheard and unanswered ? Tears for the first time now 
rolled down her cheek and fell upon the face of the dead, 
while convulsive sobs shook her frame. The doctor led her 
awaj, pillowing her head upon Ihs shoulder, thus she wept, 
long and silently. There was no fond mother's sheltering 
arms to fly to now. No word of love to check her grief, no 
tender embrace to quiet pain. The world was before her. 
The wilderness of life, and like Hagar, she must wander 
forth alone. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

THE VISIT AND PLOT. 

Upon the receipt by Haon of Cornell's letter he opened 
and read it calmly through, and then re-read it, and finally 
laying it down said, ^* Just as I thonght, men are all nata* 
rally knayes. Take a thonsand dollars and deliver np the 
bond I Not I ; either the whde or nothing ; but I see 
plainly two things are to be done. First, that boy Mich 
mnst be hnnted np, that's one thing ; secondly, I mnst, if ne< 
cessary, go down to New Orleans ; that* s the other thing." 

" Bnt now for Mich — ^let me think. Fve noticed him several 
times lately with that gay doctor down near the battery, I 
most see him." So soliloquizing, the pawnbroker closed Ids 
shop, and started rapidly down Broadway towards the office 
of Doctor Marsh. Reaching the place, he entered, and ol> 
serving a student sitting with his feet raised np on the back 
of a chair, and lazily pemsmg a morning paper, he inquired 
of him : 

** Is Doctor Marsh within ?" 

The young man raised his eyes leisurely from the paper, 
and permitted them to rest for a moment upon the intruder, 



THB VISIT AND PLOT. 175 

and then dropped them again iipcm paper, and continaed 
reading without deigning a word in answer : 

Haon stood for some moments in the middle of the floor, 
waiting for a recognition of his presence firom the indiyidoa], 
nnta getting somewhat impatient, he in a calm voice asked 
again : 

" Tonng man, is Doctor Marsh at home V The stndent 
glanced np at the questioner, and then looking slowly about 
the room as if searching for some one, replied — 

" No ; I should tldnk not ; I don't see him anywhere 
here.'* 

Haun took no notice of the impertinent tone and manner, 
but continued : 

" Do you know a boy by the name of Mich Lynch P* 

" No I I regret exceedingly on your account, that he does 
not happen to be numbered among the gentlemen of my 
acquaintance." 

" I understand he is in the employ of Dr. Marsh." 

" You may be correct." 

'' I am anxious to find him, and will wait till Doctor 
Marsh returns." 

" By the way," remarked the student after a pause," it 
does seem to me that I have heard the name. The indin* 
dual who oversees the horse-holdmg and oiBce-sweeping de- 
partment, if I remember right, bears that cognomen." 

" Do you know where he is at present ?" 

* Really, sir, you will excuse my ignorance, but I am 
t^ %\]j unable to answer your interrogatory." 
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** It's of no oonseqaence, I observe Doctor Marsh coming, 
and will inqnire of him." 

** Good morning, doctor," smd Hann, as the phTsician 
entered. 

" Ah, good morning, I was unexpectedly detained, or I 
should have left word ; but take a seat ; don't remain stand- 
ing. Brown, why dont you offer Mr. Haun a chair ?" 

The student stood in amazement to see the haughty and 
aristocratic physician, greet in such a cordial manner the 
person whom he had supposed from his rough exterior and 
slovenly dress to be some unfortunate stranger seeking, per- 
haps, a charitable call. He allowed the paper to slide from 
his hand to the floor, and looked on without rising or speaking. 

** I should hope this young man didn't copy his manners 
from his master," remarked Haun, quietly. 

" I don't understand," replied Doctor Marsh, looking at 
each alternately. 

'' It's nothing at all, only this young gentleman took me 
possibly for one of his own acqudntances, as I judge from 
bis manner before you entered." 

*• I hope nothing has occiXrred to offend you," Doctor 
Marsh remarked, depreoatingly. 

" Oh, no ; I don't allow myself to be offended ; but to 
cut the matter short, this person chose to answer me very 
impertinently." 

" How is this. Brown 1" 

" I thought ^" said the abashed Brown. " I didn't 

know that he was a friend of yours, or I— ^^ 
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'' Yon should know all are friends who come to see me, 
and particularly this gentleman, Mr. Haun. As it will not 
be for my interest to retain you, you will consider your 
engagement with me terminated. Gome this eyening, and 
we will arrange any arrears there may be. Now, Mr. 
Haun, step into this room," said Dr. Marsh, leading the 
way into an inner office, while Haun followed after. As 
the latter passed the discomfited Brown, who stood with 
hat in hand ready to take his leave, Haun leered into his 
face, and with a grimace whispered : 

" You don't see him anywhere here, do you ?" and with- 
out stopping, passed on after Doctor Marsh into the prirate 
office. 

Motioning his visitor to a seat. Doctor Marsh remarked : 
" I hope you didn't come to talk of money to-day, did you ? 
the times are too close." 

" No, I came for another purpose." 

''Indeed I What might that be?" inquired Doctor 
Marsh, curiously. 

" Isn't there a boy living with you by the name of Mich 
Linchf" 

" Yes, I think that's the name of the lad. It's Mich at 
any rate. But yon don't think of offering him any other 
situation ? I could not well part with him." 

" No, I've no such intention ; I want merely to speak 
with him a moment. Can you tell me where I shall find 
him at present ?" 

*' I think he's below, holding my horse. Shall I call him 
upr 8* 
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" No, I'm obliged to you, I can speak with him just as 
well there.*' 

" Is Mich one of your costomers ?" 

''Perhaps you'd like to have me publish a list of my 
customers." 

*' Not very particular," he answered, with a shrug. 

'' Wouldn't like to see your name in print, I suppose ?" 

** No, I'm not desirous of seeing it in the company it 
would probably haye." 

*' Not such bad company neither. I think you'd recog^ 
nize some very near friends ; but good morning ; I must see 
the boy Mich a minute," answered the pawnbroker, as he 
left the office. 

The doctor watched him from the window, as he ap- 
proached the carriage to speak to Mich, and obserred Mich's 
start of surprise ; but at the moment, the attention of the 
doctor was attracted to the entrance of some person, and 
he turned from the wmdow. It was the student, who said : 
'* I thought as you might have a few moments' leisure, I'd 
come in now and arrai^ our matters before leaving." 

" Pshaw 1" nonsense. Brown ; just sit down and go to 
your studies. Didn't you know who that was ? Among 
gentlemen, Mr. Haun, the money lender and usurer; 
among the poorer classes, Old Haun the pawnbroker." 

" I had never seen him before, and did not take him, from 
his appearance, to be one of your acquaintances." 

" An acquaintance, but not a friend. It's always best 
to keep on the right side of such persons. So, never mmd 
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what I said ; I did it odIj to pat the dd fellow in good 
hnmor." 

'' Well, he's the tonghest-looking knot Fye se^ this many 
a daj, and I don't think I was mnch to blame for taking 
him for a panper ; and I tell yon what it is, I don't like to 
be snnbbed in that way, jnst to please eyery one that 
chooses to take offence at my manners ;" and so, giving vent 
to his feelings, the yonng man went sollenly back to his 
seat, avowing to himself, that if he should ever get a chance, 
he'd break the old devil's neck, or do some other eqoally 
charitable act, 

Mich was quite astonished when, on looking up, he 
recognized his old acquaintance, the pawnbroker, and in- 
quired ; 

" Did you spake to me, sir ?" 

" Of course I did. So you've got up a step In the world, 
have you ?" 

'Te've hit it this time. Ki^ a horse and carriage, ye 
see," answered, Mich, looking up boldly into the pawnbro* 
ker's face. 

" Yes, I see. Tour good luck has made you forget your 
old friends, I suppose — that's the way it always goes. You 
don't see that little girl any more, do you ?" 

*^ Not the laste bit in the world ; no such thing. Have 
I missed seein' her a day since her poor mother died ? tell 
me that,^ answered Mich, indignantly, 

*'WeU, I was wrong then. I'm glad there's one who 
'doesn't foi^t bis Mends. So her mother is dead, is she ?" 
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** Yes, it's a week ago, to-day, that she died ; bnt Pm 
thinkin' ye're not the one to care mach for it ?" 

" Perhaps not ; bnt I want to speak with her. She's 
bom to good 1q<^, Mich ; and if I can only find her, I can 
tell her something that she'll be glad to know. This is the 
reason I wanted you to look for her, as I mentioned awhile 
ago ; bnt, I suppose, you don't hare time now to do any- 
thing for your friends." 

" What is it ?" eagerly inquired Mich. 

" Perhaps you'll hear, if you come along with me ; or if 
you'd rather, and will promise to call at my shop, as soou 
as you are through here, 111 wait there for you." 

Ill niyer fail to be there." 

" At what time will you come ?" 

** By five o'clock, sure." 

" Well, 111 wait till that time," Haun carelessly remarked, 
as he walked away, d.eh'ghted with his success. He had 
found her at last. But what excuse," said he to himself, 
"shall I make for my yisit. I must trump up something; 
but that's easily arranged; I'll think it over." So meditating 
and resolving, he returned to his shop, and entering into the 
remotest comer of his gloomy den, like a wolf in his lair, 
curled himself up, to think undisturbed, and devise a plot 
for obtaining possession of the unsuspecting girl, who was 
the subject of his machinations. For a long time he sat 
thus, his knees drawn up to his chin, and his eyes glaring at 
the only aperture which admitted the light, till rousing him- 
self he arose, and with a chuckle said, " That's it," and at 
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the same moment the clock in the neighboring church tower 
struck five — and as the last rcYerberations sounded, Mich 
entered the street door, and the pawnbroker advanced with 
alacrity to meet him. 

" Here I am, sir,'* Mich exclaimed, on entering. 

" No doubt of it," answered Haun; " I see you, and now, 
if you are ready I am, and we will go and find the little girl.*' 

They started at once, and in a few minutes stood before 
Doctor Foster's house. Mich seized the door knob and was 
about to ring, when Haun laid his hand upon Mich's arm and 
arrested the motion, at the same time saying: 

" Stop a moment. Is it here that she is V^ 

" To be sure it is." 

'' Doctor Foster lives here, don't he f" asked Haun, as he 
read the name on the door. 

'^ Indade he does, but he don't live all alone." 

" Now, as I'm alive, I've just this moment thought of an 
engagement with a man that I promised to meet at my shop, 
at this very time, and here I am a dozen blocks from home. 
I shan't more than have time to get back. I must come an- 
other day," exclaimed Haun, with a look of chagrin at his 
pretended disappointment; and without farther remark, after 
glancing up at the street and number on the house, turned 
and walked rapidly away, leaving Mich standing with his 
hand on the knob, and his mouth open with surprise, as he 
gazed after the rapidly retreating figure of his late compan- 
ion. Mich was aroused by the voice of Biddy, who, looking 
up from a basement window, cried out: 
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"Arrah, Mich, wbat'r ye blearin' at there? Come in 
wid ye." 

Mich descended into the kitchen, and while speaking a 
moment with Biddy, Anna accidentally entered. She sainted 
him cordially, and inquired; 

" Why don't you come oftener to see me, Mich ? Tve no 
one to talk to now but you." 

" I didn't come to see ye now." 

" You didn't 1 Then who did you come to see. Doctor 
Foster ?" 

"I'm jist afther comin' wid the ould villain of a pawn* 
broker, and nobody else," answered Mich. 

" Howly Moses I an' it's choice company ye'r kapin'," in 
terrupted Biddy. 

" He's none o' me company thin; and be the same token 
Where's the harm of it if he was 7" answered Mich, while his 
face flushed with anger. 

** Te'd bether let Docthor Fosther hear ye say that same, 
ye had." 

" Sorry a bit do I care thin, whither Docthor Fosther op 
inny other docthor hears me say it." • 

" More shame to ye thin," retorted Biddy. 

" Mich, what made you do it," asked Anna, soothmgly. 

" The ould limb of Satan," ejaculated Biddy. 

** If ye'd only tell me what ye mane, sure I'd understand 
ye betther. I came across him in the street, and he asked 
me if I knew where ye, (Anna) was livin'; and could I deny 
it, and tell a lie; and he wanted me to go wid him to see ye, 
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as he'd somethin' to tell je; and now he's gone and lift me 
widont as much as sayin' by ye'r lave. No such bad Inek in 
that, aither; and now it's small thanks Vm getting for me 
throuble.'* 

"Well, well, Mich, don't be vexed," said Anna, laying 
her hand npon his arm. 

" Mich, are ye spakin' the tmth ?" demanded Biddy, sol- 
emnly. 

" Is it that ye'r after askin' me, if it's the truth I'm 
spakinT 

Never mind, Mich, Doctor Foster'll be in soon. He wants 
to see yon, he told me to tell yon so. Don't care aboat what 
Biddy said, she's yezed at that bad man's coming here when 
Doctor Foster didn't wwit him to come." 

At that moment Doctor Foster's step was heard above ; 
and soon the whole affair was repeated to him. He ques- 
tioned Mich very closely, and at length said: 

" Mich, I'm sorry yon brought that man here. I'm afraid 
of him. I'm afraid of his yillainous, scheming dispodtion. 
I understand he has tried fbr some time to discover Anna. 
If he would come boldly and openly to my house, I should 
not, perhaps, be suspicious; but he skulks, and there's evil 
in him. I do not believe you would do anything to injure 
Anna; but he is plotting some villainy which will soon 
develop itself. So be on your guard, and be careful, Mich, 
after this, what you tell him." 

" I'll remember, sir. But, wasn't it quare he didn't come 
in after he'd found out the house T 
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" Humph, boy, he only wanted to find out where she was. 
That locket that yon and Anna sold hun has something to do 
with the matter; but what, I can't comprehend. So we'll 
wait for more. But if I find the old devil prowling around 
here, PU break his head with my cane." 

"I hope sir, ye'll not blame me; for by the manner of 
talkin' he has, I thought he was her best friend on earth." 

** No, Mich, no harm done yet; but if he should ask you 
any more questions you must not answer him; or at least, 
not give him any information. 

" Not a word 11 he iver get from me again," Mich an* 
swered, as bidding Anna good bye he left. He had gone but 
a short distance when he saw the pawnbroker approachmg 
him. They met and Haun said to him : 

" Well ! how is your little friend to-day ?" 

" About the same, sir." 

" I suppose she enjoys herself very much now." 

" Ye'd bether belave it." 

" She'll always stay with the doctor, won't she ? He means 
to keep her." 

*' Perhaps if ye'd ask him yerself he'd be plased to an- 
swer ye." 

" Has she heard from her friends ?" asked Haun. 

" No doubt she has many a time." 

" It's my opinion you don't know much about the matter 
any way." 

" Ye're excadin' good at guessin,' " Mich answered, as he 
turned off abruptly and permitted the pawnbroker to con« 
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tmue on his way. Mich mattered to himself : " The dirthj 
oold rascal, to-be afther tryin' to stale around in that fashin', 
like a thafe o' the world as he is, bat all he's foand oat by 
me this time won't hart him." 

Haon continned on his way, bat was disappointed. He 
bad laid in wait for Mich, intending on his leaving Doctor 
Foster's house to fistll in with him as if accidentally, and thus 
worm oat of him any farther knowledge the latter might 
hare, and the possession of which he considered material in 
enabling him to carry into snccessfol operation the plans 
that he had resolyed upon. Still he had learned sufficient 
for his present purpose, and so returned to his shop to ad- 
dress to Cornell the following answer to the communication 
be bad just received. 

** Mb. Jamss Cornill, New OrleaoB. 

** Toiir bond for ten thoosaud dollars is, accordiiig to its terms 
payable. It is qiinecessary for me to waste time or words ; if the 
amount of the same is not paid before the first day of Jolj next, I 
shall prodaoe the legal heir to the estate of William Leonard, and 
put her in possession of the property which you now wrongfully en- 
ioy. This is not a vain threat, I have her under my control, and you 
may rest assured that I shall not quietly release the amount due to roe 
from you and leave you in undisturbed possession of the property. 
Keep your word with me, and your possession shall never be dl^urbed 
by any act of mine. It will be unnecessary for you to write again 
until you are prepared to make the remittancei and to comply fully 
with the conditions of your agreement. 

«* Yours, Ac., 

" Oarios Haun." 
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Having dispatched this letter, the pawnbroker waited for 
a few days before making any farther attempts to carry out 
his designs. He finally determined, howeyer, to call at the 
house in the absence of Dr. Foster for the purpose of having 
an interview with the ward of the latter. He desired to 
learn something farther of her former history, to make him- 
self acquainted with her person, and also by a partial in- 
tunacy to dispel the aversion that a sudden unexplained pre- 
sentation of himself would create, and also by specious ar- 
tifices to establish as favorable an impression of his own 
excellent qualities as possible. This he considered a neces- 
sary preliminary, and therefore kept watch near the residence 
of Doctor Foster till he was certain of his absence, and then 
went boldly to the door and rung the bell. It so happened 
that Anna herself opened the door. Haun recognized her in 
a moment, and said : 

" Good morning, Anna. How do you do ? Pll walk m 
for a few minutes. I want to talk with you." 

Anna stepped aside and allowed him to pass. She was at 
a loss what to do and therefore made no reply but closed 
the door and followed after him through the hall and into 
the sitting room which he, perceiving the door open, had en- 
tered. There they were met by Biddy, who had come up to 
answer the bell, and who looked inquiringly jfrom one to the 
other, but Anna's countenance was blank and that of the 
new comer imperturbable. Biddy therefore broke silence by 
inquiring : 

" Did ye want the doctbor, sir f 
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'' No, I came to see this little girl, and to talk with her, 
we shan't need yon, yon can leave." 

" Indade, sir, an' 111 not stir a step till I know who ye 
are and what ye're business may be here, sir,'' answered 
Biddy, positiyely. 

" Just as yon please then, I only want to tell her about a 
firiend that she has, that I used to know. She needn't be 
afraid of me." 

" I am not afraid of you, but I hayn't any friend except 
those who live here, and I don't want to talk with you 
either," answered Anna, courageously. 

Haun's eyes glared upon her a moment, but the look of 
malice soon passed from his features, and gave place to his 
usual crafty expression. 

" Perhaps you don't like me very well now, because we 
have n't got acquainted yet, but youll like me a great deal 
better when you have heard all I'm going to tell you." 

" Don't ye belave him, Anna, he's decavin' ye," interrupt- 
ed Biddy, who had stood listening attentively. " He's the 
same one that the docthor was so vexed about, I'm sure he 
Is, an' I'm thinkin' he'll not want ye to be spakin' with him 
at all." 

"I know it, Biddy," I haven't forgotten hhn. If the 
doctor should come home and find you here, sir, I think 
you'd be sorry." 

" So ho ! then you haven't forgotten me since you and 
your Irish friend came to sell that trinket. But never fear, 
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the doctor's ooming ; he and I are good M^nds, I've Just 
seen him. I suppose yon are his daughter now J" 

" Yes, I am, I mean to live with him always. Pve got 
no one else now, to live with/' said Anna, sadly. 

" Och ! darlint, haven't ye me too, an' don't I love ye as 
if ye were my own flesh and blood ?" exclaimed Biddy. 

'* Well ! well 1 now let me speak, your nnde has sent me 
to see yon. Ton recollect your uncle, don't you ?" 

*' My uncle ! I haven't any uncle." 

" Why yes, you have, your uncle William Leonard. He 
was a captain of a vessel when you were a little baby — 
you've heard of him ?" 

" Do you know him ?" Anna eagerly inquired. 

" Enow him ! he's the best friend I have in the world." 

*' I thought he was dead ? mother used to say so." 

** No more dead than you are or I, I saw him not more 
than two weeks since." 

*' Well ; he's not a very good uncle, or he would havo 
been to see us ; I don't care much about him f " 

" But what if he couldn't, what if he'd been hunting and 
looking for you and your mamma ahnost the world over, for 
years. But I'm sure yDull like him when you have heard 
all that I can tell you." 

"Do, tell me, won't you? all about my uncle," Anna 
inquired, in her eagerness to learn something of one, of 
whom her mother had so often spoken before her death. 

" Oome close up to me and don't be afraid, and perhaps I 
will." 
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Anna hesitated for a moment, but her cnriositj over* 
came her dislike and she approached, and stood by his side, 
while he took her hand in his own and continued t 

" So yon didn't know that this nncle has been looking for 
yon so loog, and has spent ever so much money to find yoa, 
and has got me to hunt through the whole city after yon ? 
Didn't that little Irish boy tell yon anything about my pay- 
ing him to search V 

" Tes, Mich told me that you wanted him to find me, but 
I didn't know what for.'' 

" Well that's what it's for— it's so your poor uncle wont 
go crazy from wandering over the world, looking here 
and there and every where for yon," said Haun, as he 
attempted to distort his features into assuming a sad expres-* 
sion. 

" I told Doctor Foster what Mich said, and he was very 
angry," Anna continued. 

" That's because he didn't know what was wanted, but 
now listen, because I'm going to tell you all about your 
uncle William Leonard. Firsts then, when he was young he 
went to sea and stayed away a great while, and when 
he got back and found your mother married, and you a little 
thing in the cradle, he went off to Europe and travelled 
about a great while till he became rich, and owned a great 
many vessels. Then after awhile he came back home and 
wanted to find you and your mother. So he was not so 
very wicked, was he ? He looked everywhere as I told you 
—but you had left your old home in New England, when he 
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went back there, and he conldn't find yon. He felt very 
bad abont it, too," 

** How do yon know all that 1^ asked Anna, naively* 

" Told me himself," answered Hann* 

" Did he ? oh I'm so sorry mamma didn't know it. Where 
is he now ? I should like to see him." 

** Don't be impatient, there's time enough for that yet, let 
me tell yon more abont him: he wanted to find yon that he 
might take care of yon, and that yon might liVe with him, 
and then he wonld buy yon nice clothes and everything that 
could make yon happy. He wants to see you very much, 
and you must go with me some day to visit him." Haun 
stopped to note the effect of his well told tale, and chuckled 
at the expression of interest and credulity exhibited in the 
eager and fixed look of Anna, and he thought to himself 
that his work was half accomplished, and the task easier 
than he had anticipated. 

Anna interrupted his thoughts by saying: 

" Tell me more of hun. Don't stop," while Biddy stood 
unconsciously with arms a-kimbo, and mouth open, intently 
listening to the recital. 

" Don't you want to turn me out of doors now T' asked 
Haun, with a grin. 

" Oh, no; I didn't think at first that you knew my uncle," 
answered Anna, deprecatingly. 

" Well, then, I hope you will like me better the next time 
I come, now that we have become acquainted," said Haun, 
rising to leave. 



THE VISIT AND PLOT. 191 

" Don't go yet, won't yon please tell me where my nncle 
is now?" 

** Perhaps I will the next time, and then yon can go with 
me to see him, bat not now." 

" I wish yon would tell me now." 

" Would you go and lire with him T' 

" Oh, no, I couldn't go and leave good Doctor Foster and 
Biddy," Anna answered. 

" Och, the darlint 1" exclaimed Biddy. 

'* Why couldn't you leave him f" pursued Haun. 

** Oh, he loves me so much he wouldn't let me go, I know." 

" Is that all the reason 7 why your uncle would love you as 
much as he does, and would do a great deal more for you, 
too, besides he's your mother's brother." 

" Yes, I know ; but ^ 

" Well, never mind now." 

** Will you come again and tell me where my uncle is, 
and when I can see him 7" 

'^ Yes, some time ; and perhaps he'll come along with me, 
though he can't go around much just now, but you can go 
with me and see him, you know, you'd like to, wouldn't 
youP' 

" Yes ; if Doctor Foster says I may." 

"Well, you needn't say anything about it to Doctor 
Poster, because, perhaps, your uncle 'U come himself. Now 
good bye, my little g^l, till I see you again," said Haun, as 
he left the house. 

Anna was very impatient for the return of Doctor Foster, 
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she had so mnch to tell him about the discoYery of her 
ancle, and about her visit from the pawnbroker. Bat she 
was astonished and totally unprepared for the ebullition of 
passion and feeling, which her narrative of the events of the 
morning {H*odaced upon him. 

She listened in silence to his muttered threats and impre- 
cationSi till finally approaching him, she inquired : 

" What M the matter r 

'^ Matter, child — matter enough, but I cah see through it 
all, I know just how it 11 end, but it shan't though, if I can 
help it. This uncle has come to life sooner than I expected, 
and just at the wrong time, too, and she's on nettles to know 
all about him. I sui^>ose the next thing '11 be, shell want 
to go and see him» and then go and visit him — aU from 
curiosity. Why the devil can't a woman live without 
knowing everything. There, now, don't go to crying, child, I 
am not fretting at you, you couldn't help it. I believe that 
old devil has lied to you. Don't believe a word of it, don't 
believe he ever saw your uncle. Did he say he ever saw 
him?" 

** I guess he did, I don't remember. He told me so many 
things. How could he know all about what my uncle 
thought and did, if he had not seen him ?" Anna inquired. 

" Humph ! can it be ? If it should — but 111 thwart him 
yet. Didn't I say there was something in the wind, when 
that old villun hired Mich to look for you? I knew it^ 
because he'd never engage in any honest work.*^ 

" Why, what do you mean ?" 
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" Never you mind. Ill attend to him.'^ 

" What are you going to do V 

"Joflt be easy, 101 tell you by and by. Call Biddy." Anna 
did so ; and Biddy soon stood before them. 

" Biddy/' said the doctor. ** Vm going out a few moments. 
Do you lock the door, and keep it locked, and don't you ad- 
mit any one while I am gone. No matter i^ho comes ; do 
you understand ?" 

" Yis, sir, but won't ye ate ye're dinner before ye go ? It's 
ready, sir, this very minute." 

" No, no ; hang the dinner ; that can wait. Now mind 
what I say. Dont you let any one come inside of that door 
while I am gone." 

" Yes, sir, but 'tis too bad, the dinnerOl be spoilt intirely." 

" Very well, let it spofl then, you and Anna can eat it." 

'' Och I indade, sir, we'd ncTer think of such a thing. 
Fn kape it warm till ye get back." 

The doctor left the house without farther remark, and 
strode away as fast possible for the purpose of seeking the 
ofiBce of the surrogate, and thus, by taking at once the 
proper steps, invest himself with due authority as the legal 
custodian of his ward. He was sorely perplexed, and did not 
know how to interpret the circumstances which had come to 
his knowledge, nor the story which the pawnbroker had 
related. True, the story itself was plausible enough, there 
was nothing impossible in the reported re-appearance of the 
child's uncle. But why was there any mystery made of it f 
Why operate secretly ? Why should any person come to 
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his (the doctor's) house, instead of applying to himself 
directly ? How came it that an individual of so very ques- 
tionable character as the pawnbroker, should hare been 
selected for the purpose of restoring her to her uncle ? The 
story might be true, but it was at any rate surrounded by 
strange circumstances. All these things the doctor reyolv ed 
in his mind on his way to the surrogate's office, where he 
determined, at any rate so far as he could, to fortify his right 
to the possession of the child. He found the officer disen- 
gaged, and stated to him the particulars of the case as far 
as necessary, and made application for the guardianship of 
Anna Hervey during her minority. 

" There is no property, I understand you to say ?" re* 
marked the Surrogate. 

'' An old Bible and a few triiSes of no ralue, are all the 
poor child has left." 

" Very well, sir ; I will see that the appointment is pro- 
perly entered ; that is all that is required of you." 

" Now is CTerything done ?" inquired the doctor. 

"Yes." 

" So that no person can exercise any control over her 
contrary to my wishes, or without my consent ?" 

"Certainly. But, doctor, what do you want of this 
eWld?" 

" I want her to loye me. You have a wife and children. 
She's all that to me." 

" Well, you are the last one I should suspect of wanting 
either." 
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'* Humph t IVe lired sometime in the worid without them 
at any rate," said the doctor, as he left the office to return to 
his home. He felt safe, now ; his mind was more at rest ; 
he could sit down and eat his dinner in peace, and as he 
entered his house with a light step, and lighter heart, he 
called out : 

" HaQo, there, Anna, just come here. Do jou know that 
you are mine, now f 

" Why, what do you mean ?" 

" I mean that you are mine ; that I am bound to take 
care of you, and that you are bound to Uto with me, and 
that no one can take you away. Do you hear that 1" 

" Yes, but I didn't want to go away. Where could I 
go ? There's no one but you to take care of me." 

*' Exactly ; but you know this uncle that's just come to 
life after so many years, what, if he should come and want 
you to live with him f " 

" I don't think he's a very good uncle, or he would haye 
come before Mamma died. I wouldn't go ; I don't want to 
liye with any one but you," said Anna, as she threw her 
arms around her guardian's neck, and kissed him affection- 
ately. 

** God bless you ; there, promise me you will never leave 
the old doctor to live alone," said the doctor, as he returned 
the embrace. 

" No ; my manmia gave me to you. I don't want ever 
to live with any one else," Anna answered. 

" Would ye plase to ate ye're dinner ? its gettin' could," 
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intermpted Biddy, as she came into the room for the third 
time since the doctor's return. 

« Dinner ; * certainly, well eat • it at once, jnst as good 
cold as hot," the doctor replied, langhing at Bridget's 
anxiety. 

He now felt better satisfied, and thinking that he had 
soiBciently fortified the outworks, after thinking the matter 
over, concluded that he would himself go and see Haun and 
ask an explanation. 

He taw the necessity of an immediate and full under- 
standing of the matter, and determined at whatever cost to 
hare it before resting. With this purpose in his mind, he 
ate his meal, in excellent siurits, and determined on the 
morrow to seek a personal interview with the pawnbroker. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

THREATS AKD YOITS OP REYlNGC. 

" TouB name is Haon ?" 
" It is, sir. Anything I can do for you P 
** Humph I Do for me. Perhaps yon don't know me.'' 
" Haven't that pleasure, sir," said Haon, in his most fasci- 
nating manner; at the same time industriously rubbing his 
hands together. 

" Tou haven't ? eht Well, my name is Foster, Beigamin 
Foster. Possibly you have heard the name before." 
" Can't say I ever did; but I've no doubt you are perfectly 



'* You mistake my business here. I have called to inquire 
whether you were at my house yesterday, and what your 
object was in calling ?" 

** Ah I now I begin to understand; but there's no necessity 
of talking quite so loud, doctor. Come in and sit down, and 
I shall be glad to answer you." 

" No, sir, my business will be quite as easily disposed of 
standing as sitting." 

" Very well, suit yourself." 
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" Now, sir, Fve no time to spare, will you answer my 
question V 

** Let me think — ^you inquired what I came to your house 
for?'' 

" That was the question.'' 

" How do you know that I was there f 

" The child that is placed under my charge, and that you 
seem to be somehow interested in, told me so." 

'' So, she told you, did she ? Well, perhaps, as she told 
you that, she can answer your other question." 

" Do you deny that you were there P 

" Deny it ! Why should I deny it ? Is there any law 
against any man's entering a house in the middle of the day, 
when he's bidden ?" 

" Do you pretend that you were bidden to enter my house 
in my absence ? Then, if so, you are now forbidden ever 
showing your face inside of the door again. Humph! fine 
state of things, when a man's dwelling must be open to erery 
rag^tag and bobtail that chooses to enter." 

" Don't be alarmed, sir. I shall have no occasion to visit 
you again; although, if I should wish to, I should probably 
come. But if you have nothing farther to say, I will leave 
you," said Haun, with perfect coolness. 

" Wait, sir," the doctor replied, with emphasis. " I kave 
something farther to say. Tell me what your business was at 
my house ?" 

** I thought I had mentioned that I called to see the little 
girl that's living with you." 
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** Tes, and what bosineas had yon there ? what hare yon 
to do with her f " 

" Now, sir, 1^1 teU yon what bnsinesB I had there, and 
why I went to see the child: I was sent by another.*^ 
" Hompht sent by another. Who sent you l'^ 
** One that has a better right to her than yon haye." 
" Man, will you speak f who sent you 1^ 
** Don't get excited, doctor, or I might take it into my 
head not to tell you anything farther; but I will. I was 
sent by her Uncle Leonard. Perhaps you didn't know that 
she has an uncle. She has, though," said Haun with a grin. 
** Where is he ? Tell me where he is f^ 
Haun hesitated a moment, and then replied: 
" He's not here in the city, but not far away." 
"Impossible! Villain, you lie — it's a danmed lie. It's 
some of your cursed trickery — it's all a scheme. Uncle I 
the same kind uncle that deserted his sister while living, and 
left her to die in poverty. Is this the unde that is now so 
anxious to daim his niece ? Why don't he come himself 1 
Is he afraid to show himself among honest men, by daylight ? 
Now, sir, go to him that hired you, and tell him that he need 
send no more pimps to my house. The child remains with 
me, and under my roof until of her own free will and incli- 
nation she seek another home." 

*^ Hell come soon enough, let me tell you; and hell have 
her, too." 

" Not while I live!" the doctor replied, emphatically. 
" And as for yourself, if I hear of your ever prowling around 
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my house, or entering my door again, under any pretence 
whatever, I'll break every bone in yonr body, as sore as 
there's strength left me to do it.** And so saying the doctor 
tamed and left the pawnbroker's shop; leaving the worthy 
proprietor standing, dumb with passion, behind the counter. 

He strode rapidly along, without noticing friends or ac- 
quaintances whom he chanced to meet. Intent only on 
reaching a place where, undisturbed and unobserved, he 
might think over the events of the morning, and resolve 
upon the course to be taken by him in this emergency. To 
him the whole matter was now plain. He could not doubt 
the truth of Haun's words, so far as they related to the 
uncle William Leonard, and to the fact of lus being still 
living; for his relation of the circumstances, so far as it went, 
was consistent with the details of Mrs. Hervey's early history, 
and which he had no reason to doubt. The idea of Haun's 
havmg obtained such knowledge of the family surreptitiously 
did not once occur to him. He therefore supposed that 
Anna's unde, William Leonard, must be stDl living, and in 
communication with Haun, and that he had employed the 
latter to search out his relative, for the purpose, undoubtedly, 
of obtaining possession of her; and on such a hypothesis 
could also be explained Haun's object in searching for the 
gurl, and in offering Mich a compensation for assisting in the 
search. He abandoned the idea of Haun's having any other 
inducement to prosecute his attempt. 

But why should not the uncle himself appear, and boldly 
claim her — was a question which he asked himself; but to 



L 
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which there was no response. Why should he employ an 
agent, and, above all, such an agent ? and why proceed so 
caationsly and secretly 7 Here, again, was a problem that he 
conld not solve. The more he reyolved the matter in his 
mind the more obscore it became to him; till, after working 
himself into a state of nerrons excitement, the doctor gave 
it np in despair, and resolyed to wait until time shonld make 
all things plain. Still, he determined to keep watch; for 
he feared no means wonld be left untried by Hann, to ac- 
complish his ends, and gain possession of the child, either by 
fair means or foul. He remembered the threat made by 
Hann, in his anger, and determined to thwart him. And, 
with these thoughts whirling through his mind, and haying 
marked out the course to be taken, subject to the different 
contingencies that might occur — ^he left his office and took 
his way to his home. 

Arriyed there he found Anna seated as usual by the 
window, and busily engaged with her needle. She looked 
up when Doctor Foster entered, and said : 

" Why, how you look, I don't belieye you feel well, are 
you sick V* 

" No, no, child," he said, with a sigh of relief. 

" What haye you come home for ? it's not meal time yet." 

" I know that, but I came home to talk to you. I want 
you to put away your work and listen to me ; IVe something 
to tell you." 

" Why, what can it be f" Anna inquired curiously, as she 
approached the doctor. 

9* 
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** Anna, you know what that man that came to see 70a 
when I was away, told you f " 

" Yes, he said he knew my uncle." 

" Well ; I haye been to see him, and have talked with 
nim, and he says that your unde sent him to see you. Now 
you are not old enough to judge for yourself ; but I don't 
belieye from the little I have learned, that this uncle, wher- 
ever he may be, is the right kind of a man for you to liye 
with; and more than that, you wouldn't want to leave me, 
would you ?" 

" Oh, you know I would not leave you, I am your's, and I 
don't care if my uncle does come for me. I thought I should 
like to see him, because you know I heard mamma speak of 
him so often ; but if he is not a good man, then I don't want 
to see him at all." 

** But, Anna, listen ; he says he will take you away from 
me and have you live with him, whether you want to go or 
. not." 

" Oh, don't let him take me. I won't go. What shall I 
do ?" exclaimed Anna, in an agitated manner, and clinging 
to the doctor's arm. 

** No, Anna, he shall not take you ; your mother gave you 
to me, and the Surrogate has appointed me your guardian, 
and I have the control over you — so that he has no right to 
take you away from me, and cannot get you unless you have 
a mind yourself to go, when I don't know it ; you wouldn't 
do that?" 

" How can you think it 7 you don't believe I would V' 
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'* No I hope not. He might not come hunself, but might 
send some one, perhaps the same bad man that was here 
yesterday, but yon mustn't go with any <me. He may try 
and coax, and say a great deal that isn't tme — ^tell you of 
so many nice things that he^ giye you, and of what he will 
do for you, and aU that, but don't you beUeye a woi:d he 
says. And one other thing, remember ; I don't want you 
should go out alone to walk, always have Biddy go with 
you, and when the door bell rings, let Biddy answer it ; don't 
you go, for perhaps he will come again." 

" He said he would," Anna replied ; " but, doctor, why 
don't my uncle himself come ?" 

"I do not know, Anna — that's what seems to me 
strange." 

" I think my uncle can't be a yery kind uncle, or he 
wouldn't haye gone off and left my mother as he did, so, 
after all, I don't care about seeing him." 

*' Well, it don't make much difference who or what he is ; 
he don't get you, that's settled." 

" I should be afraid to go with that man that came here, 
I was dreadfully afraid of him the first time I saw him, 
when Mich and I went to sell that locket, and, oh I did you 
get that ?" 

" No 1 but neyer mind the locket now ; call Biddy, I want 
to speak to her." 

When Biddy entered, the doctor said : 

" Biddy, don't you let that man in the house again if he 
should call : mind I on no pretext, whateyer." 
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" Snre it was Anna herself that let him in." 

"Well, Anna must not go to the door again. You 
answer the bell when it rings, and remember what I say, 
that man must not come inside of the house again." 

" Yes, sir, I will," Biddy answered, wonderingly. 

" And another thing, when Anna goes to walk you go 
with her, she must not go alone, understand 7" 

" Indade I do, sir." 

" Well, that is all now, I must go back to my office again. 
Humph, afternoon 'most gone," said ih» doctor, looking at his 
watch. " What shall I bring you, Anna ? a book ? Yes, 
that's it, a pretty story book — good bye." 

Away he went with a lightened heart, thinking Anna's 
antipathy to the pawnbroker a sufficient safeguard against 
her being cajoled and enticed away by him. He therefore 
felt secure in his possession, and turned cheerfully to other 
duties. 

The pawnbroker had been, howeyer, differently engaged. 
After the departure of Doctor Foster from his shop he 
remained in the same position, with his eyes fixed upon the 
retreating form of his late visitor, until it disappeared in the 
distance, while his face became Uvid with rage, and the 
muscles of his mouth moved spasmodically, giving him a 
hideous, ghastly look. Then with firmly closed lips he 
withdrew slowly and meditatively into his inner apartment ; 
and sinking his head upon his hands, as was his custom 
when de^ly excited, sat in sullen thought : there was the 
recklessness of uncontrollable anger in his heart, and a fixed 
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determination in his manner. He yowed refenge — an in- 
tense hatred was now added to, or rather consomed, the pas- 
sion of ayarice that had hitherto been ahnost the sole tenant 
of his bosom. He had been insulted, threatened — ^treated 
like a dog, and he wonld haye reyenge — ^reyenge at any 
sacrifice. 

'' He^ find ont to his cost who he's dealing with," mut- 
tered Hann, as he clutched his right hand conyulsiyely; 
*' ril have her from him if I die for it,'' he continued, and 

then for a moment relapsed mto silence. " And that 

yillain, Cornell, he'U find out that I'm not to be trifled with, 
after helping him to a fortune. But that's nothing ; I'll 
haye that child from him. But whatll I do with the little 
— after I get her ? perhaps haye to throttle her to put 
her out of the way, finally." 

Haun continued for a long time in meditation, occasion- 
ally breaking out into some exclamation of hatred, or some 
execration, as his thoughts reverted from Doctor Foster to 
Cornell; till haying partly matured his plans, he became 
more tranquil, and haying somewhat recovered his equanim- 
ity, started out and took his way again to Doctor Marsh's 
office. After walking up and down the street past the place 
several times, until he saw the doctor enter his office ; he 
stepped up to Mich, as he was about driving off, and said : 

" Mich I I want to talk with you a little, wait a few 
minutes." 

" Well, be quick then, for I must be afther putting up 
the horse jist now." 
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"You're a smart boy, Mich, you'll make your fortune 

BOOU." 

" If it's to blarney me, ye'd have me wait, thin I'll be 
going. I know ye're thricks," Mich answered, aa he took 
up the reins. 

" I'm not trying to blarney you, I've got something to 
say ; wait for a moment.'^ 

" Well, then, what'U ye have of me ?" 

" Not much, only that when you go to see your young 
friend again, I want you to stop at my shop, as I've got 
something to send her." 

" Och I and is that all ?" 

" Yes, will you f" 

" Well, I'll thry to remimber it," answered Mich, as he 
drove off, leaving Haun standing on the walk, muttering to 
himself : " I'm afraid I shan't be able to manage him." 

The fact that the pawnbroker had come so far and taken 
such trouble for the purpose of engaging Mich to do so 
small an errand, instead of procuring some person nearer, 
or going himself, rather excited Mich's suspicions, and so, 
after he had put up the horse, he trudged along home, 
resolved to communicate his suspicions to his mother, and 
take her counsel in the premises. So as soon as he had 
reached home, and got seated, he related to his mother the 
whole matter, and also stated his suspicions, and asked her 
what he had better do. She advised him to communicate 
to Doctor Foster Haun's request, and to lay the whole mat- 
ter before him, and to be guided unplicitly by his advice. 
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He determined to do so, and harrying through with his 
eyening y meal, sought the residence of Doctor Foster. 
Mich found him fortunately at home, and related the con- 
versation that had just taken place between him and the. 
pawnbroker, and of his inquisition on his meeting of the 
latter a few days previously. 

'* What did you tell him, Mich V the doctor inquired, 
anxiously. 

** Indade, sir, it's very little the wiser he is for what 
he's learned from me. He thried to find out a great many 
things about Anna, sir, but in faith I couldn't tell him any- 
thing, for the best rason in the world, I didn't know any- 
thing myself." 

" Well, that is right, so far ; but, Mich, you must not 
mind what he says hereafter. He pretends that Anna's 
uncle has engaged him to recover her. Whether this is a 
mere pretence or not, I do not know, but no one can have 
her away from me. He's anxious to have you help him. 
Don't you see that, Mich ?" 

" In faith I'm of your mind intirely, but I'd ate my own 
head before I'd help him. But why don't the uncle himself 
come thin to see her, ot send to ye, instead of getting sich 
a dirty ould villain ?" 

** True, it's no great recommendation for him to employ 
such a fellow ; but I expect I shall have trouble with him 
yet." 

" The Lord save us 1 if I'd such an uncle I'd disown him, 
intirely, that's what I would." 
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" Now, Mich, I believe I can trust jou. I was afraid at 
first that I couldn't : I am satisfied now, but be careful 
what you do ; pretend to be on his side, and worm out of 
him all jou can ; and then let me know everything at once, 
there must be no delay ; there'll be no harm in it. We 
must circumvent him some way.'' 

" Why, doctor, would that be right ?" Anna interrupted. 

''Can't help it child ; we must turn his own weapons 
against himself," the doctor answered. 

" You need'nt be afiraid of my leaving you. I could not 
love this uncle — I know I could'nt," said Anna. 

" Child, you know precious little of this world. Great deal 
he'd care whether you loved him or not, or whether you 
wanted to go or not." 

" I would'nt go any way." 

" I'm afraid he would'nt stop to ask yoa." 

" Why I what do you mean ?" 

'' Nothing, nothing, child. I shall frighten her to death 
some of these days," muttered the doctor. " But, Mich ! you 
saidihat the old villain wanted you to stop at his shop, in 
order that you might take something from him to Anna. 
You have'nt been there yet, have you ?" 

" No, sir ; I thought I'd spake with yerself first." 

" That's right, Mich 1 but I'd like to know what he's after, 
and if you can just as well go now as any time I wish yon 
would." 

" Jist as well now as any time, and if ye wish it, 111 be oft 
at once." 
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" Bigfat, Mich, go ; and perhaps I shall be at home when 
joa come i^un^'' 

Mich seized his hat and dashmg off, ran directly to Haan's 
shop, and entering in haste, said : 

" Now Vm here, sir, what 11 ye have of me r* 

''You're rather late, it seems*'' 

<< Te don't suppose Fd be comin' widout me supper, do ye 7" 

** So you think more of your supper than you do of your 
young Mend, eh ?" 

" Frind or no frind, I'm not yet so used to stanrin' that I 
begin to like it." 

"Mich, how would you like to be rich and haye as much 
as you can eat, and hare a nice house to liye in ?" 

'' How would I like it 7 Jist let me thry it first and then 
I'd be bether able to tell ye." 

"Well, Mich, I'm going to tell you how you can earn 
enough to buy you a nice supper every night for a year, if 
youll do what I want you to." 

" Ah, ye'd intice a bird from its nest wid the flatthering 
tongue ye have. Now d'ye mane it sure 7" said Mich, eagerly. 

" Certainly I mean it, and I'll do just what I say, if you 
only know enough to keep a dose mouth, and do as I wish 
you to." 

" It's aisily done, no doubt," Itfich answered. 

" Well, what do you say ; it's an offer that you don't 
get offcen. Will you do it 7" 

" Troth an' I will, thm^ and thank ye into the bargain," 
Mich answered, with seeming enthusiasm. 
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" Well, now mind what you're abont, for if you should 
tell any one what you learn &om me, you'U wish you'd never 
been bom," said Haun, savagely. 

" Never ye fear, it's not every day I get such an offer." 

" WeU, then, if we succeed I'll give you what I promised." 

" Now what do you want of me f" 

" It's this, Mich : Your little Mend Anna has an uncle, 
who has been trying for a great while to find her, so that he 
could take her to live with himself. He has just found out 
where she is, and wants to get her, of course. He's rich and 
can give her everything she wants, and make a fine lady of 
her. But you see, Mich, this Doctor Foster pretends to have 
taken a fancy to her, but what he wants of her the Lord 
only knows ; at any rate he's determmed to keep her away 
from her uncle ; her own blood relation, who lives down in 
New Orleans, or some other place down South, and so he 
can't come here himself, but he is a Mend of mine and wants 
me to get his niece for him, which I mean to do. But this 
Foster won't let me have her nor see her if he knows it, and 
it was only yesterday that he came here to abuse me, because 
I called at his house to speak with her. There is something 
wrong about that man, Mich. But what I want of you is to 
help me get possession of the girl She herself would be 
willing enough if it was'nt for that doctor, and if we succeed 
111 give you a part of what I shall get for my trouble— it'll 
be something handsome, Mich, I tell you. So if I can't get 
at tiie girl any other way, you must have her go out walking 
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with 70a, and then I can speak with her in the street — we're 
bound to make our fortune, Mich, ant we ?" 

" I honestly belaye it, sir," Mich answered, solemnly. 

'' And then her uncle's rich, and no children either — not 
the shadow of one. What luck there may be in store for 
her, think of that.'' 

" Faith, if I could belaye it would come to that, wouldn't 
I ttiry to put her in the way of enjoyin' it?" 

"Well, Mich, only do as I direct you, and it will aD 
come out right.'^ 

*' Never ye fear me ; but whin would you like me to 
bring her wid me f" 

" Not just yet. Ill tell you when I'm ready. But, Itfich, 
I fancy it would be as well for you when you see her again, 
to tell her about this unde ; tell her how much he wants to 
see her after the many years he's been hunting for her, and 
how glad he is at haying found her, and what a pleasant 
home she'll haye when she goes to liye with him, and how 
he'll giye her eyerything she wants ; but mind, Mich, that 
that old doctor don't hear you ; that's all that you haye to 
be afraid of, and don't let her tell him either, or perhaps 
he'd shut her up, and not let her see you nor any body else 
again for a year or longer." 

" It's a cryin' shame to be after abusin' the poor innocent 
after that fashion, am't it, sir 7" 

" Of course it is," Haun answered, with a sad look and 
tone, while a gleam of pleasure shot for an instant from his 
eyes. 
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" Bat 111 blarney her till she^ think the moon is made of 
cheese, only ye eee onct." 

** Here are some nice picture books, pnt^hem in yoor 
pocket, and giye them to her when she's alone. Her unde 
sent them to her." 

<* m go and see her, now," Mich answered, as he receiyed 
the articles. 

" Well, come aronnd again after awhile," Hann cried out 
as liiich left the shop. 

Mich started off at a rapid pace antU he had gone some 
distance, and then gradually relaxed his speed till he almost 
stood still, while he muttered to himself : 

" An' is this yer own self, Itfich Lynch, to bo listenin' to 
the oold rascal — ^fa'th but he's an oncommon one — the 
wicked thafe, but 111 tell the docthor every word of it." 

After having communed with himself in this wise, he 
darted off, and soon arrived at the residence of the doctor, 
whom he found impatiently waiting his return. Anna was 
in the room, and Mich hesitated about making his commu^ 
nication before her ; for, from what he had observed, he 
concluded that the doctor did not wish her to become 
cognizant of his fears and suspicions. Therefore Mich said, 
earnestly : 

" I've got a word to spake to ye, docthor, as soon as 
I've given Anna the beautiftd things her uncle sent her by 
me." 

" She don't want anything from her uncle ; I'm her uncle 
and her father too, and she don't want any other," ex- 
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claimed the doctor, impetnoaslj, as he started op with the 
intentioQ of taking the articles from Mich's hand. " Bom 
them, Mich ; don't touch them, Anna. Just what I 
thought," he continued, as he observed that Anna had 
already receired them. 

'' Oh, don't bum it I" she exclaimed, entreatingly. 

"Well, keep them, then, but, Mich, don't you bring 
anything more here from him, I won't hare it. By the 
way, what was it, Mich, you were going to say. Anna, yon 
run down uid see Biddy a little while, I want to talk with 
Mich." 

** Oh, I know what you want me to go and see Biddy for, 
so I shan't hear what Mich tells you, and you are going to 
talk about me, I know you are," said Anna, 

" Gtt along with you ; your curiosity will be the death 
of you," replied the doctor, laughing. 

" Now, Mich," he continued, as Anna disappeared " What 
is the game ? " out with it." 

Mich, then, related to the doctor all that had occurred in 
his interview with Haun. 

** Did he say that, Mich ?" 

" Upon me word he did, sir. He thinks hell have her 
soon, in spite of ye ; so ye'd needs look sharp after him." 

" Oh, if I only had him here this very minute," exclaimed 
the doctor, through his closed teeth ; '' but his time will 
come," he added: 

" OchI Docthor, ye'U spoU it aU if ye let on that I've told 
ye. Don't be afther doing that." 
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''No, no, Mich, I don't mean that; bat I can't stand ft. 
He's got some evil design. I mnst watch him and thwart 
him. I do belieye he means to get possession of her at once, 
in some way," exdauned the doctor, in an excited manner. 

** Don't ye b'laye that her nncle sint for her thin at all, 
Docthor ?" 

" I don't know what to think of Haon or her ande. I 
don't care whether he did or not. Bnt 111 find oat all 
about this uncle first, before I yield her to him. He said 
New Orleans, did he ? You're sure <^ that f He may be 
acquainted with her uncle^ — that's possible! and if so, un- 
doubtedly expects to make money by delivering her to him. 
By joye! I believe that's it; and that would account for Ms 
knowledge of family matters. Look sharp, Mich, and we'll 
ferret out the old rat. Ton shall be well paid for your 
trouble, Mich." 

'' Paid I indade, sir, if s not for pay that Pd serve a 
friend." 

" Well, well, Mich, that is right. Now what shall we do ? 
Let me think. Ill tell you what: just trail him along for 
a while, till I get something arranged, and well catch him 
op his own hook. Mind that he don't mistrust anything. 
Let him imagine that Anna is pleased with the idea of see- 
ing her uncle, and is ready to go with him after a few days. 
But, Mich, keep your wits about you. Try and find out 
exactly what course he intends to, or wishes to take, and 
then let me know. This trickery is poor busmess, Mich, I 
own, and I'm ashamed of it; but it can't be avoided." 



THBSATS OF SBYKNGS. 215 

''No great hanii in decayin' him; but I'll mind and 
kape ont of his way afthdr he 'finds out I'ye been tellin' 
ye." 

" Yes, I suppose you better, for he's a desperate man, and 
will stop at nothing. But I think we'll foil him this time. 
Anna mustn't go out of the house alone, until this matter is 
settled some way. Poor thing, it's a pity to have to shut 
her up on his account." 

"Indadeitisthat." 

"Well, good night, Mich; it's time you were home with 
your mother. Good hours make good men — ^remember that, 
Mich. Neyer knew a boy that spent his time in the streets 
amount to anything." 

" Yes, sir, I'll go now, for she'll be lookin' for me." Mich 
left the house, and the doctor commenced a march and coun- 
ter march up and down the room, while he thought oyer the 
eyents of the past day. 

After a while a door opened softly, and Anna's face ap- 
peared. 

" May I come in now T she asked. • 

" Why, child, are you up yet T I thought you were in 
bed long ago." 

" You told me to go and stay with Biddy. Where is 
Mich 7 Has he gone ?" 

" Mich gone! why, yes, long ago; and if s time you were, 
too. So come and kiss me, good night." 

Anna did as she was desired, and then retired quietly to 
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her own room; and long after her head had sought its pillow 
she listened to the regular tranip of the doctor, as he paced 
to and fro in the acyoining room, meditating upon the past, 
and resolying upon the future. 
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CUAPTEtl X, 

THE IfYSTEHlorS DiaAPFEARAKCf, 

Haul's letter to Cornell, with tbe threat conve|ed in the 
Bame, had a greater and more immediate cfect thau had 
been perhaps, even hoped for by the writer. It foimd Cor- 
iiell> m UBQal, wholly given up to his owu pleaaurea and 
amusemeule, aud rioting in di^ipatioD. But it arreated hhn 
midway in liis giddy routine. A shadow fi&U npon hia spirits. 
He withdrew for a while from his gay asaociatesi, to meditate 
upon the conrae to be taken. He stood in fear of Hami, 
who with his iron aerre and laYiacible determination^ had 
exercised tacitly, but with certainty that control over hiin^ 
wldch a strong will always obtains oirer a weaker <ma« 
While distance separated him, tliis feelhig was Bubdned, but, 
with the prospect of meeting Hauu again, the rcpugD&nco 
aud dread reTired, Quilt had made him timid, aad initead 
of bebg able to meet Mb coadjator in hia uanal brusque and 
fearless manner^ be dreaded the encounter and slirank from 
it He did not doubt the truth of Haun^e aissertiou and 
therefore felt himself b hia powitr. 

He resolTed to answer the loiter^ ajid ratneFo \m error %& 
10 
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far as possible, by an offer of prompt amends and a fall 
compliance with the demands of Hann. He hoped by this 
means to conciliate, and hoped that Haun wonld still be 
indaced to keep faith with him. Tme, it was not by any 
means so easy at that time, as it had been a few months pre- 
yionsly to spare the amount required, but now necessity 
droYC, and necessity does not consult men's conyenience. 

He wrote offering to accede to Haun's demand, and des- 
patched the letter, he then began to breathe more freely, and 
the shadows were lifted from his spirits. But his gratifica- 
tion on disposing of the matter was brief, for hardly a day 
had elapsed after mailing his letter, before he received 
another communicati<m following closely upon the other. 
Cornell opened it nerronsly, and read with a sinking 
heart. 

^ Niw Toss, Jitn4 lOO, IS- 
*' Mr. James Cornell : — 

" Dear Sir : — ^nce sending my last, I haye reconsidered the 
matter, and withdraw my claim upon you, as I find there is another heir 
to the estate, liying, who will establish her legal right, as soon as pos- 
sible, and I should not wish you to appropriate the property of others 
to the payment of your own debts. I hare been appointed guardian 
of Anna Herrey, the legal heir, and as such, am ready to recelye all 
monies and property to which by rirtue of her heirship she is entitled. 
You may retain, until I see you, wMch I hope will be soon, all papers 
and title deeds relating to the estate. But, on my arrival, you will 
be prepared to deliver to me all the property in your possession. If 
you do this peaceably and without delay, I shall not insist upon your 
refimding tho trifling sum that you may already hare used, but if not, 
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then joa will oblige me to olmim restitaUon of eTeiTthing, and also 

to pursue such other remedy as the law may proTide. I shall wait to 

hear from you. 

"Tours, etc, 

"Carlos Hauh." 

Haying finished reading the letter, Cornell laid it down 
in silence — at a loss what course to take — he saw it was too 
late now to retrace his steps — ^he saw disgrace before him. 
He heard the sneers of his acquaintances — the affected sym- 
pathy of his friends — the averted looks and desertion of his 
dissolute companions, when he could no longer minister to 
their enjoyments — and himself, as a pauper, turned into the 
street, homeless, Mendless, deq)ised, deserted. He looked 
into the future, and saw himself as in a glass. Life became 
a burthen. Sleeping or waking, the cadayerous yisage — 
elfin locks, and piercing eyes of Haun were before him. He 
grew morose and dispirited, but finally, with the recklessness 
of despair, determined to ei\io7 the present as long as he 
could, and await the issue. He plunged anew into dissipa- 
tion, and defied Haun's warnings and his threats. 

In the meantime, Haun in New York, was impatiently 
awaiting an answer to his last communication. But none 
came, in this he was disappointed. He had relied with 
' much confidence upon the effect of his letter, and intended 
to ayail himself of eyery adyantage. But the matter had 
been pushed farther than intended — the effect upon Cornell 
was different from that anticipated. It was Haun's design 
to frighten Cornell into an immediate payment of the bond, 
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or perhaps to coerce him into disgorging a large share, and 
he thought Cornell in his anxiety would have replied at 
once, oflfering to compromise on almost any terms. Bat he 
did not thoroughly understand Cornell's disposition or tem- 
per, nor imagine that driven to despahr, he had become 
reckless and indifferent to the result. 

It is uncertain whether Haun had at this time really con- 
ceived the definite idea of going to New Orleans, and of leav- 
ing his business unattended to, or whether, although the 
idea had been flitting through his scheming brain, he had 
not suddenly seized the determination of carrying out in full, 
the intentions and threats expressed in his letter to Cornell. 
Be this as it may, on Mich's making his next visit to his 
worthy patron, Haun said to him, carelessly, " By the bye, I 
wonder if that southern mail is in yet* Fm expecting a 
letter — run, Mich, and see if there's one for me. Come I 
you must begin to make yourself useful." Although surprised 
at the request, Mich did not hesitate, but hastened to 
the post office and returned with a letter. Before delivering 
it he noted in his memory the post mark — it was from New 
Orleans, and was the same letter written by Cornell in 
answer to the first of Haun's of May the Ibth — and which 
had been by some means delayed until now. Mich deliver- 
ed the letter to Haun, and closely watched him as he read 
to himself and commented aloud. "I thought it would 
bring him to his senses," he continued, " but his offer comes 
too late — ^wants me to take the husk and give him the grain. 
I've worked too hard for that. Supposing I were really to 
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go down there," he said meditatiyely, " I will — ^111 do it, as 
soon as I can arrange that other matter. Fd go to-morrow 
if I could. What are jon staring at V he exclaimed, look- 
ing np suddenly at Mich, who unconsciously stood with 
open mouth, in his anxiety to catch every word uttered by 
Haun, and' forgetting, for a moment, the necessity for dis- 
simulation in the part he was playing. 

" I say, what are you staring at ? Can't I read a love 
letter without being looked out of countenance ?" 

Mich's fixed and eager expression instantly yanished, 
and he answered, carele^ly : " Perhaps ye're afraid 111 
read yer letther from lookin' at the outside ; Pyc niyer 
learned that yet." 

" Well, then, don't stand there gaping at me ; but it's 
abput time for you to begin to do something, as you agreed; 
now, you'd better be lively, or you won't earn that money. 
When are you going to bring that girl to me, eh ?" 

Mich stood for a moment undecided, and then answered : 

" An' what if she'd not go wid any one but the Docthor 
himself?" 

" Does she go to walk with him P' 

" To be sure she does." 

" When do they go ?" 

" As often as iver they can ; the Docthor says the poor 
crathur must have a taste of the fresh air now and thin." 

" He does, eh ? quite right, no doubt." 

** Now, wid yer lave," said Mich, " 111 go, and maybe 111 
find out something that'll plase ye.^ 
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" Well, see that joa do, or our reckoning '11 be a short 
one," Haon replied. 

Mich did not stop to hear anything farther, bat went 
directly to the office of Doctor Foster, and ccMnmonicated 
to him all that occnrred at his last interview. The Doctor 
was now really alarmed for the safety of his adopted child. 
From what he had learned of the receipt of the letter by 
Hann, its source, and the latteFs expressions in reading it, 
he felt sore that the crisis was approaching. It seemed to 
him, that there most be some great incentiye operating 
upon her uncle, besides the mere influence of affection, to 
induce him so ardently to seek possession of the person of 
his niece. 

After a moment's reflection, the doctor sdd : '' Well, 
Mich, BCHuething must be done at once. It's now time to 
act. I must get advice about this. I'm sorry you told him 
about our going out to walk, as he might lie in wait for us; 
but, pshaw I he'd never dare to attempt taking her away 
from me by force. But I can't stop to talk now, Mich. Fll 
go and see Fierce ; he's an old Mend and a pretty shrewd 
lawyer too ; he'll understand at once, what's best to be 
done." So saying, the doctor left and went directly to con- 
sult with Mr. Pierce, an attorney, with whom he had long 
been on terms of intimacy, and who, in those days, took a 
rank among the first lawyers of the city. Mr. Pierce re- 
ceived him very cordially, and listened with marked atten- 
tion to the doctor's relation of the particulars of the affair, 
and on his concluding, remarked, interrogatively: 
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'^Yoa fear, then, doctor, that the child will be takeu 
from you ?" 

'' The old Tillaiu says he is going to get her, any way." 

** Who is this boy, Mich ? perhaps he decelTes you instead 
of the other party." 

" No, Mich is reliable." 

'' How do you know that this uncle m living in New 
Orleans ?" 

** I baT6 no pogitiTe knowledge any further than I haT6 
meutioned. I might write to him and by that means learn 
fiomuthing further. Had I better V- 

" NOj that might spoil alL I believe, from what yon eay, 
that there ig something mysterious in the mattery it may be 
all right, aad it may be not. If you wish it, I will &tid out 
what it meaniJ^ 

Well, Pierce, go on and rid me of tliia Haunts interfer- 
ence,. Sift the matter thoronghly. If you could manage 
to get Haan in the Statea' Prison^ eo much the better. Now, 
what have I to do 7" 

" Nothing at all, only to keep quiet, and watch carefnlly 
the child, so aa to ward off any attempt he might make 
to get her, while I write to a lawyer in New Orleans, Now, 
give me the names of all the partie^/^ said Mr. Pierce, 
taking pen and f^nper. 

*' Well, whose first ?^* 

" Begin with the ancle/* • 

*^ His name was William Leonard." <^ 

% ** What occupation !" 
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** He wa8 a ci^tain of a yefisel, and sailed from the port 
of Boston the last time anything was heard of him.'' 

" Good, so far. I will write and have inquiries made for 
a person bearing the name of William Leonard, formerly a 
sea-faring man, and request an answer at once, and also 
desire the agent, whom I shall employ for the purpose, to 
proceed cantionsly and expeditiously.'' 

" But shall I leave Haun unmolested ? Hadn't I better 
have the old yiUain arrested ?" 

" For what offence ? He ought, without doubt, to be 
indicted upon general principles, but our law is unfortu- 
nately so defectiye, that it will not arrest except upon 
some well-grounded charge." 

*' But I am afraid he will try to steal her. I cannot widt 
until you hear from New Orleans. I'd like to take the law 
into my own hands; I'd give hun what he's neyer had yet — 
justice." 

" Don't be impatient, doctor ; I can't belieye there's any 
such great urgency in the case. For this Haun is altogether 
too cunning to oTerdriye the matter, or to let you catch him 
in his tricks. He has done nothing, that I am aware of, 
to bring him within reach of the law ; and, of course, you 
will be on your guard to check any unlawful attempt on his 
part," answered the attorney. 

** Well, then, I'll go home ; but I shall not be able to 
rest 60 long as he remains at liberty," the doctor re- 
plied. 

" By the way, doctor, before you leave, the names of the 
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other parties, I might as well write them down now, while 
we are on the subject/' said Mr. Pierce, detaining him. 

The doctor stopped to give the names, and then pro- 
ceeded at a brisk pace home, detennlned that Anna should 
not, for another day, be left exposed to the risk of suffering 
from Haun's machinations. He would take her into the 
country, and leave her with a Mend, until the matter was in 
some way definitely disposed of, so that they might all of 
them be relieyed from the dread of some impending evil, but 
what, they knew not. It would do her good. It would 
bring the roses back to her pale cheeks to run about in the 
green fields, and breathe the pure afar of the country. So 
reasoned the doctor, and decided in his own mind that she 
should go at once. She should start to-morrow, and nobody 
but himself should know her destination. With his thoughts 
intent upon this subject, he entered his house and went 
directly to the sittuig-room. There was no one there. He 
passed through to the acyoining room and called, but re- 
ceiyed no answer. He decended into the kitchen, it was 
yacant. He called again, but in yain, all was silent. The 
outer doors were closed, and he thought, possibly, Anna 
might haye retired for the night. He opened the door of 
her sleeping-room, and said : 

"Anna gone to bed? asleep already?" He approached 
the bed, listening for her breathing, but no sound met his 
ear, all was hushed. His heart sank, he caught a lamp 
from the mantel and returned to Anna's room — the bed was 
unruffled. There was no one there — a cold sweat started out 

10* 
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OQ Ms forehead as he cast his eyes around, and exclaimed : 
" Where have they gone ? this is strange, nine o'clock and 
they out, what can it mean? Biddy knows better, and 
besides, I told her not to be out with Anna. PU fix her — 
but they must be along soon." The doctor sat down for a 
few minutes, and then got up, and shading his eyes with his 
hand, tried to pierce the darkness beyond, as he gazed out 
of the window. He turned away, and sat down again with 
his eyes fixed upon the clock, that ticked unconsciously upon 
the mantel. The hand was moving on towi^ds the hour of 
ten. He rose again and went to the door and looked up 
and down the street, and then seidng his hat exclaimed : 

"There's something happened to them or they'd never 
stay out till this hour. I'll see Mich, perhi^ he'll know," 
and so saying, he hurried into the street. The distance to 
the abode of Mich was considerable, but it seemed now to 
the doctor in his impatience almost interminable. And evmi 
after reaching the house, it was some time before he succeed- 
ed in arousing any one — for Mich was just dreaming his first 
dream. But what was his astonishment and alarm on learn* 
ing who was the visitor, and what had brought hun there at 
that hour — and at hearing the doctor's hurried question. 
" Mich, have you seen Anna and-Biddy ?" 

** Seen ihim I are they gone ?" 

" I can't find them, they're not at home." 

" He's done it thm, the ould Satan's done it — and ye'll 
niver see her again — och hone, why didn't I watch him ?" 

" Dress yooraelf^ Mich and follow me/' said the docUnr. 
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Mich was soon ready and inquired, '^ whafH I do V 

" Come with me." 

Mich followed in silence the long and n^id strides of the 
doctor, as he hnrried away to the police station for the pnr- 
poee of giving a description of the missing persons, and of 
directing an immediate search. He offered a large reward 
to the one that should discoTer them that night. The 
police were immediately on the alert, and those who happen- 

on thek aearcti| retaming now and tUen to confer with each 
other, or to obtain farther informaiioaf or directiona. The 
Bigbt wore on, and itUl nothing coultl be learned/ The 
doct^ir remained as long as there was a possibility of obtuin* 
ing a knowkilge of them, aud then nnwiniiigly and sotlly 
took \m way home. He entered, and the noi«e of the clodjig 
door echoed through tbo now deecrtcd ]ioai?e, And §©nt a 
pan^ to his heart. The solitary light ^till fljckcrc*d m he 
had left it — ^[lone had ent«^reil since. lie Eauk into a chair 
and boned \m face in his bands. Tbo b right gleam of inn^ 
iiUine that had for a brief time lifted the shadows from hia 
solitary bfe, bad faded, and it was again darkened. The 
night wore on, and Btill he sat— tbe cileking of the clock 
alone disturbing the monotonous etillne^ that reigned 
within — while without, some nunsoal noise would cause 
tbo watcber to start up and listen intently as if expect- 
ing, or at least hoping, that aome tidings might still be 
brought bim — bat in vain. The morning dawned, and then 
the doctor i-ose, and throwing biniself upon bis bed, exhao&t- 
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ed nature conld no longer resist, and he sank into a disturb- 
ed and fitful slomber. The morning was well adyanced be* 
fore he awoke, so worn ont was he with the mental straggle. 
Starting np, the occorrences of the past few hoars came 
back to his mind. Without stopping for refreshment, he seized 
his hat, and with rapid steps resonght the office of his inti- 
mate friend, the attorney, whom he fortonatelj found disen- 
gaged. The latter saw at once from the haggard and care- 
worn look of his client, that somethmg unusual had occurred. 
He therefore adyanced at once to meet the doctor as he 
entered, and taking him by the hand said : 

*' Well, doctor, I hope nothing unpleasant has occurred 
to oblige you to seek my serrices this morning P' 

''Yes, whaf I feared, and ought to hare guarded 
Bgainst, has happened — the child is gone," the doctor 
answered, with choked utterance. 

** Ton can't mean that that fellow, what's his name, has 
dared to— to " 

" Steal her, there's no doubt of it." 

" When did you miss her ?" 

** Last eyening when I went home, both she and my ser- 
yant were away. I was not particularly alarmed until it 
grew late in the eyening, and then I began to fear. I gaye 
notice at the station-house, but the police haye found out 
nothing as yet." 

" Haye you no due ? nothing to show where or when they 
leftr 

" Nothing at all. I know nothing more tiian I haye 
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already related. Suspecting that yillain Hann, I had the 
police watch his shop last night. The shop was closed and 
he was not there, neither has he returned to it since then, 
but I am snre he has not yet left the city.'' 

" Strange !" ejaculated the attorney. 

" And now," continued the doctor, " if there is any law 
that can help me in this emergency, let me know it, for I 
shall not rest till I have found the child." 

" I think you said you had been legally appointed guar- 
dian, did yo« not, doctor ?" 

"Certainly." 

" And she has liyed in your family, and you haye supplied 
her with clothing, is not that so 7" 

" Yes, yes," the doctor answered, impatiently. 

" How old is she ?" 

" As nearly as I can recollect — ten years old." 

"My advice to you then is this^-of course, the first and 
most important thing, is to get possession of the child — to 
acoomplish this, we must make application and obtain a writ 
of habeas corpus, and put it into the hands of the sheriff to 
serve, which will if he can find her, give you at any rate the 
temporary custody of her. In the second place as we want 
to punish this man, Haun — and proceeding upon the sup- 
position .that he has taken her, I should advise you, under 
the present state of our law, to go before a magistrate and 
make affidavit of the larceny of the clothes which the child 
had on when she was taken, and which were and are your 
property, by this means we will obtain a warrant against 
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tds body at once, and then if we can only get hold of him 
we'll take farther steps for his punishment. Rely npon my 
assistance, doctor, until the whole matter is disposed of. It 
is near twelve o'clock ahready. It'll ti^e us a couple of 
hours, perhaps, to get the writ and put it in the hands of the 
officer for seryice. By the by, doctor, 8u^>06ing the fdlow 
has really kidnapped the child, where do you imagine he 
would take her to ? I think ypu mentioned the other 
day." 

" To New Orleans I have reason to belieYC.'l 

But, supposing him to have an object in getting possession 
of the child, why should he want the serrant 7 you said she 
had disappeared also." 

'' Yes I she's not to be found, but I can't imagine what 
he could want of her." 

" It's possible after all, doctor, that " 

"That what?" 

" You hayen't been at your house ance you left it this 
morning, have you ?" 

" No, but I am satisfied that she's been detained by force, 
or she would have been home last evening." 

" Has the servant no friends or relations in the city that 
she's in the habit of visiting, and with whom she might have 
stayed over night ?" 

" Not that I know of." 

" Wdl, then, doctor, I would suggest as a mere measure 
of precaution, that while I am preparing the necessary 
papers, you step down to the office and inquire when a boat 
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will leave for the South, and it might be well on your retarn 
to call again at yonr house and find whether anything new 
has turned up during the m(»ming, then come back and 111 
be at your service." 

" Right I I'll do it/' said the doctor, leaving. He went 
to the ofi^forthepurposeof learning the hour of departure 
of the boat, and found there would be one on that very 
evening. He then returned, calling at his own house on the 
way — as he approached some person seemed to him to be 
sitting on the step. He looked again — could he be mistaken 
— ^he came nearer — it was Biddy who sat leaning her head 
upon her hand, unconscious of tike i^roach of any one till 
the doctor addressed her. 

" Biddy is that you ? where is Anna P' 

" Och I docthor, I'm kilt intirely," she exclaimed, start- 
ing up, '' me head's split open, and ivery bone in me body's 
broken. Och, docthor, I'm afraid he's got her, but its not 
me fault, docthor." 

'* Who and where, speak quick f" the doctor exclaimed, 
seizing her by the arm. 

" The ould one that came to see her— when ye were so 
angry about it. He met us in the strate, and knocked me 
down and sased her, and I don't know anything more afther 
that," Bridget answered, sobbing. 

" What 1 was afraid of, and where have you been aU of 
this time 7" 

" It's hard tillin', sir. I was taken up clean out o' me 
slnses till this momin', wid this \Aow on the side o' my head, 
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and I'm jist able to get home ; och I but I'm afraid the dear 
child's gone intirely — but it's not me fault, docthor." 

" Well I I'll help yon mto the house, and then I must go, 
we'll have him yet/' said the doctor, as he assisted Biddy 
into the house, and made a slight examination of her wounds, 
which he found not to be of a dangerous character. Having 
done this, he departed fc^ the office of the attorney. He 
found him temporarily absent, but as he was momentarily 
expected, the doctor paced uneasily up and xlown the room, 
until his arrival — Mr. Pierce entered, saying, " Well, doctor, 
any tidings V 

** No, except that my susjHcions are confirmed. She is 
in the hands of that infernal villain. On going to my house, 
I found my servant sitting on the steps, and bomewhat 
seriously injured by a blow on the head. From her I learn 
that as she was out walking in the city last evening with 
Anna, she was knocked down so suddenly that she was 
unable to observe from whom the blow came, and was left 
insensible. She was picked up and taken care of by some 
one till this morning, when she was partially restored, suffi- 
(uently to walk home. She can give no farther particu- 
lars." 

V " It is so then ; but the day of reckoning will come. Now 
I have everything in readiness. The sheriff himself 11 be 
ready to go in a short time. He wanted to send one of his 
deputies, but I declined his aid at once — there must be no 
bungling of this matter. Now you go and take some refresh- 
maits, and on your return we will be ready.^ 
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" No, I need nothing, I can't eat nntil she's fooncL" 

" Bnt yon absolutely most, doctor ; yon look as haggard 
as if yon had been engaged in this affair a week instead of a 
day, and as it may so happen that we shall require all the 
strength that we can muster, I need not advise you of the 
necessity of fortifying the body with proper nourishment.'' 

" Well, I will go, smce I can do nothing further here 
for the present." 

He was absent about a half an hour, and then returning 
met the attorney, and going together to the sheriffs office, 
found that functionary armed with the necessary legal 
authority to reclaim the child, and to arrest Haun, and im- 
patiently awaiting their arrival. 

" Now, gentlemen," he remarked, as they entered, " we 
must proceed in this matter cautiously and expeditiously. I 
understand from you that he has not yet probably left the 
city. Has he a dwelling house here V 

"None other than his (dace (ji business or shop on 
Chathimi street," the attorney replied. 

" Has that been searched ?" 

" No, we had no authority to break the doors which are 
barred and locked, but I understand from my friend the 
doctor here — that the premises have been closely watched, 
so that it is certain there has been neither ingress or 



" Would he probably remain there concealed f" 

" I think not, he's too cunning for that." 

" Very likely 1 still it would be unwise to leave it un- 



234 OLD HAUKy THB PAWNBBOKBB. 

Bearched. So we'll go there first and demand admittance, 
and if necessary force an entrance." 

" Well, let ns go then at once,'' said the doctor, who had 
been nneadlj waitmg for the termination of the conference. 

" Come on, then," the sheriff relied. 

Thej then went directly to Haon's shop, which was at no 
great distance off, and found it carefully closed. They 
called out for admittance but received no answer. The 
sheriff then ordered the door to be forced. This was a work 
of some difficulty, for it was strongly barred and bolted, but 
on the application of their united strength, the fastenings 
gave way and an entrance was affected. The shop was 
vacant. Vigilant search was made throughout the premises, 
but neither man nor child was found ETerytMng else wore 
its accustomed appearance. Goods of every description 
were scattered promiscuously about, but, upon close examina- 
tion, it was found that books, memorandums, bills, and 
money, and other smaller articles of intrinsic value, had been 
removed — as sooa as this was found to be the case, the doc- 
tor exclaimed : 

" He's off, and we must follow at once or be too late." 

" Where does the boat lie ?" inquired the sheriff. 

" I don't exactly know the street, but we'll follow the 
dock around, and easily find it." 

" Keep up good heart, then, doctor, we'll find her if she's 
in the city." 

Away they went, passing vessel after vessel, in their round, 
but unwilling to make inquiries for fear of exciting suspi- 
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don, and not knowing who might be in the interest of the 
fugitiye — or who might be placed as a spy to warn him of 
approaching danger. As they were harrying on, scratinia- 
ing closely each craft that loomed up through the darkness, 
the doctor felt a tng at his coat — taming qaickly, he coald 
jast recognize the form of Mich, who stood panting for 
breath. He pointed wi(^ his finger to a boat that lay a 
ehort distance from them, and articulated with difficulty. 

*' They're there." 

** Nonsense, boy, that can't be— that an't the sonthem 
boat," said the officer. 

" IVe seen them wid me own eyes," said Mich, earnestly, 
" they're there." 

'' Come along, then, and show us," said the doctor. 

They at once proceeded to the boat indicated by Mich, 
and were about to. rush on board when one of the boat's 
crew, whom they had not before perceived, approached, and 
standing before them so as to obstruct their farther progress, 
said gruffly: 

" What do you want here ? be off," at the same tfane lay- 
ing his hand upon the doctor's shoulder, and pushing him 
back. 

"Hands off— you rascal," exclaimed the doctor, as he 
shoved the man vigorously aside, and rushed past him. The 
man was about to return the favor with a blow, when the 
sheriff said quickly : 

" Hold, there, my Mend, not too fast, I'm the sheriff." 
The man's hand dropped and he asked : 
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" Well, what do you want then ?" 

" There's a man and child secreted here, and we have 
come to search for them — ^they most be dellyered up." 

** I knows nothmg about any one but the boat's crew, and 
they're below." 

" Then show us the way." 

''D — ^n my eyes if I do ; I takes my orders from the 
mate." 

" Come on, then, doctor, we'll find them first and settle 
with this gentleman afterwards," remarked the sheriff, going 
towards the hatchway. But the sound of voices had called 
up the mate, who, discerning the forms of the three intruders, 
demanded : 

" Whaf s in the wmd, Ben ?" 

" Why, here's some one as says we've stowed away a man 
and a child in the hold and he wants 'em." 

" You're boarding the wrong craft — there an't no such 
freight aboard." 

" Very likely, but they may be here without your know- 
ing it." 

" Who is it then f 

" We're looking for an old man and a child, and they 
were seen to come on to this boat," the sheriff answered, 
" and we want to look for them." 

" Ben, 111 take your watch while you go with them and 
let them look." 

" I say they an't here — I haven't left since my watch 
began, and they couldn'^ have passed me." 
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" Well 1 we'll look for ourselves," the sheriff answered, 
as they commenced decending into the lower part of the 
Tessel — and Mich advanced with the intention of following 
and assisting in the search, when his arm was mdely seized 
by the man called Ben. " You an't the sheriff, any way, so 
avast there.** 

" Let hun alone,** exclaimed the doctor, authoritatively, 
turning as he heard the remark, " he saw them come on 
board, and we*ll soon have them if they're here. Come on, 
Mich.** Descending, they at once commenced their search, 
examining thoroughly every comer of the vessel from stem 
to stem. Looking under l)erths, beds, lounges, tables, and 
every other thing that could by any possibility afford con- 
cealment to a living thing — tummg over old mbbish, boat 
stores, piles of rope, heaps of canvas, searching through 
cabin, hold, and store-room, but in vain, nothing was found, 
and they turned sorrowfolly away from their task, and sat 
down for a moment to wipe the perspiration from their 
foreheads, and consult as to the next step to be taken. 

The man, Ben, had officiously assisted them in their search, 
notwithstanding his first opposition, and apparent incredulity, 
and had remained close to them, endeavoring as far as pos- 
sible without exciting suspicion, to direct their course. 

He remarked as they seated themselves, while a look of 
malicious gratification flashed over his features : 

" Mabee youll believe what I tells you another time.** 

" No I 8han% any more than I believe you now,** exclaim* 
ed the doctor. 
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" Then why don't you pipe all hands to duty again P' said 
he. 

The doctor obsenred the peculiar expression of the man's 
lace, and was satisfied in his own mind that the fellow knew 
more than he would wish to disclose — he communicated his 
suspicions to the shenfl^ and the latter again addressed 
Mich, saying : 

" Boy, are you sure you saw him come on board of this 
boatr 

" Indade, an' I am sure of it ; it's out of that old cellar 
on the dock that I saw him come about dusk this very eye* 
ning, and I wint to find the docthor, but he had gone, and 
thin I came back h^re again as fast as iver I oould, and here 
by good luck I found ye." 

*^ He may have left since then," the sheriff remarked. 

" Don't ye belare it — he's here yet. I saw this very man 
spakin' wid the dirthy ould yillain," added Mich, as he point- 
ed to Ben. 

'' It's a lie 1" Ben yelled out, as he made a blow with his 
open hand at the head of Mich, but the latter ayoided the 
stroke by stepping nimbly back, as he answered : 

" It's the truth — the blissed truth — and ye know it, too." 

" You're right, Mich ; they're here, and I'm going to find 
them. Come along — ^bring that light." 

" You'll stay there," said the sheriff to Ben, as he ad- 
yanced again, with the intention of accompanying them — 
" not a step nearer." 

Ben stood doggedly looking after them, but made no reply. 
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" Doctor, I don't believe there's anj use in looking again ; 
we've searched everj spot where a moose conld hide ; bat 
80 long as you remain, I'm with yon," the sheriff remarked. 

They commenced again their search, and as th^ passed 
into the different parts of the vessel, the doctor called ont 
the name of Anna, and listened for an answer, bnt in vain. 
They began to despair. They had gone throngh most of the 
vessel, and were preparing to abandon the search, and leave 
the boat, when t'he doctor, as a last experiment, again called 
oat loadly Anna's name. A stifled cry seemed to reach his 
ear. He shouted again, and listened, but all was still. He 
shoated once more, and again the same snbdned sonnd was 
heard. It seemed to proceed from the store-room, the door 
of which was now closed. " She's there," said Mich, as he 
roshed to the door, but foand it locked. The others pressed 
forward simnltaneoosly, and tried to open it, bat in vain. 
Withont another word, the doctor drew back and threw his 
muscnlar frame with great force agamst the door : the fasten- 
ings gave way, and the door crashed to the floor. As it 
fell, a form darted past them from within, and the wiry locks 
of Haon streamed behind him as he boanded past them 
towards the gangway. The sheriff sprang after him as he 
mounted the stairs, crying, " Catch hun I Stop him I There 
he goes I" several of the crew joining in the chase and the 
cry ; bat the fdgitive had got too much the start before they 
recovered firom their snrprise, and as his porsners reached 
the top of the hatches, they saw him leap from the boat on to 
the dock, and he was immediately lost in the darkness, so 
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that farther pareiiit was impossible. On the opening of the 
door of the store-room, the doctor had immediately entered, 
calling: 

" Anna, Anna — are you here ?" 

He heard a low sob, bat the darkness prevented his dis- 
cerning any object, as the light had been extingoished in the 
excitement of the chase. He called again, and groped aboat, 
directed by the sound, till his hand rested upon a pile of 
canvas, in one corner. He felt it sway undier his touch, and 
quickly tearing away the remnant of an old sail that con- 
cealed her, clasped Anna in his arms. He shouted for a 
light, and the sheriff came running in, exclaiming, ** Have 
you found her ? Is the girl here V* 

" Yes I A light, quick 1 Have you caught him T' 

" No, he has escaped us this time.*' 

"There, my poor Anna, can't you speak?" asked the 
doctor, noticing her silence. On passing his hand over her 
face, he found that she had been gagged by having a pocket- 
handkerchief tightly tied over her mouth. Her hands were 
also bound. The light appeared, and the doctor taking his 
knife, quickly severed the fastenings, while he again hugged 
her slender form tightly to himself. 

" Poor thing, poor thii^ ; are you hurt, child ?" 

Anna could not answer, but puttmg her arm around his 
neck, wept convulsively. 

Mich now for the first time approached, and taking one of 
her hands gently in his own, whispered, with quivering lip: 
" Anna, darlint, don't cry, ye're safe now." 
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" Oh, Mioh I" said Anna, still sobbing. 

'* Thank God you're safe," exclaimed the doctor, after he 
aad sufficiently controlled his emotions to be able to artica< 
late. " How did it happen ?'' 

" Oh, Biddy ! Biddy," she exclaimed, starting up. 

** Be quiet, glie ia safe at horoe," the doctor said. 

"They knocked her dowrii and I thought ehe waa killed, 
and then they brought me hcre.*^ 

' ' Where were you P the doctor a»ked. 

" We wore almoet at your office." 

" Where were you goiug F 

** Didn^t you eend for us ?" Anna inquired^ in amase- 
meat. 

■* Send for you ? no 1 that villain ! it's hm work. Cottldn't 
you see which way he went ?" 

"No/' the sheriff auswered, "but hero is something he 
has left. His coat — we'll take posBeesion of it. He won't 
show his face here again, Tery soon." 

^* Shall we go now ?" inquired the doctor. 

*' Yes, as soon as I caa get my hands on that fellow, Bea 
— he seems to have had as much to do with the matter as 
ftuy one, I titink I ought to have him arrested also." 

*' Never mind hira, we've got the child and, perhaps, he 
may have been imposed upon, let us rather exert all our 
energies to catching the other one/' the doctor answered, 

*' Well, let's be going then, it's not far from morning," 
As they neared the doctor's house, the sheriff remarked : 
** You don't want me any longer ? I suppose/' 

u 
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" No, not to-night," was the reply, "but don't rest till 
you haye hunted up that villain. Mich, hadn't you better 
go and stay with me, the rest of the night f 

" No, docthor, thank ye, I must go home now, me mother 
might be wantin' me or feel concamed for me." 

" Well, well — all right, God bless you, boy. But come 
early in the morning, I want to see you." 

" Good bye, Anna, don't be throubled about it any more, 
will ye ?" said Mich, as he turned towards home. 

They soon reached the house, and saw by the light that 
still dimly burned, that Biddy was keeping watch for them 
— they had hardly reached the door before it was opened, 
and Biddy rushed forward with a cry of delight, to meet 
them. She seized Anna from the doctor's arms, and coTered 
her face with kisses — alternately weeping and laughing, and 
calling upon all the saints to bless her — and invoking impre- 
cations upon Haun, till the doctor interfered, and to give 
time for her transports of joy to moderate, desired her to 
prepare the bed for Anna, which was done, and the rescued 
child was soon asleep. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

THE JLBBEST AND BRIBIST. 

Bt the time the sheriff had concluded his examination of 
the pawnbroker's shop, as mentioned in the last chapter, quite 
a crowd, attracted by cnriositj, had gathered abont the door, 
and were eagerlj watching the proceedings, and impatiently 
awaiting the issue, although ignorant of the object of the 
search — for the place was notorious not only in the imme- 
diate neighborhood but throughout the dty, while the 
proprietor had acquired, as is already known, a reputation 
for dishonesty and double dealing, which was not by any 
means enviable, and which did not cause his society to be 
courted by upright men. 

The sheriff, therefore, on concluding his reconnoissance of 
the apartment, pulled the door together after him on leaving, 
without taking the precaution to refasten it — but clasping 
the doctor's arm within his own, made his way through the 
crowd with all haste, towards the dock. 

" I say, sheriff, what's the old devil been up to T'* called 
out some one from the crowd, as the sheriff passed. 
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" Kidnapping a child/' he answered, as he hurried onr*<« 
for it was getting towards twilight and time was precions. 
As the officer disappeared, some on the outer yerge of the 
crowd began to walk quietly away, while others remained con^ 
yersing in a low tone among themselves, for, from some source 
they had learned the full particulars of the pawnbroker's 
offence, and as they commented on it, the whole mass, from 
some unaccountable impulse, swayed against the door, which 
readily gave way, precipitating those nearest into the shop, 
and OTcrtuming and crashing tables covered with wares 
that happened to stand near. In an instant all was excite- 
ment and confusion. Those who had fallen upon the floor 
recovered themselves, while others pressed into the room 
after them— while those without raised the cry of *' where's 
the kidnaper ? down with his house.'' The cry was taken 
up by those inside, and " down with his house," shouted the 
foremost one, as he swept a shelf with his club, sending the 
articles upon it jingling and crashing to the floor. ** Down 
with the house," others exclidmed, as they tore up counters 
and broke down stalls and partitions, ''root him out," 
shouted one after another, as they seised the bundles 
embalmed in the dust of years, and hurled them into the 
street. The work of destruction went madly on till there 
was nothing left to destroy. That which had been the 
pawnbroker's shop, was completely sacked and demolished, 
and but little more than the bare walls remained. Not one 
of those outside attempted to interfere, but looked silwitly 
on as the work progressed-^while the windows of the neigh* 
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botlng houses were filled with anxious spectators, who, 
through the dim twilight could barelj discern the outline of 
the crowd, but who could hear, with fearful distinctness, the 
shouts of the rioters, and the crash of distruction, as the 
work went on. 

A cry was raised that the police were coming, and in a 
moment the shop was cleared, and those who had been so 
actively engaged, mixed with the spectators and disappeared. 
The police remained to prevent further violence, and the peo- 
ple quietly dispersed. No arrests were made at the time, 
nor did any investigation follow. The act seemed to have 
been considered a public benefit, which, although the law 
could not openly countenance, yet at which it might privately 
wink. 

Hauu, on the day after his interview with Mich, concluded 
to bring matters at once to a crisis, particularly as he began 
to feel impatient of delay, and was anxious and determined 
to secure the prize which in any event was awaiting him at 
New Orleans, Therefore, quickly conceiving his plans, he 
proposed to carry them as quickly into execution. Starting 
off on a moderate walk, with his hands thrust into his pock* 
ets, and his head bent down as if In deep study, he took 
rather a devious course till he reached Pearl street, along 
which he proceeded some distance, until coming to a low, 
brick building of time-worn and dmgy exterior, he boldly 
entered, and passing through a corridor, he came to a door 
which fronted him. at the farther end. He approached it 
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cautioQfilj, and stopping, bent down for a moment with his 
ear to the key-hole: seeming to be satisfied with the appar^t 
secority, he rapped, and immediately, without waiting for the 
door to be opened, he entered. 

The single window which admitted the dim light oyer the 
towering walls of the adjoining bnildings, gave to the room 
an nncomfortable and dismal look. 

After standing a moment, in order that his eyes might 
gradnaUy accnstom themselyes to the twilight that seemed to 
perrade the apartment, he looked around and discoTered its 
only occupant, who sat upon a rude bench, and was industri- 
ously stitching a garment. He seemed to have already seen 
some threescore years, and his head was frosted with age. 
He looked up as Haun entered, but without speaking, until 
familiarly addressed by hun : 

'' Well, old man, hard at it, as usual, eh 7" 

"Yes, it's always work, work, work, with me, and the 
more work the less pay." He answered in a querulous tone, 
still continuing his labor. 

** Then I suppose you'd like a job from me, that may he'll 
pay you well." 

'' If its honest labor, the Lord in heaven knows I'd be glad 
enough to do it, but if its the deyil's work, I won't," said the 
old man earnestly, as he laid aside the garment on which he 
had been at work. 

" Won't I that's a bold word to use." 

''Perhaps it was (moe, but I've got bey<Hid fear. These 



▲ BSBBT AND BBIBSBT. 247 

withered hands hare earned my bread honestly for years 
past, and with God's help they shall do so stilL" 

** Of coarse ; bat yoa needn't be afraid of my wanting 
anything bad of yon — its only a little errand I want yoa to 
go on for me." 

'' It does seem to me that yon might be able to find many 
yoanger and stronger limbs than mine to ran of errands. I 
mistrast yoa still." 

" Don't be too suspicious." 

'' Tell me, then, at once, and plainly, what it is you want. 
I will not be tempted." 

" Listen, then. A Mend of mine, down South, haa a 
little daughter, about nine years of age, in this city, liring 
down on Greenwich street there, with a man called Foster. 
He's a doctor. My friend left her only for a few weeks, in- 
tending to come and take her away, but was taken sick and 
couldn't come for a long tune, and finally sent for her ; but 
this doctor has become attached to her, as he pretends, and 
won't let her go ; and because I am anxious to help my 
friend, he refuses to let me see the child, or go to his house. 
Now I'm going to take the child away from him, and re- 
store her to her father, who is pining for her. I want 
you therefore to go this evening and tell the child (her name's 
Anna Herrey) that the doctor wants to see her at his 
office ; then I will meet you somewhere and arrange the 
rest" 

*' It looks fur enough, and may be all right ; but I tell 



J 
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yon agaia I mistrnst yoa, and I will sooner rot in idleneasi 
than undertake anything that may lead to crime.'' 

'^ Look you, sir, Fm not in the habit of beggmg, and I'll 
tell you something that may warm your old blood. Did 
you ever hear the story of an old man with a grey head like 
yours, who went to a certain humble person and borrowed 
a small amount of money, and gave, as security, a note 
endorsed by a certain wealthy citizen; and did you ever hear 
how, when this note was shown to this certain wealthy citi- 
zen, he pronounced his signature ^ forgery ^ and then how the 
maker of the note came and returned the money, with a 
large interest, so that he might escape the prison ; and how 
the note couldn't^ just at that moment, be found, and never 
was seen by the maker from that time to thi&^this very 
minute. And di<? you ever hear that that forged note 
looked just like the piece of paper that Pve got here 7 Ahl 
I see you've heard the story before," said Haun, ironically, as 
he held aloft in his hand, a small strip of paper, on which the 
eyes of the old man had been fixed with piercing earnest^ 
ness, during the remarks of Haun. The latter observed his 
manner, as he refolded the paper, and put it in his pocket, 
and remarked : 

" Now, you'd like to have this little strip of paper in your 
possession ; I know you would, but you are not willing to 
help a friend, and so — --" 

" I will, I will, give me the paper," said the old man, 
with the energy of despair, and then immediately sank his 
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head upon his hand ; bat again starting ap, he added : 
** Yes, I have heard the story before, and I remember it 
well, and since then I've tried to Kye honestly before God 
and man, and trusted that this, my first crime, was forgot- 
ten ; bat you will not let me ; yon haunt me like an eyil 
spirit, and tempt me to sin. Giye me that paper, and I'll 
do what you ask ; but if there's crime in it, on your own 
head be it." 

" Certainly, you are mistaken, old man ; I don't want to 
persecute you ; but your grey head and honest face may 
help me some, and I choose to use you.'' 

" At what hour shaU I go ?" 

" At eight, precisely, call at my shop, and I will direct 
you more particularly." 

** I shall try and be punctual." 

" Try I I've no doubt in my mind that youll be there at 
the time — at the very minute — ^and now I must go," said 
Haun, as he left the room and returned hastily to his own 
shop, where he busied himself with certain preparations 
until a rap was heard at his door, which he had locked and 
securely fastened. Going towards it, he carefully opened it, 
till he recognized his visitor, whom he desired to enter for a 
moment ; then, completing the labor on which he was 
engaged, relocked his door, and with his companion sallied 
out. 

" I knew you would come, and be punctual, too." 

'* Yes, I am indeed here, but my heart misgives me. Is it 
the plain truth that you have told me ?" 
11* 
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" Don't trouble your brain too much, or it might not be 
well for you ; here take this street, it leads into Greenwich 
street, turn to the right and you'll see the name on the 
door. I shall be near, «and mind, no bungling. By the 
way, there's an Irish servant, tell her she's wanted too." 

*'' I do still fear that it is a business an honest man should 
spurn, but I must go on in it now whatever be the result,'? 
said the old man to himself, as he turned to leave. ** But 
why have the servant also ?" he turned to inquire. 

** Because we should have her anyway, and it would be 
best to send for her in the first place ; but I'll dispose of 
her. Now, hurry on." 

" I will, but I trust there'll be no violence used upon the 
person of either," he said, agam stopping. 

" Just go on, and do as I want you to ; time is pressing," 
Haun answered. 

" Now don't, I pray you, get impatient, I find that I can't 
go with the speed that I could once ; I'm getting feebler 
every day." 

Haun approached the old man, and said, through his 
closed teeth, as he laid his hand heavily on his shoulder : 
" Are we to stay here all night, or are you going ?" The 
old man did not wait to answer, but moved off as briskly 
as age and weakness would permit. Arrived at Dr. Foster's 
house, which he found without difficulty; he rung the bell, 
and Bridget appeared at the door. 

'^ I am told that Doctor Foster lives here. Is there a 
child of nine years and upward living with him ?" 
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" There's no one but Anna Hervcy/' Bridget answered. 

" Tme I and a servant girl, whose name is ^ 

" Bridget," she intermpted ; " that's meself." 
" Tme, the doctor wishes 70a to accompany me with the 
child to his office." 

'' To go to his office, and for what, I'd like to know f 
" Indeed I know not ; I asked no questions, but came as 
fast as I could." 

" Well, sir, will ye be pleased to wait a bit while we get 
ready?" said Bridget, as she turned to Anna, who had 
approached on hearing yoices, and asked : 
" What is it, Biddy ? what does he want ?" 
'* Jist nothing at all, but to go to the docthor's office; so, 
get yerself ready." 

" Who is he ? Did the doctor send you for us ?" contin- 
ued Anna, turning to him. 

" Surely, my dear child, or why should I have come T" 
" Why didn't he come home himself ?" 
'' I really am not able to answer your question." 
" What can he want of us so late iu the evening ?" 
" I wish I could tell you, child, but I cannot." 
Without further questioning, the party left the house, and 
proceeded towards the doctor's office. They went before, 
leading the way, and did not observe the significant fact 
that their companion seemed to be ignorant of the proper 
direction. Had they noticed this circumitance, it would 
have put them on their guard; but without guile themselves 
♦hey suspected no evil designs in others. As they passed 
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nnsospectingl J along, a man darted from the shadow of a 
building, and as his form appeared for an instant before her 
ejes, Biddy fell prostrate npon the earth, struck senseless 
by a blow upon the side of the head, which came with sucJi 
force, and so unexpectedly, that she had not the time to 
even utter a scream. At almost the very instant the blow 
was struck, Anna felt herself grasped by a muscular handf 
and a handkerchief bound instantly around her mouth, so as 
to completely stifle any sound that she might attempt to 
utter. At the same time, a shawl was thrown oyer her 
head, and she felt herself raised up fi'om the walk and 
rapidly borne along the street As soon as she had par- 
tially recoTered her senses, so as to realize her situation, she 
endeavored to cry out, but could only utter inarticulate 
sounds. She endeavored to writhe herself from the grasp 
of her captor, but in vain ; his long arms coiled around her 
like bonds, and effectually prevented any motion, and their 
increased pressure at any attempt to release herself became 
intensely painful. After being borne, as it seemed to 
her, a great distance, she was placed upon the ground, 
and heard her captor muttering : " Why don't he move 
along? time for him to be here." And soon thereafter 
footsteps were heard approaching, and she recognized the 
voice of the speaker, as he said, petulantly, to the new 
comer : 

" Well, you're here at last. Now make you're old legs 
more lively, and find where the boat lies." 

**Tes, the Lord be praised," answered the person ad- 
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dressed, as he drew a long breath, " I'm here, at last, hot it 
has wrenched me terribly to come with such speed. Don't 
be impatient — I'ye no doubt I shall soon find it, and then 
Fll come and inform you.'' 

" Well, do it, then, and dont speak loud enough to raise 
the city ; I'm not deaf. It's lucky that it's as dark as 
Egypt, or the whole pack would be howling around us." 

The other person made no answer, but the sound of re« 
treating steps was heard, and then again all was still for a 
few moments. The sound of steps approaching was again 
heard, and the same voice remariced : 

" I'tc found it. It's but a short distance from here." 

" Well, lead the way, then, and be quiet. Now, girl, I'm 
going to take you to your uncle, as I told you. Mind that 
yon don't try to escape from me, or to make any noise, or 
I'll stop your talking in a way you won't like." 

" Now do go on, and show the way — don't stand all 
night," said Haun, impatiently. 

" y^, I will ; but don't take it amiss, I pray you, if I 
desire you to return to me the note that you hold, as you 
must recollect you promised to do." 

*' Of course, when you've kept your part of the contract." 

" Don't consider me too urgent ; but I can't rest in peace 
while the paper \b in your possession, and I hope, for your 
own sake, you will not oblige me to ^" 

" Oh, your long-winded sermons — there, take the 

note — here it is. Now lead the way." 

'' No — I have the paper, and I will not lead the way. I 
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will do this much, however : I will point to the boat, that 
you may find it. It is there," said the old man, and after a 
pause, resumed : '^ I do not feel right about my*share in this 
business, although it may be all correct, and I trust we 
may never meet again on earth — so farewell." Haun, 
without waiting to hear the remainder of his remark, again 
seized his charge in his arms, and saying in a subdued tone, 
** Now, girl, remember if you speak one word aloud, Pll 
throttle you," passed quickly and quietly on to the boat ; 
but as he and the girl crossed the guards, he was met by 
one of the crew, who seemed to be on watch, who demanded 
peremptorily his business at that late hour. Haun replied, 
in a conciliatory manner, that he was a stranger, and had 
come with fiis little grand-daughter, to take passage on the 
boat, supposing that it would leave that evening — but if not, 
then he wanted to secure a passage, and stay on board until 
morning. But Haun found that every undertaking, however 
trivial or unimportant, has its obstacles to overcome, and 
was therefore dumbfounded, when he was informed, in no 
very gentle or carefully chosen words, that the boat didn't 
leave till the next evening, and that it was too late for him 
to secure a passage that night, and that even if he hac' 
ab-eady done so, he could not come on until the next day, as 
it was against orders to have passengers staying on board. 
Haun felt himself placed in a very disagreeable predicament. 
He could not remain on board of the boat, and he dared not 
return into the city ; but he knew by experience that nothing 
was obtained without labor and cost, and therefore proceeded 
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accordingly, and "had the satisfaction to find his labors 
crowned with success. After a long conference, he induced 
the man who was known among the crew by the name of 
Ben, not only to admit him with his charge on board, at that 
late honr, but also to make provision for a place of thorough 
concealment in the store-room, until the boat should be under 
way and all danger past, and to supply him with all things 
necessary, until such time as he might dare to show hunself. 
The bargain was, after some haggling, concluded, and Haun 
was temporarily shown to a part of the boat least exposed 
to observation, where he could remain until the crew should 
have retired to their berths, and thus be out of the way, and 
then he could seek his retreat. He remained shivering in 
the night air, until the evening was well advanced, and then, 
under the guidance of his friend, all appearing quiet below, 
sought his place of refuge, in the store-room. The day finally 
dawned, and to Haun, in his confined position, seemed to pass 
slowly away ; but as night again approached, he regained 
his spirits and his courage, and waited impatiently for the 
vessel to leave port. He was, however, far from feeling at 
ease ; his limbs had become cramped from their long re- 
straint and want of exercise, and he was obliged to exert a 
constant watchfulness over his charge, to prevent her utter- 
ing any sound that might attract the attention of the crew, 
whenever any of them might happen to pass near. On 
hearing the voices of the party in pursuit of Anna, his heart 
sank, and he crouched still closer into the comer that he had 
chosen for his place of refuge ; but when Anna's smothered 
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crj had attracted their attention, he gave all np as lost, and 
prepared to defend himself desperately ; but when he heard 
their retreating footsteps become fainter, then he became 
exhilarated with joy at his escape, bat again catching the 
sound of their voices, and hearing the doctor shouting the 
name of " Anna,'' he prepared himself for any emergency, 
rather than be arrested. The idea of escape occnrred to 
hun suddenly, as the door flew open, and he saw the opportu- 
nity presented. It was not premeditated. 

On leaping from the boat on to the dock, he ran at full 
speed, and was soon covered by the darkness. After run- 
ning with as little noise as possible, two blocks, he stopped 
and listened for the sound of pursuing footsteps, but to his 
surprise, he heard nothing. He turned and retraced his 
steps for a short distance, and again listened, but in vain. 
He grew bolder, and skulking carefully along, reached un- 
seen a pile of boxes on the dock, behind which he crept. As 
he crouched in his hiding-plaoe, he observed the sheriff and 
his party leave the boat, and heard distmctly their conver- 
sation. 

He followed them carefully in the darkness, for a short 
distance, revolving in his mind the chances of success in 
attempting a rescue, when the party should separate, but 
finally gave it up as being too hazfvrdous, and again slunk 
away into the gloom of night. 

Making his way though by-streets and alleys, Haun once 
more returned to the neighborhck)d of his own shop. He 
could discern by the dim light of a street lamp that flickered 
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near^ the destruction that had rioted upon his cherished pro- 
perty. He did not dare to go nearer, bat gliding aronndto 
a priyate door, entered. He Mi his way along nntil he 
reached a trap-door, which he raised, and kneeling upon the 
floor, extended his arm into the aperture, and drew there- 
from a small tin box, which he deposited beside him ; then 
rising hastily, he groped his way into his inner apartment, 
into which the crowd had not penetrated, and in a moment 
re-appeared, disguised by the addition of a large wig of grey 
hair, a Quaker hat, and a drab coat of formal cut, and then 
seizing his box, opened the door and prepared to leave. But 
alas for the fallibility of human expectations. A policeman 
had been stationed to watch the premises for the very pur- 
pose of intercepting Haun, in case of his return ; and now, 
simple man, he runs into the very net which his own cunning 
should hare taught him to avoid. The policeman, therefore, 
himself unobserved, quietly stood awaiting Haun's exit, and 
as the latter stepped from the door, the officer stood before 
him, with his dub raised ready to arrest his departure ; the 
watchman laid his other hand heavily upon Haunts shoulder. 
The pawnbroker was taken at disadvantage, and his courage 
failed him. With a blank visage, he cast his eyes about on 
either side, as far as the darkness would permit, to discover 
whether any opportunity for escape or resistance o£Eered« 
while the officer said mockingly, and with a nasal twang : 

** Friend, art thou ready to go with me i" 

« Don't stop me," said Haun, in an excited manner ; " I 
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must be off with the boat. FU pay you — come, how much 
shall I give you ?'' 

" Thou art very generous, but if thou 'rt ready, we will 
commence our travel," persisted the officer. 

"No, no, don't — say what it shaU be, and here's your 
money." 

" Would'st thou tempt me, wicked man V* 

" Ten — twenty — ^thirty dollars," Haun answered, with a 
long pause between each word ; "say how much." 

" Oammon I I see you a'nt in earnest," said the officer, 
dropping the assumed tone. 

" Stop t don't go yet ; tell me what youll take." 

" Two hundred dollars, and nothing less." 

" Fve not so much money. See— I've been robbed of my 
property." 

"Well, then, let's go." 

" Say one hundred dollars, and 111 try." 

" I've already told you, and if you're not salasfied, don't 
let's stop to talk." 

" Here 1" said Haun, as if struck with a sudden idea, I'll 
give you a hundred now, and the other hundred when I get 
back."* 

" Will you, though, for sure ?" said the policeman, ironi- 
cally. 

"Yes, I win, and another fifty on top of it." 

" Yes you won't ; but there's no use talking — I see you 
had rather go to jail ; and hark, I hear some one coming — 
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it may be too late, already, to arrange it. Never mind, Pll 
call him, and see who it is." 

" No, don't — here's a hundred and fifty in gold — the last 
farthing I have in the world, as tme as I live,'' Hann an* 
swered in a whining voice. 

" Then come on, will you go willingly, or shall I gfive the 
signal for assistance V 

** Stop 1 stop I here's the money, two hundred dollars, 
and I'm a ruined man." 

** All right," said the officer, as he counted the pieces, 
"now I'd advise you to move off softly, or you might get 
nabbed again — ^and mind about showing your ugly mug very 
soon, around here." 

Haun did not wait for a second bidding, but, as soon as 
he was released, made his long limbs do good service— while 
the policeman continued his round, and reported at head 
quarters, that no one had appeared, but forgot to speak of 
the two hundred dollars that he had received. 

But policemen were not so incorruptible in those days, 
as they are at present. 

After the fortunate release of Haun from the hands of the 
policeman, he was moved with conflicting emotions, misfor- 
tunes had fallen heavily upon him, the prize that he had so 
long struggled, striven, and plotted for, had been wrung 
from his very grasp. His premises had been invaded, and 
His property ruthlessly destroyed by a mob. He had paid 
out his money for his liberty — ^his money, that he worshipped. 
And what had he gained ? He had escaped when in immi- 
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nent danger. But he was an outlaw, and dare not walk 
abroad at noonday, nor appear in his accostomed hannts. 
The accomplishment of his great object was still nnperfected. 
He had been bat preparing the way to the fulfillment of the 
design on which his heart had doted. The means that he 
had adopted to reach this end, had been wrested firom him 
in part only. He had the remnant of his shattered allies 
still in his possession, and with a dogged det^mination, 
resolyed that no consideration should restrain him or induce 
him to recede. He knew full well that it would not be 
judicious to let the day dawn upon him, while tarrying in 
the neighborhood of New York. As he walked slowly and 
cautiously along, revolying such thoughts, the grey light of 
morning began to appear in the east. Looking around for 
some place of refuge, he discorered that he was not fietr 
from the riyer, where the flags of vessels of all nations were 
lazily floating upon the breeze of morning. His resolution 
was soon taken. Selecting indifferently one of the nearest 
boats, he went on board, and weary in body, but with his 
iron will still unbent, threw himself upon a seat, and soon 
sank into a deep sleep. 

The vessel was bound for Havana, as he learned after* 
wards. He did not awake until aroused by the rays of the 
morning sun which fell full upon his face, and he then 
went immediately helow, both for the purpose of escape 
ing observation, and of inqmring the destination of the 
boat. 

He listened with delight to the rattle of wheels, as vehicle 
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after Tehide, loaded with passengers whirled madly through 
the streets, down to the dock. He beard, with pleaswe, the 
ooDstantly inoreasiDg bum and bustle of life. He beard the 
** heave-ho I" of the crew as the last parcel of freight was 
tumbled into the hold. The sigoal was giyen — ^the plank pulled 
in"-^the lines cast off— and then the pawnbroker felt that he 
bad escaped fiery trials^— that danger was past — and giving 
one sullen scowling look to the, by him deserted city, turned 
his back resolutely upon it, and cast his eyes seaward, 
where the broad expanse of waters lay before him. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

HB. PIERCE AND HIGH. 

** Weeping may endure for a night, but joy cometh with 
the morning." So wrote the Psalmist, and so it was in the 
house of Doctor Foster, after the restoration of the lost 
one. 

But the doctor, not yet knowing of Haun's escape from 
the city, feared a repetition of the attempt which had so 
fortunately miscarried, and, therefore, concluded that a 
proper regard for the safety of the child would be consulted 
only by placing her beyond his reach. 

He reyolyed the matter in his mind, as he sat at break- 
fast, and ate his solitary meal, for Anna had not yet arisen, 
and he hesitated to disturb her, after the mental excitement 
of the past few hours. But his reverie was unexpectedly 
interrupted by her entrance. She i^proached, and throw- 
ing her arms around his neck, greeted him with the usual 
morning salutation, and said : 

** How glad I am to be back here again; but I dreamt all 
night about that old man. What do you suppose he wanted 
of me ?" 
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" I don't know, nerer mind him ; I wouldn't think of him 
any more." 

** I know what he wanted ; he told me he was going to 
take me to my nncle." 

" He did? we'll find out all about that uncle before long." 

** I don't care for any uncle but you; but, perhaps, he will 
come and try again," said Anna, shuddering. 

" No, no, I think not ; but we must be on our guard. 
You must not stay here for the present." 

" What do you mean ? don't send me away." 

" I've got a Mend in the country, and, I think " 

'' But, you know, liiich's coming, too, this morning," 
interrupted Anna, " and I want to see him ; he'd feel bad, 
if he should come and find me gone ; and, perhaps, he'd 
think I didn't want to see him." 

** Well, you ought to be glad to see him, child ; for, if it 
hadn't been for him, we should not have found you. I'm 
sure of that." 

" Where do you want me to go ?" 

** I wanted you to go into the country, but T must staj 
here to-day, and, perhaps, for several days ; and so, I think, 
I will let you yisit some Mend till I can dispose of my 



** But you don't think he would come into the house dur- 
ing the day ?" 

** I don't think anything about it, child, and I'm not 
going to risk anything, and until I am sure that he is a 
hundred miles from the city, I shall not feel secure ; so I 
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must think of some place — by the way^ there's that minis* 
ter who was here once. I'm not mnch acquainted with him, 
bnt he don't live far from here, and, I think, I can arrange 
it with him. How would you like going there ?" 

" I should like that; but, perhaps they wouldn't want me." 

'* Well, I'll see to that. Finish your breakfast, and then 
go and fix yourself up a little ; because he has some diil- 
dren and I want you to look nicely ; and then well go and 
see if they want a visitor.'' 

The breakfast was ^on finished, and, in a few minutes, 
Anna stood ready to accompany the doctor. As she 
approached, he glanced at her with a feeling of gratified 
pride. Her pale face was in such marked contrast with the 
deep hue of her dress, while her large, hazel eyes showed 
such a depth of intelligence and feeling, that the casual 
glance of the passer was inyoluntarily arrested, and he 
turned to look again. She did not possess that perfection 
of mould in her feature which constitutes beauty ; but 
there was that indescribable something in the expression 
of her face, which seemed to be more of spiritual than 
mortal. 

" So, my little girl is ready," said the doctor fondly, as 
she approached, and, taking her by the hand, " Well, now, 
come along ;" and, turning to Biddy, he added : *' Tell 
Mich, if he should come, that I was in a hurry, and couldn't 
wait, but I'll see him at the office." 

They left the house, and, after a short walk, stood before 
the door of the Bey. Joseph Randall, the clergyman who 
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was present and ministered to Mrs. Herrey daring her last 
illness. 

A servant answered their snnunons, and diowing them 
into a plainly famished parlor, left them to call her master, 
who soon entered and greeted them cordially. 

The doctor, from his not by any means, intimate ac- 
qaaintance with the clergyman, felt somewhat embarrassed 
in opening to him the subject of his early yisit. He said, 
at the same time glancing at Anna : 

" I have a favor to ask of yon." 

" Anything that is in my power," Mr. Randall answered. 

" I dare not leave my little girl at home, and J wish you 
to permit her to remain with yoar family for, perhaps, a 
day or two." 

" Certainly, with a great deal of pleasure," the clergy- 
man qnickly answered, bat still not entirely able to conceal 
a look of surprise at the request. 

" Thank you. I hope she won't trouble you ; I will come 
for her myself befc^re dark, so don't let her go with any 
one else. Circumstances require that she should be closely 
guarded for a day or two." 

^* I will attend to your request ; but I trust nothing 
unpleasant has occurred to ?" 

" Unpleasant ! yes, sir, I am obliged to say that some- 
thing very unpleasant has occurred," the doctor answered, 
with more emphasis than he intended or was aware of. 

*^ Indeed I I am anxious to learn what it can be." 

^ It is right that I should inform you," the doctor replied, 
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and immediately detailed, as concisely as possible, the events 
with which the reader is ahready familiar ; and rising to take 
his leave, added : " Prom tMs, yon will understand my object 
in bringing her to you ; and you will also see the necessity 
of her being carefnlly guarded until we can learn whether 
the villain has left the city, or whether he is still prowHng 
about for the purpose of making a more successfiil attempt.'' 

"Your wishes shall be regarded. I hope she will stay 
with us contentedly." 

" Be a good girl, Anna — good bye," said the doctor, as 
he left the room. Anna's bosom heaved, and tears started 
to her eyes, when she was left alone ; but she quickly sup- 
pressed her emotion when Mr. Randall re-entered the room, 
and taking her hand, spoke a few encouraging words, and 
invited her to go with him into the nursery to get acquainted 
with his children. Anna's timidity soon wore oflf, and the 
children became quickly acquainted — the day passed rapidly 
away, and when the doctor came for her, in the evening, she 
left, with many promises of soon coming again, delighted 
with her visit. 

The family of Mr. Randall consisted of three children — 
the eldest, a boy of fourteen years, who had conceived for 
his new acquaintance quite, a boyish fancy, whOe she, on the 
other hand, had been attracted by his frank and open man- 
ner, and preferred his society to that of the younger children. 

She went often afterwards to pass a day in the family of" 
Mr. Randall, where she was always warmly and cordially 
wdcomed. 
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After Doctor Foster had disposed of his charge for the 
day, he went immediately in search of the sheriif. From' 
him he learned, to his great disappointment, that Hann had 
not been captured, but had probably escaped from the dty. 
He also learned from the same source, that npon examination 
of the pockets of the coat accidentally left by Hann, seyeral 
important papers wore discorered, some of which showed his 
connection with many of the most notorioos criminals of the 
day, who had made his shop a depot for every kind of pro* 
perty obtained by them through burglary and theft. And 
it was also suspected, from what was there discovered, that 
he was implicated with a r^ularly organized band, not only 
as a recipient of property illegally obtained, but as a promi- 
nent actor in many of the more daring robberies which, at 
that time, as will be seen by reference to the journals of the 
day, were mysteriously perpetrated. 

The discovery of these papers caused suspicion to fall 
heavily also upon several persons who had hitherto sustained 
a fair reputation, and in consequence of which a thorough 
and secret inquisition was instituted, and ]»'osecuted with 
vigor by the sheriif, in conjunction with the city authorities, 
but although suffident proof was obtained to render their 
guilt morally certain, still, the legal evidence was wanting, 
on which a prosecution could have been based, and thus the 
guilty escaped. 

Doctor Foster expressed his chagrin at the escape of Haun, 
and urged upon the sheriif the necessity of scouring the city 
to render it certain that he was not still lurking about in 
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some of the dens of crime and infamy ; bat the sheriff's ex« 
perience taught him that Hann, having had a fair opportu- 
nity and sufficient time to place himself beyond their reach, 
would suffer no ordinary inducement to keep him, but would 
eonsuH his safety by flight ; and in reply to the demand of 
the doctor that he should continue, without intermission, the 
search, said : 

" Be patient, doctor — I tell you there's no use in looking 
for him. I know enough of such matters to assure you with 
confidence that he is not in the city." 

** I doubt if the old Shylock would go and leave his pro- 
perty in this way. It's that that makes me think he must 
be prowling around waiting for a choice to carry it with 
him." 

**You may depend upon it, doctorj he's no bird to be 
caught by chaff ; and as to the property, unless he's got 
some hid somewhere, I don't think that in his shop is worth 
coming after." 

"Why so?" 

" There can't be much of it left. The boys made havoc 
wit^^lfis old den, last night." 

" Did they ? I hadn't heard of it. Did any one watch 
there?" 

** Yes, I placed a good man there." 

" And he didn't appear f 

" I am informed not." 

" That is too bad. I believe you are right, after all, and 
that he has left ; so I shall rest much easier." 
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" You'd better, however, be a little careful, and on your 
guard, because he's a desperate fellow." 

" That I shall be," said the doctor, as he left and went to 
consult once more with his Mend Pierce. 

" Well, doctor," said the attorney, as the former entered, 
" so you didn't entirely succeed ; still you got the girl — that's 
the great point. Sorry I couldn't have been with you, but 
I got separated at the shop of the pawnbroker, and didn't 
observe when you left ; but the sheriff has told me all about 
it, this morning. Have you heard how they served his shop V* 

** Yes ; pity they hadn't burnt it with him in it," answered 
the doctor. 

** Exactly what I thought myself, and I believe they would 
have burnt it, had it not been for the danger of communica- 
tmg to the neighboring houses." 

" Were you there P' 

'' I may confess that I was there, and saw the fun, but, 
I shall not criminate myself by saying anything further," 
said Mr. Pierce, laughing. " By the by, how is the child ?" 
he added. 

" As well as ever ; frightaied some, but shell soon get 
over it." 

" Poor thing, it must have been a terrible situation for 
her, and to be in such hands, too." 

" Yes ; I was afraid it might produce some serious 
effect." 

" The sheriff tells me that, had it not been for an Irish 
lad of her acquaintance, he should not have found hw." 
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" I think that is so." 

"Who is the boy?" 

" Ho is employed by Doctor Marsh, in some way, but 
became acquainted with my ward before her mother died, 
and comes often to my house to see her now. He's a rare 
boy — active, intelb'gent, and honest." 

" How came he there at that time of night ?" said the 
attorney, curiously. 

" I went myself to see him at first when I found that the 
child was missing, and so he came down with me and insti- 
tuted a search on his own account^ I suppose, but in fact, I 
forgot all about him, and haven't thought to ask him since ; 
but I've left word for him to call and see me, and I'll inquire 
of him about it ; but the next time I saw him was down on 
the dock ; as the sheriff and I were groping along in the 
darkness he discovered us, and directed us to the very spot. 
As it was, I had some difficulty in inducing the sheriff to be 
guided by him, he wanted take another direction ; if he had, 
the child would have been lost." 

" It's the same lad that you spoke to me about, the other 
day in connection with this same affair, is it not ?" 

" It's hard for me to recollect, I've had so much in my 
head for the la^t few days, but I presume I referred to 
him." 

♦* While on thiff subject, doctor," said Mr. Pierce, slowly 
and meditatively, "do you know whether this boy is 
engaged for any time in his present situation 7" 

" Can't sa^ with certainty, but I don't think he would 
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wish to remain if he could find anything to do more to his 
taste." 

** I've been thinking since yon q>oke of him, whether I 
couldn't engage him ; I need some one, and believe he might 
suit me. What do you think ?" 

" Jost the one, Pierce ; couldn't do better, the fact is, 
Mich has a soul above holding a horse, and mere menial 
employment. I think he's a boy of promise, young as he 
is," said the doctor, warmly. 

" When you see him again then, doctor, just sound him, 
and if he'd like to change send him to me, and I'll talk with 
him, and may perhaps be able to do something if he shows 
himself apt," 

" I will do it, certainly. I wanted to inquire about when 
we ought to expect an answer from New Orleans." 

'' It is not quite time yet, but we shall hear before long, 
you may rely upon it." 

" I have a mind to make a journey myself down there ; I 
could find out more in a day than your lawyers can in a 
month." 

"You are mistaken, doctor ; I have done considerable 
business with the firm, and have always found them prompt. 
So rest easy— it would be very imprudent at any rate for 
you to go at this season, even if it were necessary, which it 
is not." 

" Imprudent ; why so ?" 

"I refer to the necessary exposure of your health by 
going there during the warm weather." 
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** That's it, eh ; I think I should be able to take care of 
myself." 

** That may be, but what would yon do with the chfld ? 
even if you thought proper to risk your own health, you 
have no right to expose hers. You would not, of course, 
think of taking her inth you 1" 

** Right ! I will leaye the matter in your hands, only 
drive it through." 

" And I can not help thinking, doctor, after all, that we 
may have given the slight ground on which our suspicions 
are based too much importance. However, time will deter- 
mine, I shall omit nothing," said the attorney, as he again 
resumed his writmg, which had been interrupted by the 
entrance of the doctor, who left to attend to his own 
duties. 

At as early an hour in the morning as he could absent him- 
self from his usual employment, Mich stood before the door 
of Doctor Foster. He had come to inquire whether all had 
gone well, and to satisfy himself of Anna's continued safety. 
He was greatly disappointed when he learned that she had 
left so early in the morning, and turned away in silence to 
take his leave. But Biddy, kind soul, called him back to 
communicate the message of the doctor, and it tended to 
raise his drooping spirits, and to lighten the pressure upon 
his heart. He returned to the discharge of his duties, but 
his thoughts were away. He thought she might have stayed 
at home long enough to see him, and wondered where she 
had gone, whom she would see, and whether she would 
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meet any one else to like better than himself — and thus, 
even nnconscioosly, the natural selfishness of human nature 
exhibited itself. 

When Mich went, however, on the succeeding day to 
renew his call, the shade of jealousy that had for a short 
time rested upon his spirit, was dissipated by the glance of 
Anna's eye, that lighted up with joy, on meeting him again 
— and her cordial greeting banished his half-formed fears. 
She was delighted to see him, and thimked him over and 
over again, for his opportune aid in rescuing her. She also 
told him how much she had enjoyed her visit, what she had 
done, seen, and heard, and whom she had met and become 
acquainted with. Mich listened attentively, although his 
face was sad, and a shade of vexation would flit occasionally 
across his features, and finally, when she stopped for a 
moment, Mich replied : 

** Well, Anna, I'm thinking ye'll not care to see me so 
often now, ye've got so many new frinds V 

" Why 1 Mich, what do you mean V she inquired, quickly, 
and looking with earnestness into his face. 

" In fa'th an' I mane yeHl not be wantin' to waste ye're 
time on a poor folk like meself when ye have so many new 
Mads." 

** Now, Mich r you know that's not so. I shall be just as 
glad to see you now as I always have been — ^why shouldn't 
I?" 

" It's the way wid the grand folk, and ye're not to blame 
for it," answered Mich, as he turned his face resolutely away. 

12* 
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'' Mich," exclaimed Anna, with a qmrering iip as the tears 
came to her eyes. She could say no more, but hid her face 
in her hands and sobbed. She felt so hurt, so disappointed 
at witnessing the strange and unusual manner and tone of 
Mich. She had been anidous to see him after the diggers 
she had escaped. 

Mich looked at her for a moment, and endeavored manfully 
to maintain his composure and not exhibit any weakness, 
while his face flushed and paled alternately with the emotion 
that was struggling within hin>, and then he-went up to her 
and drawing her hands from her face, said in a trembling 
voice : 

" Stop, now, Anna, won't ye ?" 

" Mich, you ought not to say that, when you know that I 
do care for you, and you^ve always been so kind when I had 
no one else to help me." 

" Well thin don't spake of it ; I did'nt mane to hurt ye're 
feelins', but I couldn't help it." 

" Why not, Mich ?" 

*' I don't know meself, sometimes I feel so quare like, an' 
BO lonesome I can't contint meself, an' me mother's gettin' so 
wakely, that I'm always a fearin' she'll go off and lave me 
alone in the wide world, but if I could know that ye were 
still me frind, I could keep a brave heart." 

" Mich, don't talk so ; you make me feel bad. Too 
must'nt think so much about her, because when yon get the 
other place you'll be able to do more for her." 

" What's the place ye mane ?' 
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''Did'nt the doctor tell you about Mr. Pierce wanting to 
see you V 

" Niver a word, but I har'nt seen the docthor since the ' 
last night. What did he want of me ?" 

*' I think he wanted you to come and live with him — but 
m ask the doctor. He's a lawyer — I heard the doctor say 
so. I should think you would rather liye with him than hold 
a horse." 

Mich colored slightly, at the unthinking allusion to his 
occupation, but replied : 

" Indade, an' I would that same. It's only for want of a 
bether place that I'm there at all Where does he live 7 
I'll go the minute." 

'' You'd better wait for the doctor, and perhaps he^U go 
with you, and he'll tell you all about it, too." 

'' Weill I'd bether be goin' now, and comin' this afther^ 
noon to spake with the docthor ; so good by. I cannot 
stay now, for mabee I'll be wanted." 

Without waiting longer, Mich seized his cap, and darted off. 

In the afternoon, true to his engagement, he called on 
Doctor Foster, who explained to him the duties that would 
be required of him in the new situation, advised him freely 
and frankly not to fail to secure the place, and offered to go 
with him to Mr. Pierce's office at once, to arrange the mat* 
ter. Mich gladly accepted the proposition, and accompanied 
the doctor. Terms were soon settled, and Mich agreed to 
enter into the service of the attorney, as soon as he could 
obtain a release from his engagement with bis present em* 
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ployer In this there was but little difficulty, and although 
Doctor Marsh would have gladly retuned him, yet, con- 
scioos that the change was to Mich's adyantage, he generous- 
ly consented to forego any priTate considerations of interest 
or con? enience, and to consent to the change. Ifich left 
with regret his old employer, bat immediately entered with 
seal upon the ^scharge of the daties of his new sitoation. 

As time passed on, although no tidings of Haun could be 
obtained, still Doctor Foster did not feel secure. He could 
not give himself up, with his usual derotedness, to the cares 
of his profession. There seemed to be some evil impending. 
His mind was distracted. He could not feel sure, on return- 
ing home at night, of finding all things safe ; and therefore, 
as this indefinable dread seemed to increase upon him, and 
to weigh upon his spirits, he determined tO absent himself 
f(^ a time from the dty, and from the duties of his profession, 
hoping that his mind would thereby regain its accustomed 
tone and elasticity, and trusting also that on his return, 
after a few weeks absence, he should be able to obtun some 
certain information of the whereabouts of the one to whose 
machinations he had been subject, and who had so inter- 
rupted t^e eyen tenor of his life. 

He resoWed, during the few weeks of hot weather, to 
leaye the city and take his ward with him into the country. 
This he felt that he might consistently do, as for years he had 
borne the heat and burthen of the day, year in and year out, 
toiling on in the regular routine of his duties, unceasingly 
and uncomplainingly, without once deserting his post to seek 
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bis own amusement and recreation. Now he resolyed that 
he woold go. The interest of another was at stake. He 
might haye willingly sacrificed himself if necessary, bnt now 
a higher obligation was resting npon him. 

On returning to his house, the doctor communicated to 
Anna his determination, much to her delight, and desired her 
to prepare her wardrobe and hold herself in readiness for 
the morrow. She ran to inform Biddy of the pleasure in 
store for her, and waited with impatience for the morrow. 
The morrow finally came, and with it a bright sunny mom* 
log. All necessary pr^aration haying been completed, they 
bade good by to Biddy, left her sole mistress of the man- 
Bion, and departed. 

The boat floated like a swan upon the water, while the 
ripples played in the sunlight, and soon it glided away and 
moyed gracefully from its moorings. Their first destination 
was Albany, where they arriyed in due course of time. 
From Albany they wandered off into the northern portion 
of the State, just where fancy led them, ayoidmg as much 
as possible the dust and sweltering heat of cities, and tarry- 
ing in quiet yillages, or stopping in search of enjoyment 
where nature was yet free from the handicn^t of man. 

Thus a month passed in perfect freedom from the restraint 
and carelessness of the morrow, till the doctor was admonish- 
ed of the lapse of tone, and warned to turn his face home- 
ward. He still, howeyer, lingered, anxious for a little while 
longer to commune with nature, but finally bursting from 
the thraldom that to him was so pleasant, started in earnest 
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for home. And now his anxiety to return, to reconunence 
active business, to see his home, to mix in the din and 
bustle of life, was quite as great as it had once been to 
escape. He was impatient of the slow progress they were 
making. But in due time the tall spires of the city glad- 
dened his sight, and soon thereafter he stood before his 
own door. 

Biddy welcomed them with a hearty good will, and 
hastened to make all things ready for their reception, after 
their long absence* 

They had hardly become rested, after the fatigue of 
trayelllng, when Mich made his appearance, and his greet- 
ing was cordially returned. Anna related to him her won- 
derful experience of the past month, while he mentioned the 
great change that had been wrought in his fortunes since 
their departure. It was a change, indeed, and one which 
was to influence his whole life ; the advantage was not in 
the increased compensation, but in the opportunities which 
he would eiyoy for study and improvement. His employer 
soon discovered that Mich was no common boy. He had 
observed him, when released from other duties, quietly and 
unobtrusively retire to a comer, and drawing a well-worn 
book from his pocket, silently and attentively scan its pages. 
He saw that he had an inquiring mind and a retentive 
memory, and was quick to understand and comprehend. He 
found him active and industrious, and, above all, trustwor- 
thy, and became interested in him. On a certain occasion, 
observing Mich with his book in his hand, Mr. Pierce 
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inquired of him what he was reading ; and Mich looking 
up, as he found Mr. Pierce's keen eyes fixed upon him, 
hesitatingly replied : 

" It's a history, sbr.** 

"A history 1 of what?" 

*' Of yer own coonthry, sir." 

" Where did you learn to read ?" 

" At the school, mainly, sir." 

" Have you been much V 

" No, sir, not a great dale ; me father got too poor to 
bear the expense, and so I had to learn at home when I 
could get time." * 

" Would you like to have an education f" 

" Indade, sir, it's the wish of me->]^art ; but there's no 
use thinkin' of it, sir, me mother's got so wakely since she's 
had to work to earn her bread, that I'm forced to save 
ev^*ything I can spare to give it to her; but if ye've nothin' 
fominst it, I should be glad to rade by meself, when ye've 
nothing for me to do, sir." 

'* No, I have nothing against it, and should be glad to 
have you improve your time. Have you no other book but 
this ?" 

" Nothin' to spake of, sir ; this was a prismt to me, 
sir." 

" How long did you say you had studied by yourself?" 
Mr. Pierce continued. 

** It might be the matter of a twelvemomth, or so, sir." 

'* Can you write ?" 
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" Yes, sir, after a fashion." 

" Let me see you write your name." 

Mich did as desired, and Mr. Pierce was as mach grati- 
fied as surprised, to see his progress in chirography. After 
Bitting for a few minutes in thought, Mr. Pierce said, as he 
gaze4 with satisfaction into Mich's intelligent face : 

" Mich, how would you like to be a lawyer ?" 

" How would I like it, sir ?" Mich answered, starting up, 
enthusiastically, but immediately sank back, despairingly^ as 
he continued : " but that's not for the likes of me, sir." 

" And why not f you are young yet ; there's time enough 
for you to get a good education." 

" Indade, ye're jesting wid me ; where'd I get the money 
to pay for it V 

" You don't need a great deal of money. Study by your- 
self, as you are now doing, and if you are really earnest in 
your wish to obtain an education, there'll be no great diffi- 
culty. It is perseverance and patience that orercome all 
obstacles, and I might be willing to assist you some, but 
think of it well, and make up your mind to persevere or not 
to conmience." 

" I'd be only too willin', but what would me mother do 
for a shelter for her head, and clothes, too, in the long 
years I'd be laming it all, sir ?" 

" Your mother, eh ? well I well I let me think. You're 
right, Mich, in remembering your mother, let her always be 
first in your thoughts ; but what can she do f Gan she 
sew nicely V 
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'' Indade, she can, 8ir. She learned it all in the onld 
coimthry ; bat it's any kind of work she's been thankful to 
get, to kape ns from Btarvin', since Jonnj died." 

*' If she could only get some permanent situation or em- 
ployment, it would be much better for both of you, and then 
you could use the little you earn for yourself. There are 
places enough that she could get, if she were only recom- 
mended. You talk with her this eyening, and if she would 
like to engage in such occupation, I think I can help her to 
find work enough.'' 

'' Te're yery kind, sir ; 111 spake wid me mother, but I'm 
afraid it's the pride 11 kape her from going to service. She 
niver did it in the ould counthry." 

** Mich, I don't think your mother would be so foolish as 
to reject any honorable employment that would give her a 
livelihood. Service here is looked upon differently from 
what it is in your native country. She need not necessarily 
be a servant. She would not b^ obliged to do the menial 
work that she does now, but would be in a comfortable 
home and be well treated, besides receiving good wages 
if she secures -a place, as I am sure she can." 

^* I make no doubt she'd be glad to get such a place as 
ye spake of, and I'll mintion it to her this evening." 

" Very well, we'll let the matter rest then for the pre- 
sent," said Mr. Pi^ce, as he resumed his writing, and Mich 
retired to a comer with his book, but involuntarily his eyes 
would wander away. He could not keep his mind upon it. 
Years of toil and study were* before him — but with his 
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yigoroHB efforts obstacles yamshed. He looked into the 
fdture, he saw himself changed from the friendless yonth 
into the farored of fortune. He then fixed his eyes upon a 
goal far distant Jn the future, and in his afterconrse neyer 
once swerved or faltered till that goal was won. 

But as Mich looked at his future self in imagination, he 
could not help looking at his present self, in fact, and he 
unconsciouslj drew a long breath and sighed. 

Mr. Pierce heard the sigh and inyoluntarilj turned and 
looked at him, attracted by the expression of Mich's coun- 
tenance. He himself had been once poor, and obliged to 
depend upon his personal exertions to obtain his profession, 
and he could sympathize with Mich in his earnest longings 
to obtain that which now seemed so much beyond his reach. 
And as he looked upon the finely formed features of the lad, 
and noted the expressicoi of intelligence, he felt confident 
that Mich would grow in favor ; and that the efforts that he 
himself might be disposed to make for Mich's advancement 
and improvement, would not be misplaced. 

Mr. Fierce had more in his mind that he had chosen to 
communicate to Mich, but on his return to hi& home in the 
evening, stated his wishes to his wife and consulted with her 
concerning the propriety and expediency of offering to Mrs. 
Lynch a place in their own family as seamstress, if, upon 
seeiiig her they should be pleased with her appearance. 
Mrs. Pierce was in feeble health, having been for years an 
invalid, and at once adopted the suggestion. She desired 
one who should not only do the work assigned, mechanically. 
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bnt who had age and experience sufficient to merit confi- 
dence in other domestic departments. It was with a view 
to this arrangement that Mr. Pierce had proposed the matter 
to Mich, and the next morning, when the latter appeared 
with his mother, preliminaries were soon settled, and Mrs. 
Lynch prepared at once to become an inmate of Mr. Pierce's 
family in the capacity indicated to her. 

Mich progressed rapidly, in familiarizing himself with the 
minor and less important details of business which were, 
after a little, entirely given np to him. He applied himself 
closely, studied hard, and remembered what he heard and 
read, and by the time the doctor and Anna retnmed from 
their northern tour, had become qnite at home in his new 
sitnation. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

THB ENGOUNTBB. 

A.N answer had been received by Mr. Pierce from his 
correspondent at New Orleans, during the absence of Doc- 
tor Foster, and he hastened to communicate to the latter, 
on his return, the contents of the letter. It was as follows: 

•«Nsir Oblsato, AvguH 8, 1&- 
** Daniel Pikroe, Esq., New York. 

" Deab Sir : Your favor of 14th ult., was received yesterday. 
I find that a person by the name of William Leonard, and answering 
yonr description, died during the month of February hist. He left 
quite a fortune, which, from the failure of direct heirs, has reverted 
to a relaUve by the name of James CornelL He is a wild and reck- 
less young man. This is all that we have been able to learn thus fiu*, 
but we will write again soon. 

" Your obedient servants, 

** Le Rot & Barnes.** 

"Plain enough — that's her uncle, I am sure. Pierce, 
dont you think the mystery's being unravelled V 

"Why, yes, I think so. I have no doubt that the 
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William Leonard, who is said to have died there, is the 
identical ancle of your ward, and that the properlj he left 
rightfully belongs to her.** 

** She shall haye it, th^, if my life is spared.^ 

" It is easy to say it, but, yon know, possession is nine 
points of the law, and we shall not be able to obtain it 
without considerable difficolty, although I should imagine 
we might easily show her identity, and, besides, this Cornell 
may have come into possesion legally : you see he is 
spoken of as a relatiye." 

* How can that be T' 

" William Leonard may hare deyised it to him ; the fact 
that Leonard was at variance with his sister, would incline 
one to think so.'' 

" Don't beheye it. It is not natural that one should for- 
get his own blood, and give all he has to strangers." 

" He may haye supposed his nearer relatives dead ; and 
then, again, possibly this Cornell who is spoken of, may be 
quite as nearly related as your ward." 

" May be," said the doctor, contemptuously. '' I have 
never heard his nune before, at any rate, and I know some- 
thing of the family." 

** Never mind, the truth can be easily ascertained; I pre- 
sume we shall soon hear from New Orleans again, and you 
see this letter was written soon after mine was received. 
But, doctor, what do you propose doing t" 

" I mtend the child shall have all that ric^tfnlly bekmga 
to her." 
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"That, tmdonbtedly; but I mean what course do you 
propose to take T" 

" That I leave to you to advise, sir.'* 

** We must be sure of our ground before we commence 
anything, as, if we are to go into litigation, it may be a 
rather expulsive proceeding." 

" What do I care for that f Fve got enough and to 
spare, and the child shaJl not be wronged." 

" A good principle, undoubtedly, but we must use discre- 
tion and have patience ; for I assure you, doctor, affairs of 
this kind, are oftener things of eternity than of time. 
Although, as I remarked, I see no good reason why we may 
not in this case soon get to the truth of the matter." 

"Well, then, don't let us delay. What is to be first 
done V 

" I will write again to Le Roy & Barnes, statmg fully 
the particulars of the case, and asking full details from 
them." 

" Do it at once, then ; but, if anything should unex- 
pectedly come to your knowledge, don't fail to communi- 
cate," said the doctor, as he left the office. 

Mr. Pierce immediately wrote again to his correspondents 
in New Orleans, giving them fMher information and desir- 
ing them to institute a thorough investigation of the whole 
matter, with a view to the conunencement of legal proceed- 
ings to oust Cornell from the property, in case there should 
be sufficient grounds for believing him unlawfully in posses* 
sion, and sufficient legal evidence to maintain an action. 
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Let OS now retom for awhile to Haim, wnom we saw 
after his perilous escape, and nmneroos trials and tribula- 
tions, finally safe on board of a vessel boond for Havana. 
His wig had received some damage in his rapid flight from 
the hands of the officer, and the grey locks had become 
slightlj dishevelled, so that possibly thinking it unbecoming 
to his style of beauty, he slily set it afloat upon the 
water, and watched it bobbing up and down on the crests of 
the waves, like the head of a garrulous old man, till it 
faded into a mere speck, and was lost to view. 

The voyage was stormy, and his sufferings were not only 
mentally but physically great. And when nearly ended, 
Haun, albeit somewhat reduced in flesh, and his ugliness 
not a whit improved, was glad to see once more the blue 
line of mist in the distance showing that land was near. 

But his journeying was not yet ended, his sufferings not 
yet begun. Like Noah's weary dove, he had no abiding 
place away from New Orleans ; that was his destination ; 
there he would go, and he went. 

Tremblingly, fearfully he launched again upon the waters, 
for he had a hydrophobiacal fear of the element, and during 
his first voyage had done penance enough to atone for a 
multitude of sibs, but the second was attended with less 
uneasiness and disquietude, and was, therefore, more agn*ee- 
able to him. But fortune again favored him, or rather in 
spite of fortune he landed in due time in New Orleans, and 
the haven of his hope was won. 

Haun proceeded, soon after his arrival, to seek out the 
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residence of Cornell, bat to bis great regret the latter was 
temporarily absent from the city, although expected back 
in a few days. 

He sarreyed the costly residence of Cornell, and examined 
the Inxorioas i^pliances which use and habit had made 
necessary, evidences of reckless extravagance, and he smiled 
sardonically, for it gave him confidence. If Cornell had 
been found living in humble style and plodding economically 
along, Haon would have had less confidence of success in the 
scheme which he had matured. It was not, however, with- 
out alarm that he recollected the loss of his coat and the 
package of papers ; but on examining a private pocket, in 
which he was accustomed to carry his more valuable papers, 
he had found the one he needed safe. 

''He depended, nevertheless, more upon the knowledge 
of Cornell's private matters, which he had obtained, to inti- 
midate or persuade, rather than to avail himself of any 
coercive measures. 

But as he could do nothing towards the advancement of 
his object until Cornell's return, he cast about him for any 
little opportunities that might providentially present them- 
selves for him to turn an honest penny, for he could not 
endure idleness, nor bear inactivity. 

However, the month of September had nearly worn away, 
and Haun had waited impatiently, when on a certain day, 
as he strolled listlessly past the house of Cornell, as was his 
r^ular custom, occasionally casting an eye up to the win- 
dows, to discover, if possible, some familiar face, his atten- 
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tiou was arrested by the rattling of wheels, and toming to 
look, a carriage richly decorated stopped at the door, and 
Cornell, leapnng from it, hastened into the hoose. Hann 
recognized him en the instant, and partly stopped, and 
debated in his own mind, whether he should enter and seek 
an interview at once, or wait until the morrow. He deter- 
mined to wait, and taking another loag look at the hoose 
and the carriage, walked hastily on, and sought his own 
lodging. 

At a late hoar of the morning, Hann prepared for an inter- 
view with Cornell. He had thought over the matter daring 
the night, and concladed that with the available force that 
he had at his command, diplomacy was his only rescMrt. His 
strength was now a forlorn hope. So long as he had pos- 
session of the person of the legal heir, he considered his 
position impregnable ; but the storms of adverraty had 
shaken it, and now he came with the simple written acknow- 
ledgment of Cornell, and hoped with that alone to force a 
submission to the terms which he might dictate. 

Haun went boldly to the door. He had taken some 
pains to improve his outer man, and had doffed the sombre 
garb and formal cut of the Quaker, in which dress he had 
made his exit from New York, and had patronized a dealer 
in second-hand clothes, from whom he had purchased a suit 
of black. He had also, in the excess of his prodigality, 
bought, at a great bargain, a white cravat, so that h« 
might, is his new dress, have been taken by the saperfieial 
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obserrer as the shepherd of a flock, rather than what he 
really was, a wolf in sheep's clothing. 

The door was quickly c^ned by a servant in nature's 
livery, from whose face the rays of the morning son glanced, 
as he politely desired to know the pleasure of the visitor. 

Hann replied by asking, if his master was at home and 
expressing a wish to see him. He was informed that 
Cornell had not yet come down from his room, and was 
invited to take a seat, while the servant woold present his 
name and learn whether his master wished to be seen. But 
Hann had no idea of having his name heralded in advance 
of himself, and thns perhaps, ran the risk of being refused 
an andienoe ; and therefore, saying to the servant that it 
was all right — ^that his master was waiting for him — told 
him to lead the way. The servant reluctantly and hesitat- 
ingly complied ; and closely followed by Haun, proceeded to 
his master's room, and rapping gently, opened the door ; but 
before he had time to speak, Haun pushed rudely past him, 
and entered. 

COTuell, with a lighted cigar between his lips, was reclin- 
ing luxuriously upon a sofa, and watching the smoke as it 
gently rose and wreathed itself above his head. But at the 
sound, he indolently turned his eyes towards the door, and 
catching an imperfect view of the intruder, turned still 
farther to look, and then as he permitted his lighted cigar 
to fall unnoticed upon the floor, abruptly rose and stood 
hee to flAce with his old acquaintance the pawnbroker. 
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The blood for an instant left Cornell's face, and then 
returned again as he attempted to smile, bnt the smile 
degenerated into a conynlsiye distortion of his features ; and 
he adraneed a few steps and extended his hand, exclaiming, 
with pretended warmth : 

" Hann I is it possible ?" 

" It's no other," Hann answered, confidently. 

" When did you come ?" 

" Not long ago," was the curt reply. 

"How did you leave all of our friends?" continued 
Cornell, with a meaning emphasis on the last word. 

" All that you feel any interest in are well," answered 
Hann, maliciously — and then added after a pause, "perhaps 
you didn't expect me here." 

" Yes, I received your letter." 

" Then, as you know my object in coming, we had better 
proceed to business at once." 

"As wen now as at any time. But what is it that you 
want?" 

" You know our bargain." 

" I haven't forgotten it." 

" Nor the written agreement you executed ?" 

" Certainly not, nor anything else connected with it, so 
goon?" 

" Then, as your memory is so good we'll spend no time 
in preliminaries — ^I came on business." 

" So I suppose, or else I should have directed my servant 
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to show you the door," replied Cornell, in his usual noncha- 
lant manner. 

" You'd better not be too hasty." 

" Don't trouble yourself to advise— come, what do yon 
wish of me ?" 

" You remember the bond you executed V 

** I believe I have just mentioned to you that I do, shall I 
say it again ?" 

" That bond was for the payment of ten thousand 
dollars." 

* I haven't forgotten that either, now if you've got any- 
thing farther to say, why say it ?" 

" I will ; I am in want of money." 

" Undoubtedly I I never knew a time when you were 
not." 

" And I must have it." 

" That is, if you can get it." 

" Are you prepared to pay me the ten thousand dollars ?" 

" Now you begin to come to the point : you recollept tho 
letter that you wrote, informing me you had discovered the 
child and had her under your control, and should as guar- 
dian enforce her claim, and that you released me from my 
obligation as you preferred to take the whole to a part. 
Now, sir, do you suppose that I shall pay you this amount 
for nothing ? No, sir." 

"You had better consider well before making up your 
mind, as you might want to change when too late." 
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•* I tell you again, don't advise me ; when I am in want of 
adyice from you 111 ask for it. I have considered. There 
was a time when I was willing to pay you the amount, and 
it's not long smce either, but I am wiser now, and have only 
to say that if you wish payment of the bond, you must find 
a way to get it." 

** I will find a way, and that sooner than you expect ; 
you shall be turned out of your own doors into the street, 
and the legal heir shall claim her own, mark my words." 

" Legal heir I where is she ? Why don't you produce her, 
man ? You said you would. I wonder that you'll conde- 
scend to beg when you have such power in your hands. I 
have less faith in you now than ever. In other words, man, 
I believe you lie." 

"You will repent your words, the longest day you 
live," said Haun, while his face became livid with sup- 
pressed Taga 

'* That may be," Cornell answered, " but therell be time 
enough for repentance when there's cause for it." 

** There's cause for it now, as you'll find to your sorrow ; 
there's cause for it so long as I have in my possession this 
instrument," said Haun, as he drew from his pocket the 
bond executed by Cornell, and shook it before his eyes. 
" This shall publish to the world the nefarious bargain by 
which you have wronged a child : before to-morrow night 
your name shall be posted on the comers of the street." 

" You dare not do it I" exclaimed Cornell, approaching 
Haun and glaring upon hun. . Haun sat unmoved, but 
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tbe firmly closed lips and the nnshrinkiiig eye that returned 
Cornell's look, told plainly the desperate passions that were 
at work. After a moment's pause, as if controlling himself 
with an effort, Hann said, in a cabn voice, ** Cornell, yon 
ought to have learned by this time that I am not a man to 
be trifled with. Now, I have come from New York for the 
purpose of receiving my share of the profits of our joint 
speculation — this I must have ; therefore, once for all I 
ask you, wUl you pay me the amount agreed upon, willingly 
or not ?" 

" No, I will not," said Cornell, violently. 

*' Then take the consequences," Haun replied, as he arose 
and attempted to pass Cornell, with the intention of leaving 
the house. 

** Damned villain, would you betray me f shouted Cor- 
nell, as he sprang lightly before Haun, and intercepted his 
passage through the door. Haun pushed him roughly 
aside and strode on, but Cornell, grasping him by the 
throat, exclaimed, ** Yom must give me that bond before 
you leave this house." 

" Let go your hold." 

" Give me that bond." 

"Never I" 

"Then, ril take it. 

" Unloose, I say I" yelled Haun, as he seiaed Cornell's 
hands and tried to wring them loose ; but the muscular arm 
and firmly built frame of Cornell, was more than a match 
for the superior siae of Haun. The latter turned, and 
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writhed, and endeayored to shake off the grasp of Cornell — 
who had worked his hand nnder the cravat of Haon, 
and hang to it with the tenacity of a boll-dog. 

** Once more, will yon give me that bond ?" asked 
Cornell 

•* Nerer P was still the sullen reply. 

Cornell commenced twisting the neckcloth, and tightening 
his grasp, nntil Hann began to breathe with difficulty, but 
finally, with an effort, he said — 

" Cornell, I am — ^a — desperate man — ^loosen — your hold, 
or therell be— bloodshed,'^ at the same time putting his 
hand to the bacK of his head, he drew from under his 
coat a heavy bowie-knife, and raised its glittering blade 
high in the air. 

" Don't threaten, but hand me that paper," said Cornell, 
givmg the neckcloth still another turn, either not observing, 
or in his rage disregarding, the threatening weapon raised 
above him. Haon began to grow black in the face, and 
rising on his toes to give force to the blow, struck with his 
utmost strength. Cornell saw the blow coming, and adroitly . 
parried it with his hand : becoming now perfectly insane 
with passion, he threw himself madly upon his antagonist, 
still retaining a hold of the cravat. The impetus brought 
both of them upon the floor, and caused a slight relaxation 
of Cornell's hold. Haun felt his strength leaving him, and 
making one more desperate lunge, drove the knife to its very 
hilt into the breast of Cornell. 

Cornell's hold relaxed, and he fell lifeless upon Haun, 
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who, with his remaining strength, threw the body from him, 
and exclaiming— 

" Your blood be on your own head ; you would have it 
80,'' rose, and standing a moment to gather his exhausted 
energies, left the knife still sticking in the ghastly wound it 
had made, leaped into the haU and down the stairs, and 
bounded^ towards the door. He hastily attempted to open 
it, but to his dismay it was locked. He cast his eyes 
quickly around for some other mode of egress, and fortu^ 
nately discovered a window opening upon a piazza ; he 
eagerly tried to raise it, but it resisted his attempts. There 
was no time to be lost, for the servants had become 
alarmed, and were running up from below. He put his foot 
against the sash, and with a crash, sash and glass fell jin- 
gling to the ground. He jumped through the openmg, 
and landed in safety. Olandng hastily around, he started. 

'' Dere he goes^ dere he goes ; catch him I'' exclaimed a 
voice, while half a doisen horror-stricken ebony faces were 
protruding from the window, through which Haun had 
leaped. 

** Whah, whah ? let dis chile come, heTl be arter him," 
echoed the voice of another outsiide of the house. It was 
that of the servant who had admitted Haun, and who, 
in the commencement of the affiray, had run to seek a 
policeman, but who was still unaware of the fatal termina- 
tion of the conflict. 

** Dere I down dat alley^ quick de Lord sakes," answered 
the first speaker, as he indicated with his finger the direc- 
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tion HauQ had taken. The slight delay gave vantage to 
the fugitive, who sped away on the wings of the wind. The 
servant and the policeman pursued, the latter making a sig- 
nal for assistance. They saw Haun running with his utmost 
speed, and occasionally turning his head, to see if he was 
pursued. The officer, more accustomed to the exercise, soon 
distanced his colored assistant, and rapidly gdned on the 
fugitive, who, conscious that he was losing the race, looked 
eagerly about for some hiding-place, or egress from the 
alley. He dared not venture into the public street, and his 
<mly hope of escape was in eluding his pursuers, by finding 
some place of concealment ; but none presented, and his 
strength was fast failmg. He heard the policeman, now 
distant only a couple of rods, call to him to stop. He 
heeded it not, but gathering Ins last energies sped madly 
on. But he was unequal to the exertion. He swayed 
unsteadily from side to side ; his limbs began to tremble ; 
his throat was parched, his breath short and labored ; still 
he hoped for some place of escape. Once again he heard 
the cry " stop I'' so distinctly that it seemed shouted in his 
ear. He turned his head partly round, and saw at a glance 
that his pursuer was ahnost by his side, and that there were 
others following, at unequal distances, after. He had not 
taken a dozen st^ farther, when a stunning, crashing blow 
fell upon the side oi his head, &nd, reeling an instant, he 
sank heavily to the ground. At the same moment, the 
policeman, with his baton in his hand, and panting for 
breath, stood over him. 

13* 
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" Well, Jake 1 the old cuss gave us a pretty hard run, 
didu^t he ?" said the first policemau to another who had just 
come up. 

" Yes, I didn't think he had bottom enough, but see, 
he's all bone and muscle. Hayen't settled him, have 
you ?" 

" No only taken the wind out of his sails." 

" Bleeds like a hog." 

" Yes, but it was his own fault. I called to him to stop, 
but he wouldn't ; meant to die game, I suppose ; so, I 
thought I'd just tip him under the ear ; but, somehow, he 
turned his head, and made it awkward striking." 

** Served him right, for not holding still like a gentleman; 
but, I guess, hell live to be hung yet," said the speaker, 
turning him over with his foot; " but hadnt you better stop 
his bleeding ?" 

" No, it'll do him good ; no hurry about if 

" What's he been doing ?" 

'* I don't exactly know myself, only that he was kicking 
up some sort of a row in a gentleman's house. I was sent 
for, and when I got there, would you believe it, he was jump- 
ing out of a window, as spry as a young kitten. I knew 
there was something up, although I didn't stop to see what, 
and so I followed on after him as fast as ever I could ; but 
I shouldn't wonder if it was something more'n common, 
from the noise they made down there. Have you such a 
thing as a cord about you?" 

" No ; what in thunder do you want of one ?" 
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" Want of one 1 you don't think I'm going to carry him 
all the way to the calaboose, nor that Pm going to stay 
here all day, to wait till he's a mind to start, do yon ?" 

" I don't belieYe that you'll want any cords for some time." 

" Won't eh ? did you hear that ? he's coming to a'ready." 

** Fact, I do belieye," exdauned the other policeman, as 
he gave Hann a punch in the ribs to test his yitality. The 
latter drew a long breath, and opening his eyes slowly, 
looked around with a bewildered air, and immediately closed 
them again. * 

" I say, Jake, you just go through to the next street, and 
see if you can find a dray, and come back as soon as you 
can. I suppose, we'U have to treat him to a ride after all, 
and the sooner the better, as I'm tired of staying here." 

The person addressed did as desired, and soon returned 
with a truck, on which Haun was not very gently placed. 
He had regained consciousness, but was still entirely ex- 
hausted, both from over exertion and loss of blood. In 
this manner he was conveyed through the city to the usual 
place of confinement, and delivered by the policeman into 
the hands of the proper officer, to whom the particulars of 
his offence had already been communicated. 

And so Haun, the avaricious, cunning, plotting Haun, 
within the dreary walls of a dungeon, meditated upon the 
fallibility of human anticipations. 

And Cornell, unstable, impulsive, but misguided Cornell, 
lay with the death damp gathering on his brow, his race of 
pleasure run. 
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After his encounter with Hann, he had been raised insen- 
sible Arom the floor, and gently laid npon a bed where his 
life ebbed with the blood that still rippled slowly from the 
wound. 

All was confofiion in the house, and no one seemed for a 
time to know what course to take, but order was finallj 
partially restored, lOid a surgeon sent for. Fortunately one 
was immediately found and came at once. On examination 
he found that Cornell was bleeding internally — the knife 
having in its passage, as he judged from the direction of 
the wound, slightly grazed the heart, and that he could liye 
but a short time 

As the surgeon concluded his examination, Cornell opened 
his eyes and in a faint voice said : 

" What is the prospect V 

" It's a serious wound," the surgeon replied, shaking his 
head doubtfully. 

" Is it dangerous V 

**l will not attempt to deceiye you, the chances are 
against you.'' ' 

" The yillam, if I could only lire to see him suffer for 
it." 

The continued hemorrhage caused Cornell again to swoon^ 
and on reyiving, he exclauned : 

" Doctor, I feel that I am done for, now tell me how long 
I can lire ?" 

" Don't be alarmed unnecessarily, while there's life there's 
hope," said the surgeon, endeayoring to inspire a confidence 
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which he himself did not feel — and added, " you must keep 
as qniet as possible/' 

" It will make no diflference, my tune has come. I haye 
something on my mind that I want to disclose." 

'' Toa had better keep qniet," said the snrgeon. 

'' No I I wO not die without undoing the wrong I haye 
done. Bring a lawyer, he^ understand the matter better." 

"I will go myself, there's one lives near a friend of 
mine." 

" No, don't you leaye me, send some one." 

The surgeon, then dispatched one of the servants for the 
attorney living near, a Mend of his own, and who happened 
fortunately to be Mr. Barnes, of the firm of Le Roy and 
Barnes. He came at once, and as he entered the room, his 
name was mentioned to the wounded man, who exclaimed 
funtly, *^ Come here, nearer — ^let the room be cleared. I 
have something that I want to leave in your charge, some, 
thing that I want you to attend to after I am gone. Now, 
liKten." 

Cornell then proceeded to relate the manner of his becom- 
ing possessed of the property that he then had — who and 
where the rightful owner was — where all papers connected 
with the estate could be found — who had participated with 
him, and aided in concoctmg the scheme, and in fine related 
all the particulars of his connection with the plot, which 
had deprived the orphan of her heritage, until his failmg 
strength obliged him for a moment to cease. 

Mr. Barnes took advantage of the interruption to remark, 
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" If it would ease yoor mind to know that the child who has 
been wronged is now living, you may rely upon my assertion 
of the fact. How inscrutable are the ways of Providence I 
Can you answer me one more question, which will make my 
labors easier in complying with your request? Where 
is " 

The attorney cast his eyes upon the face of Cornell, as he 
was about to ask the last question, and notidng a great 
change, called to the surgeon who had retired a short dis- 
tance from the bedside. He hurriedly f^proached, and put 
his ear near to the mouth of the wounded man, at the same 
time taking his wrist to feel his pulse. 

" He lives," the doctor answered, to the inquiring look of 
the attorney, but at the instant Cornell partly raised himself 
from the pillow, and gave a convulsive sob — a rattling in 
the throat was for an instant heard — ^a quivering of the 
limbs — and aU was still. The two stood a moment by the 
bed-side, and gazed on the face of the dead, and with a deep- 
drawn sigh, slowly and reverently turned away. 
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CHAPTEB XIV. 

HAUN IK PBI80N. 

We have said that Haun gazed through the gratmgs of a 
dungeon npon the glories of his imaginary Paradise— a 
Paradise he was never to enjoy ; but he did not bear with 
meekness his change of fortune. The dull monotony of the 
hours which passed slowly away, seemed to oppress him, and 
he longed for freedom. Immediately after his arrest and a 
preliminary examination, he had been committed on a charge 
oi murder, to take his trial at the next term of the court. 
It was, however, the season of the year when the courts 
were not in session, and he saw before him the prospect 
of a long imprisonment before he could even have his trial, 
but beyond his trial he did not allow his thoughts to roam. 
To him, in his solitary cell, time moved slowly. He sought 
companionship with some of the officials who were obliged 
daily to visit him ; but all efforts faUed — no one seemed to 
have been fa^^orably prepossessed. By day it was lonely,* 
but during the long and dreary nights it was still worse. He 
had no remorse of conscience, and therefore wbm not goaded 
by its stings ; but fear usurped its place, and in solitude he 
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became a coward. His sleep was fitful, and disturbed bj 
frightful dreams. At first be bore up with a sort of 
bravado, and assumed a reckless air, but that soon disap- 
peared ; and his altered manner and haggard loLk showed 
the feelings that preyed upon him. Finding his servile 
efforts to make friends of his keepers vain, he sank into a 
tftcitom and despondent mood. 

But his was not the will to tamely and supinely submit, 
without an effort for freedom — ^to lie down and be crushed, 
without att^npting to rise and throw off the burthen. He 
hugged the hope of escape, and hourly revolved in his mind 
plans for effecting his purpose. He thought of bribing the 
Jailor, but his valuables had been taken from him and 
retained. He thought of knocking him down, and thus get- 
ting possession of the keys ; but this project was abaiidoned. 
He thought of burrowing through the walls, but when he 
sounded the sides of his cell and felt the solid masonry, that 
neither moved nor vibrated under his blow, his heart sank : 
but there was the door of his cell, secured by perpendicular 
iron bars, if he could only wrench out one of them. As the 
thought flashed through his mind, he crept stealthily 
towards it, and grasping with both hands, shook it with his 
whole strength ; but it was as firm as the rock of Oibralter. 
His hands dropped in despair, and he turned and paced to v 
and fk^, but he could not keep his thoughts from it. He 
returned and seized the middle bar again, and attempted 
agaii^ to move it — first, laterally, and then perpendicularlj 
He stops, and his cadaverous face flushes. He draws a 
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long breath, and waits to listen — no one is near : He applies 
his utmost strength once more, and now he is certain of it — 
it moves ; he can raise the bar partly firom its socket, bat 
not entirely ont. His strength is exhausted from emotion 
and exertion. Betnmhig to the farther comer of his cell, 
he sinks into his chair, and gazes at the door, like a miser 
watching his treasure. If he had but a file to enlarge 
the socket of the bar, or to file away the iron base into 
which it was fitted, how easy his labor would be. He 
searched every comer of his cell, but not a thing — ^not eve»i 
a splinter of wood could he discover. He glanced at his 
chair, and raised it abstractedly in his hand, thinking 
whether he could not use it as a lever : as he raise i 
it aloft, he perceived an iron screw on the underside, which 
had evidently been used to secure in its place one of the 
legs. With what joy did he observe it, and with what 
patient and untiring perseverance did he worm it out 
with his fingers, from the hard wood into which it wivs 
embedded. 

How he worked night after night, cautiously and silently, 
depriving himself of sleep and rest, to wear away b'ttle 
by little the iron support which sustained the upright bar ; 
and with what a fever of anxiety did he watch his progress, 
until after weeks of toil his labors were ended. He could 
raise the bar from its socket, and by the application of his 
utmost strength, could bend the end sufficiently to admit the 
passage of his lank form through the aperture so made. His 
next care was to partially replace everything, so as to con< 
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ceal his attempt from the prying ejes of the officials ; in this 
there was no great difficulty. 

Andy now, Hann was urged to haste bj the consciousness 
that the term of the court was near when he should have his 
trial ; a short delay, and his labors would be vain. 

He waited now only for a stormy night, that he might 
effect his purpose. It soon came. A tempestuous day was 
succeeded by a night of Egyptian darkness, while the gale 
of wind that came from seaward brought torrents of rain. 
Haun listened with delight to the hoarse howling of the 
wind, as it rushed round the comers of hiff prison. Never 
was the gentle breeze of Spring sweeter or dearer to him, 
than the angry gusts of the tempest that raged without. 
Notwithstanding the violent pattering of the rain, he could 
hear the hour of night distinctly sounded from a neighboring 
clock. He counted the strokes as hour after hour sounded, 
till midnight came, and thj^n he nerved himself for the 
effort. Bending aside the iron bar, and urging his body 
through the aperture, he stood in the corridor — aU was 
gloomy and silent. He groped along until he reached 
a window. He put out his hand to feel his way, but it fell 
upon the cold, rough surface of iron. He had overcome one 
obstacle, to meet another more formidable. But he had no 
time to lose in vain regrets. Again he passed his hand 
around the casing of the window, and discovered that 
the lower half of the window was latticed, but that 
the upper half was secured only by horizontal bars at some 
distance from each other. He stood a moment irresolute, 
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and then softly and quickly retarned to his cell, and reach- 
ing in his long bony arm, seized the chair and broaght it 
forth. As he started back, a prisoner in an adjoining cell 
turned restlessly and groaned in his sleep. Haun stood a 
moment breathless, but hearing nothing farther, passed on. 
His resolution was quickly taken. The upper part of 
the sash had been let down for the free admission of air, 
and placing the chair under the window, he mounted it, and 
with a great effort, by turning his head sideways, succeeded 
in getting it between the parallel bars ; but his labor was 
not half done — his body had yet to follow. Beaching up, 
and seizing one of the rods in each hand, he endeavored to 
press them apart sufficiently to admit his body ; but in his 
anxiety and eagerness he forgot the frail support on which 
he stood — and, as he wrestled with the iron, he braced him- 
self firmly against the chair, but bearing his weight 
unguardedly upon the side, it tilted, and tottered, and fell, 
and Haun was left suspended in mid air. He held with the 
clutch of de^eration to the bar, endeavoring to support 
himself and striving to cry for help ; but the howling blast 
bore away the sound of his voice, and the falling rain 
drowned his half-stifled cries. He felt his strength failing 
him. He could no longer support himself — he was suffo- 
cating. His arms relaxed — ^his hands unclasped. He was 
dead 1 

In the morning when the jailor entered, he started back 
in alarm on seeing the gaunt form of his late prisoner 
suspended by the neck. Summoning assistance, he with 
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^eat eifort extaricated the lifeless body and quietly returned 
it to its cell ; this done, he gave the alarm that the prisoner 
had committed snidde, and fabricated a story, varying 
in many important particulars from the truth. For he 
feared to have it known that Haun had partially succeeded 
in effecting his escape, as this fact would have reflected 
unfavorably upon his own vigilance. As soon as possible 
the body was removed to the public burial-ground, and 
without ceremony placed in a rough box and hastily interred. 
The effects left by the deceased and which were of consider- 
able value, were taken charge of by the proper authority, 
and as no heir ever appeared to substantiate any daun as 
such, they finally went into the coffers of the State. 

As soon as possible after the death of Cornell, a full 
account of the circumstances attending the same, and of the 
revelations made by him, was transmitted by Mr. Barnes 
the attorney to Mr. Pierce, with the suggestion that some 
suitable person should at once be sent with full power to 
take charge of the estate. This communication was received 
by Mr. Rerce about the first of October, and he immediate- 
ly laid before his client. Doctor Foster, the information 
which had thus come to his knowledge. The latter *was 
overcome by his emotion on becoming fully possessed of the 
facts which, though sunple and common in themselves, were 
yet the means whereby the designs of the conspirators had 
been firustrated and their dark plottings revealed. Their 
own evil passions had done what the agency of man might 
have been long in accomplishing. The course to be taken 
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was simple. It was necessary that some one should go at 
once to take charge of the estate, and after consultation 
with his legal adviser, the doctor concluded that he himself 
would go, taking his adopted daughter with him, and see 
personally to the proper disposition of the matter. 

Arrangements were easily made ; and according to the 
deliberate advice of his attorney, Doctor Foster started with 
his ward for New Orleans, in order that he might put her 
into legal possession of her estate. They travelled rapidly 
and soon reached their destination, and with the assistance 
of Mr. Barnes, who took great interest in the matter, the 
necessary steps were taken and everything was speedily and 
successfully arranged. 

Their stay was short ; and as soon as the business that 
called them there could be concluded, they took a cordial 
leave of Mr. Barnes, having first made to him suitable 
acknowledgments, for the great services he had rendered, 
and after a long but not unpleasant trip again sat beneath 
the shade of their own vine and fig tree, and rested them- 
selves from the fatigues of their journey. 

With the aid and advice of a female friend, the doctor 
had selected a seminary of learning where he had thought 
best to place his ward, for the purpose of enabling her to 
perfect herself, not only in the more solid parts of a finished 
education, but also in those lighter accomplishments which 
give grace ^o the manners and beauty to the mind. 

The doctor's time, at first hung heavily after her depar- 
ture, and he missed his accustomed kiss on his return from 
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the labors of the day, but by having her come often to visit 
him, he became finally habituated to the change. 

The substantial basis on which the rudiments of her 
education had been commenced, enabled her to make rapid 
progress. 

The doctor noticed with satisfaction her rapid advance- 
ment and unusual proficiency, and his generous heart yearned 
toward the child that he had made his own, while his ardent 
affection was not xmreciprocated by the object of his love. 

Mich took the occasion of Anna's frequent visits home to 
see her, but he was not by any means pleased to find Edward 
Bandall also on terms of Intimacy ; and a pang of jealousy 
shot through his heart at the thought of her affections being 
shared by another. Young and inexperienced as he was 
in the ways of the world, yet he felt the pang — Nature 
taught it. 

His boyish rival, of whom we have once before made men- 
tion as the son of the Rev. Mr. Bandall, was a student at 
school and engaged in preparing himself for college. It was 
the desire of his father that the son should follow his own 
profession, but to this there was an aversion. Even at that 
early age the son had exhibited such a reckless spirit, and 
such a fondness for the pomps and vanities of this world, that 
it might have been evident that his practice would be 
incompatible with his preaching, even if he were to embrace 
the sacred profession. 

Mich continued in the service of Mr. Pierce, and rose 
daily in his estimation. Mr. Pierce had thought proper to 
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offer Mich some advantages of school, and the latter as a 
partial compensation still devoted his mornings and evenings 
aa before to the duties of the office. Every leisnre hour was 
occupied, and thus by close application he was soon able to 
compete with others of the same age who had enjoyed 
advantages far superior to his own. 

But it would not interest our readers to follow the youth- 
ful students through their daily routine during the years 
devoted to study. Each had his trials and pleasures, but 
the life of neither was marked by any unusual event. Year^ 
passed without producing any material change — except that 
which time must always bring — the change of youth into 
manhood — of manhood into old age — and of old i(ge into 
its original dust 
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CHAPTER XV. 



KOON-DAT OF LIFK. 



SsYEN years have passed since we bade onr Mends adieu. 
Bat these seven years have left their indelible impress upon 
the looks, manners, and character of those in whom we are 
most interested. 

It is Anna Hervey's eighteenth birthday, when we meet 
again, after this long lapse of time. 

She has reached the age when she should come into 
possession of the property left her. She is in the bloom of 
womanhood, and possessed, in an unusual degree, of the 
graces of mind and person, which endear woman to those 
who surround her. 

Beautiful, accomplished and intelligent. Doctor Foster's 
ward was the ornament of the circle in which she moved. 
For her benefit, her guardian had changed his residence 
some years before, to a more desirable part of the city. 

Biddy had gone to cheer the home of one of her country* 
men, and her duties were now performed by other and more 
experienced servants. 
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Anna was snrroonded by all those elegancies her educa- 
tion had fitted her to enjoj, and which her wealth warranted 
her in possesi^ng. Her wish had been, for a long time, 
LAW with the worthy doctor. She had bnt to name a 
desire, and if within the range of possibilities, it was imme- 
diately gratified. His health, of late, had not been good, 
and he had partially resigned the practice of his profession, 
devoting his time, almost exdnsively, to the interests and 
amusements of his ward.. The vacations of sdiool had been 
spent in travelling ; they had visited, together, places of 
fashionable resort, and the many scenes interesting for 
beauty or association, with which our own favored country 
abounds. Both by reading and observation Anna stored her 
mind with a rich fund of information thus furnishing her- 
self with material, for the display of woman's rarest, but 
most valuable, accompliBhment--easy and intelligent con- 
versation. 

The school-days were over, and she was this evening, as a 
woman, to receive her friends for the first time. 

The fitful, changing sky of an April day, was glowing in 
all the beauty of a brilliant sunset, as she entered the par- 
lor, attired for the evening. Slowly and thoughtfidly she 
paced the elegantly-furnished room. The buried past 
appeared before her there. The memory of her g^tle, lov- 
ing mother, and fond father, rushed upon her, and the wish 
that they were here to wander forth with her, side by side, 
into the untried world upon whidi she was now entering, 
was breathed forth in the long and deep-drawn sigh that 
14 
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escaped her. She had thoqght herself alone, and started 
when she heard the voice of her guardian saying : 

** Sighing I Is there anything in this wide world that 
Anna Hervey wants, that she does not now possess f 

" Why, doctor I you here ? Where are you concealed? 
Ah I I see, watching -the sunset. It is beautifii], is it 
not r 

'' Yes, but you have not answered my question. Have 
you a desire ungratified? This is your birth-day, and it 
ought to be a happy one.'* ^ 

" It is ; you, my dearest friend, hare left nothing for me 
to desire ; but, you know, that even in our happiest hours, 
a feeling of sadness will sometimes intrude.'' 

" Yes, yes — so it is. But what made you agh, then ? 
Tell me, Anna," said the doctor, drawing her tenderly 
towards him, as he stood within the folds of the heavy cur- 
tains that shrouded the window. 

'' I can scarcely define my feelings. I was thinking of 
the present, and also of the future for me ; and wondered 
whether my happiness was to continue. Not a cloud dims 
my horizon ; but can it last 7 thought I. This is a world 
of vicissitudes ; change may come to me as well as to 
others. And then, my mmd travelled back through the 
many scenes of my life. True, it is short ; but has it not 
been eventful ? I thought of the time when you took me 
and my dying mother under your protection ; and then 
the wish arose in my heart, that she had been qMured to 
gather with me the firuits oi your kindness." 
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• " Not mine, Anna ; you forget that all this you are 
enjoying, is bought with your own ; that I am your guest ; 
I am the benefitted, not the benefactor." 

" Throng whose instrumentality have I been put in pos- 
session of all this? Who has loved and protected me 
through the years that have passed, since I was left an 
orphan ? Can money buy affection ? No I no I do not 
say that again. Are you not father, friend, all that I have 
in the world to cUng to 7 Have not I seen those locks grow 
grey and thin, since I first received your love ? and am I 
less dear now, that I can evince my affection for you, and 
my gratitude for your kindness, than when, as a hungry and 
ragged child, you first fed and clothed me ?" 

** No, no, Anna, child I you know it is not so. But don't 
speak of what I have done for you ; you know I have done 
no more than any one else would. Tou have paid me a 
thousand times by your kindness and affection. But what 
should I have been without you ? — a lonely old man.'' 

" You flatter, doctor 5 but, I hope, you will never speak 
again of being my guest, for I shall certainly think you are 
tired of your charge." ^ 

'' Humph 1 well, I flatter you, do I ? just come and look 
at yourself ;" and he led her before a large mirror. There 
for one instant they stood, gazing at each other as they 
were reflected from the glass — and well they might — for it 
was as fine a picture as ever painter's skill portrayed. 

Her tall and gaceful figure, arrayed in a robe of «iowy 
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satin, looked more symmetrical still, as contrasted with the 
robnst form of the plainly, but well-dressed doctor. The 
wealth of glossy brown hair was simply bonnd about her 
head, without ornament, leaving the broad forehead, ever- 
yarying cheek, and deep earnest eyes, to tell the beholder 
of the affection, purity and intellect enshrined there. 

" What do you say ? do I flatter ? No, Anna ; Nature 
has dealt bounteously with you. Your beauty will give you 
power ; but I am not afraid that Anna Hervey will use that 
power unworthily." 

" No, I trust not. It would be affectation in me to seem 
ignorant of my own powers and qualities. But, I hope, I 
never shall become vain of the form that (Jod has given me. 
It is something that I did not. give myself, and, conse- 
quently, there is no merit in possessing it. A pride in what, 
through my own exertions, I have been able to obtain, is 
much more likely to be my fault.** 

*' Humph — pride — ^well, is not that justifiable ? I thmk, 
it is, in a degree." 

" Perhaps so ; but, I think, the more we learn, the more 
we know and feel our deficiencies; and if one of the wisest of 
men felt, after a long life spent in search of knowledge, that 
he was * like a boy playing with the pebbles upon the shore, 
while the ocean of truth lay all undiscovered before him,' 
what have I a girl of eighteen years to be proud of ?" 

" You are right, Anna, this life is but the primary school; 
we learn here but the alphabet, by which, in eternity, we 
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may read things, now wisely hidden from us. But away 
now with all sad and serious thoughts — be gay — for I 
hear your friends are already arriving.'^ 

" So I see. I hope you will be gay too. I want every 
one should be happy around me to-night, and, as a presage 
of gaiety, here comes Edward's laughing face." 

" Good evening, Mr. Randall — ^we drop the Edward for 
this evenmg, as we take upon ourselves the title of Miss 
Hervey. We emerge from the chrysalis of girlhood to- 
night.'' 

" Ah, indeed I right royally you receive. You put ofif the 
mortal, do you, and tjike to yourself wings? I cannot 
offend, surely, then, if I worship the angel — the queen ^' 

" If I were an angel, I certainly would not care for the 
homage of one so far beneath me, as a mortal. If a queen, 
your worship is by far too familiar." 

"Be mortal then, and your own sweet self, for both 
queen and angel are then combined, and I will worship 
devoutly here," said Randall, in whispered tones. 

" You are an incorrigible flatterer,^ Edward, you will for- 
get how to be sincere — ^if you do not practise sincerity 
oftener." 

" Never was more sincere in my life, I assure you." 

" You were never more foolish, that is a certainty — ^but 
now leave your nonsense — ^here come some of my friends, I 
wish to introduce them to you — so do try and be sensible 
for one evening." 

" You hard-hearted creature," whispered young Randall, 
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as some of the guests approached. Soon the rooms began 
to fill — slaughter and gaiety prevailed. The youthful 
hostess by her own bright and sparkling sallies, and grace- 
ful courtesy, made all feel at ease. Music and dancing soon 
were introduced, in which nearly all present engaged. 
Anna looked about in search of the doctor — and found him 
seated by a fair young girl, chatting in an unusually cheer- 
ful yein — ^and said gaily : 

" You are well cared for, I see — now be carefid, doctor, 
or you will lose your heart." 

''I presume there is danger — but wait one moment, 
Anna, I want to speak with you," said the doctor, rising 
and following Anna, who had immediately turned away, 
after finding that he was entertained. 

" What is it f You look troubled," sud Anna. 

" Not troubled. But why is not Mich here ? You surely 
did not forget to send him an invitation." 

"Forget himl most certainly not — I presume he will be 
here. It is not late." 

" What is it ? can I be of service ?" said Edward Ban- 
dall approaching. 

" No I the doctor thought I must have forgotten to send 
an invitation to Mr. Lynch — as he has not come— but I pre- 
sume he is coming, as I have received no intimation to the 
contrary." 

"I should doubt it very much," sdd Randall, with a 
slight sneer. 

" Why ? Have you seen him ?" said Anna. 
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" No — I do not often see him. Are yon and he as finn 
friends as erer ? I have not met him here in a long time." 
Certainly we are — ^he has not called very often of late — 
bnt yon know he has been studying very hard. He was 
admitted to the bar a short time ago." 

" Ah — ^indeed I so he has become a lawyer ? I was not 
aware of that circumstance." 

'' Mr. Pierce says he gives the promise of becoming a 
very snccessfhl one too." 

"Indeed— yon are very much interested in him I see. 
I think I should be willing to become a pauper ^nigrant, if 
by so doing, I could awaken a similar interest." 

" I should be very ungratefol, indeed, if I did not feel a 
warm interest in the success of one who has always been a 
kind friend. But you must allow me to say that I think the 
epithet applied to him unjust, and ill-natured. He was 
an emigrant it is true — ^but no more a pauper than my- 
self. For the circumstances in which we are placed in 
early life, we are not req>on8ible. If by perseverance in 
the cultivation of his mind, and by his own efforts, he has 
elevated himself in the scale of society, he deserves so much 
the more our esteem." 

" Anna, I beg your pardon — I did not intend to offend 
you. I was not aware that he was so dear a friend." 

" Equally so with your own family — you know the date 
of our first acquaintance — and must understand me well 
enough to know that I will not allow my friends to be 
spoken disparagingly of in my presence." 
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'' Am I forgiyen ? I assure yon I intended nothing dis- 
respectful to him. The fact of his being jonr friend, is 
enough for him to gain my fayor — aside from his own 
merits." 

''He needs not that to gain any one's Mendship. But I 
belieye you neyer liked him yery much. Is it not so ?" 

"Why should you think so? Years ago you know, I 
often met him at your house, but since my return from 
college I haye scarcely seen him. I haye no cause to dislike 
him that I am aware of." 

" No, I should suppose not ; but why are you not danc- 
ing?" 

'' May I haye tiie pleasure of dancing with you ?" 

" Not now — ^there are others who may like to dance ; 
come, let me introduce you to that pretty girl who is talk- 
ing with the doctor. He will resign her to you." 

" I do not care to dance, if I may be allowed to bask in 
the light of your eyes." 

" The light of my eyes must be reflected in another part 
of the room just at present — so you must excuse me." 

" It is darkness when you are away." 

" Edward, do change your strain ; it is becoming mono- 
tonous," said Anna, as she walked away to a group of per- 
sons who stood near the doorway. 

Edward remained for one moment gazing after her, while a 
stnmge expression flitted oyer his countenance, as he thought 
of what she had said of Mich. But then, the boldness with 
which she acknowledged her interest in him, could only be 
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dictated by feelings of friendship, he well know. He wonld 
take care that they did not become of a more tender nature. 
To obtain the possession of all this wealth, together with 
the person of the beautifnl owner, was well worth a strug- 
gle, and he at once resolred to dissemble his dislike for 
Mich, if by so doing he could gain her fayor. 

The musicians had struck up a liyely strun, and all were 
in motion. Anna stood conversing with a gentleman, who 
had but just arriyed, when Mich entered the room. 

He approached Anna, who greeted him cordially, at the 
same time expressing the fears she had entertained that she 
should not see him that eyenmg. Mich replied that he had 
hesitated about coming, but that the wish to congratulate 
her upon her present happiness had induced him, finally, to 
present himself. 

" I should have felt n^lected, Mich, if you had not come. 
You, my earliest friend, should not certainly have absented 
yourself upOn this occasion. Do you know that I am free 
to-night r 

"I hope you may always be as free firom care, and 
that the fViture may prove as bright as the present," said 
Mich, earnestly. 

" Thank you. I could not well wish for more. In return, 
let me hope that success may crown all your efforts, and 
your brightest dreams be realized.'' 

" I dare not hope for that. I fear you would not, if you 
could know them all." 

"Do yon build air-castles now, Midi, as much as you 
13* 
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used to ? Yon used to be famous for that ; but 70a have 
not told me of any this long, long time." 

** Because I have been conscious of their instability ; 
because those I most love to rear are too bright and beautiful 
for one so humble as myself, to even hope to inhabit." 

** Be ambitions, be persevering, and there is nothing 
worthy of possessing we may not obtain." 

"Is that your advice? Is there no danger of my 
reaching after a prize that is too high for me ?" 

" None in this country. You know all are equal. It is 
not wealth or titles here, but mind and intellect that win 
the race." 

"With men, perhaps, it is so ; but in the more private 
walks of life — in society— do you bid me hope, that my 
own exertions will make the world forget what I once was ?" 

" Let them remember, if they will, Mich ; I do not feel 
that I am any more worthy of the esteem of my Mends 
now, than when I trudged Broadway to sell the matches." 

Oh, Anna I do not speak of it. I do not like to think of 
those days. I involuntarily shudder when I remember that 
episode in your life." 

" Well, it is past. How many changes have transpired 
since that time 1 I think we ourselves have changed more 
than everthing else. You have changed so very much." 

"For the better, I hope?" 

" Certainly 1 I can scarcely believe you are the same 
Mich Lynch as when I first knew you. You look, talk, and 
act so differently." 
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" Tell me how I hare most changed i^ 

"Well, I can scarcelj explain the change to you, 
although it is BO perceptible to me. Bat you hare lost the 
brogne entirely, did you know that, Mich V^ 

** Och I indade, and it's not gone intirely," said IkGch, 
with the broadest possilde accent. 

" Not forgotten, I see," said Anna, laughing ; " but be 
careful of your heart to-night, Mich, for I am gomg to intro- 
duce you to some bewitching girls. You must dance, and 
make yourself agreeable." 

" Tou forget, Anna, that I do not dance ; that part of 
my education is yet to be completed, and as to my heart, 
that is safe." 

" You boast, do you ? I presume I shall see you in a 
phort time sighing oyer some ringlet, haying surrendered 
without resistance, and imconditionally." 

" Do you ? I fear you will be mistaken, then. I may be 
woman's slave in reality. Her smiles the yery light of my 
existence ; but unless assured of a just return of my affec- 
tions, she shall never know it." 

" None so brave as those who never met a foe. Why, 
Mich, you have never been tested, you don't know your own 
heart." 

** I fear I do too well, for my own happiness." 

" Nonsense, Mich ; why, I expect you will be in love 
with some of the pretty girls here before you leave to-night. 
It will not be in your nature to resist their fasdnations ; 
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but here comes the doctor, with one of the sweetest crea- 
tures in the city hangmg on his arm." 

" Good eyening, Mich. I am glad to see you/' said the 
doctor. 

Mich responded to the cordial salutation in a quiet man- 
ner. Anna then introduced him to some of the ladies near, 
and he was soon engaged in a lively conversation with them. 
She left the group, to entertain some who were not agreeable 
enough to attract the attention of the gentlemen. 

Thus the evening had nearly passed, when supper being 
announced the company filed off for the refreshment room. 
Anna flitted about to see that none were neglected — she 
went through the now deserted rooms to be sure that no 
shy and tunid girl was left for the want of a beau. What 
•was her surprise to see Mich leaning out of one of the open 
windows, apparently absorbed in thought — she approached 
him saying : 

" Mich, why are you not in the supper-room ? rather gaze 
at the moon than eat ?" 

** No, not that exactly. But, Anna, I feel out of place 
here. You know how ignorant I am of all the customs 
of society. It is the truth, Anna — ^I dreaded coming here 
to-night worse than I did my examination." 

" How foolish for yon to feel so, Mich, I do not want to 
flatter you — ^but really you might be the envy of half the 
beaux in town if you chose. All you need is a little more 
confidence. Oome along with me, yon must go and taste 
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some of the delicacies that I hare had prepared for the 
occasion, 



» 



^' "It is foolishy perhaps, but you know I have never 

^ mingled in fashionable society, and I feel awkward.'' 

** You must not feel so — and it is time you went into 
society a little more than you have formerly done. I shall 
want a beau after now, when the doctor will not care to 
escort me, and I intend to call upon you sometimes." 

" I shall be very happy to serve you in any way that I 
am able. Perhaps, under your tuition, I may learn the 
habits and customs of society, so that I shall not shock 
others by my blunders." 

" I think you will be an apt scholar— come I will give 
the first lesson now ; lead me to the supper room ; I will 
take your arm thus ; see how they crowd ; there goes a cup 
of coffee ; that gentleman was careless ; a handsome dress 
spoiled in consequence. Here is a vacant place, I will stand 
here ; now you go to the table and get me a dish of ice- 
cream," said Anna, as she stopped near the door. Her 
attention was immediately attracted to something else, and 
she stood some time before Mich returned with the cream. 
She received it, saying, " Now go and get one for yourself, 
and we will enjoy them together." 

" Thank you, Anna, I do not wish any. Will you have 
something more ?" 

'' I am very thirsty — I would like a glass of lemonade, 
yon will find it on tiie sideboard." 
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'' Mich moYed off after some, and Anna went on gaily 
chatting with those near her 

When Mich retomed with the lemonade, his face was 
flushed and he seemed very mnch embarrassed. Anna 
noticed it, but as others were standing near, she did not 
question him as to the cause ; although she felt conscious 
something unpleasant had occurred. The guests were 
returning to the parlors, but few remained in the supper 
room, when Anna spoke to Mich. 

" Why won't you eat something ? Try some cream, Mich, 
are you not fond of it ?" 

" Yes, but I do not care to eat anything now,'' he replied, 
while a shade passed oyer his fine face. 

'J What is the matter, Mich ? Has anything unpleasant 
occurred ?" 

*' When you sent me for the lemonade some one jostled 
me, and I spilled a glass full upon a lady's dress who stood 
near." 

** That is unfortunate, but never mind. Do not let that 
mishap destroy your appetite." 

Just at this moment Edward Randall came along with a 
young lady hanging on his arm, and stoi^)ed in front of 
Mich £uid Anna, saying, in his most insinuating manner, as 
he extended his hand to Mich : 

*' How are you, Lynch ? Have not had the pleasure of 
meeting you m a long tune — Miss Hervey tells me you have 
been admitted. Allow me to wish you success." 



^ 
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I*' Thank you,'^ answered Mich, very gravely, as he took 
the oflfered hand. 
f ** Where do you hang out your shingle ?" 

f ''I have not determmed where I shall locate permanently. 

I intend remaining with Mr. Pierce for the present, as he 
has made me very advantageous proposals.'' 

"Mr. Randall, what have you decided upon doing? I 
suppose you have entirely given up the idea of entering the 
ministry ?" said Anna. 

" Oh, yes, long ago — in fact I never intended doing so — 
that was the governor's whim." 

"Well, for once, I think you are sensible — ^for you 
certainly are not fit for so sacred an office — ^you are not ' 
I devotional enough." 

" Indeed I Miss Hervey, you mistake my character entire- 
ly — I am all devotion — one of the blindest of worshippers at 
the shrine of beauty — ^Miss Hunt defend me — say, am I 
not ?" said Randall, turning to the lady with him. 

" I fear my defence will do but little good, for I am not 
well enough acquainted with you to know," was the re- 
ply. 

" Well, I can tell you. He is devotional, but the deities 
he worships are changed with the hour," observed Anna. 

" I protest against that — ^you wrong me." 

"Do I ? now be candid and tell me how many ladies 
you have sworn eternal fidelity to this evening ?" said Anna, 
laughing. 

" Lynch, help me I Is not that a leading question ? Am I 
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bound to answer, if by so doing I criminate myself?" said 
Eandall, in mock distress. 

" In the court of love, I presume, the rules will favor the 
guilty — consequently you may shield yourself under them." 

" You are rather severe — I believe all are held innocent 
until proved guilty. I may admire the whole sex and 
delight in their society, and still worship one supremely." 

''I think that hardly possible. If our affections are 
centred in one — whether the affections be returned or not — 
the mind cannot admit the thought of another," said Mich, 
earnestly. 

"You are too serious altogether. Lynch, you do not 
understand woman's heart at all. To make ourselves 
attractive to them, we must not sell our love too cheaply, 
enhance our value by creating the doubt of obtaining our 
priceless affection. An object is prized, you know, in propor- 
tion to the difficulty of obtaining it." 

" It may be so in some instances, but, in my own case, 
I should doubt my power to keep a heart that had been 
won by stratagem," said Lynch. 

" So I suppose you would walk up to your lady love and 
say, * Here I am — take me or not. If you cast me aside, I 
shall be good for nothing to any body else,' instead of say- 
' the ladies are all dying for me — but as a favor to you, I 
will love you and make you my wife,' " answered Randall. 

" You wholly mistake me, I should never place myself 
in a position where there was the least probability of my 
being rejected — and I certainly think that a man does not 
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make himself more worthy of aflfectioii by throwing his 
attentions and the best feelings of his heart broadcast 
among his female friends, or more likely to be accepted by 
a tme woman, than if he had devoted himself to the one 
whose favor he wonld win." 

" WeU, suppose that one was not wOling to receive such 
devoted attention — or for other reasons it should not be 
practicable to display those feelings — what wonld you do in 
such a case ?" 

" I would confine them to my own breast until such time 
as I might safely display them without fear of repulse,'' said 
Mich, looking at Randall. 

" Such cool, calculating love as that, no lady would accept, 
I know — what do you say, ladies ?" 

" Well, I for one would not be content with a divided 
heturt, and yet I should want an earnest, unselfish, eloquent, 
lover; perfection is what I expect. My beau ideal of a lover 
has never been personified I fear," said Anna, gaily. Just 
then a gentleman from the parlor approached, saying : 

** Come, Randall, we are waiting for you, to complete the 
set." 

The party moved towards the parlor — as they did so, 
Mich said, in a low tone to Anna, '' Your Mend, Randall, has 
become quite a lady's man I see— he seems very attractive." 

" Yes, he is so, full of life and fond of gaiety ; he is an 
excellent gallant, but a great flatterer." 

'' That pleases the sex, I suppose. Is that his greatest 
charm? 
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** It maj be with some, bat, in my opinion it is his great- 
est fault, not that I think he intends any to be deceived 
by his badinage, for it is mere words — ^froth npcm the surface. 
I think him capable of a deep and earnest affection, but 
then he will not be so likely to be credited when he ayows it." 

** Nor so likely to prate of it — sincere affection hides it- 
self—it is timid and shy. I should be more sure of the 
regard of one I loved if it was never expressed by word, 
than if she talked of it." 

"You talk as though you had the experience of a lover." 

" I need not that to teach me ' they love least who let 
men know their love.' " 

" Well, I am not versed in the language of the heart, 
but presume it is so. When I have had some experience I 
shall be a better ju^e." 

" Is it possible that you have not yet had any experience ? 
Have not the mysteries of love ever been unfolded to you ? 
I supposed young ladies, surrounded as you are, by Mends, 
could not reach eighteen years, 'heart-whole, and fancy-free. ' " 

" Why not, pray ? Do you think ladies more susceptible 
of the tender passion than your own sex V 

" No, less so ; but their vanity is gratified by the admira- 
tion they receive, and they often give in return for a sincere 
and deep affection — only gratitude, and think they feel love, 
which I consider the cause of many of the unhappy marriages 
now-a-days." 

'* It seems an impossibility that one could be deceived in 
their own feelings, in such a matter. I am sure I could not 
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be. Yon seem to understand the matter so well, perhaps yon 
can give some good reason why a lady should be in greater 
danger of self deception than a gentleman." 

" Custom demands that gentlemen should make the first 
advances, and custom also has made the name of an old 
maid the abhorrence of all ladies ; so, to escape the danger 
of becoming one, many accept the attentions and hand of 
the first man that offers. Their yanity is gratified by the 
preference, and often they tow to love one for whom they 
feel not the least shadow of affection." 

** Mich, yon certainly do not entertain so mean an opinion 
of my sex as that 7 Bo you think that I would marry a 
man that I did not love ?" 

** I trust not ; for your own sake, but you do not know 
your own heart." 

" Do you think I would marry to escape being an old 
maid?" 

** No, but suppose some gentleman who was fine-looking, 
agreeable, intelligent, and very much admired by all your 
Mends, should, by his devoted attentions to yon, show you 
that he preferred you to all others, do you not think that 
an interest would be created in you for him, and would you 
not be influenced to accept his hand, and still not feel real 
affection for him ?" 

" No, I think not. If he was all that you have pictured 
him, why should he not gain my affection ?" 

** Because you could not esteem him, and without that, 
sincere love cannot exist." 
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"There I think you are right, but without esteem, I 
assure you I would not marry." 

"You think you would not. But I fear you are one 
whose fancy might be captivated, and you would think you 
loyed, especially if the faults of the person were never per- 
mitted to reach your knowledge." 

" You thmk then, that my reason and judgment would 
remain neutral in an affair of marriage ? you pay me a very 
poor compliment. I rather pride myself upon my good 
sense, and you are mistaken if you think good looks and a 
persuasive tongue all that are necessary to win my heart. • 
But what has come across you, Mich ? love and marriage 
seem to interest you very much this evening ; have you 
commenced the study of love, now, that you have finished 
that of law?" 

" I should be a ready scholar, if I could find a willing and 
competent teacher." 

" I think you would be difficult to please — ^you would look 
for perfection and not be suited with less — ^but be careful, 
Mich, you may be the dupe of some vain, self-deceived girl. 
I rather think you are in as much danger as I am, so beware. 
Just imagine yourself the victim of unrequited love. Poor 
Mich — how I should pity you," said Anna, laughingly, as she 
turned to answer some remark addressed to her. 

For one instant, Mich's cheek paled with the pang which 
Anna's careless words sent through his heart, and he turned 
and walked away to an open window. He was not un- 
observed. Edward Bandall's keen eye had watched him 



NOON-DAY OF LIPK. 888 

narrowlj during his conrersation with Anna, and, although 
he was mingling in the dance, not a shade or expression had 
escaped him. The secret that Mich had so carefoUj guarded 
lest he should betraj it, was discovered by the one he most 
feared ; but Kandall was too polite to use that knowledge, 
except for his own advantage. 

The night waned, and the guests departed — ^Mich with the 
others bade Anna good night, and left her, oppressed with 
an unaccountable sadness. Randall lingered till all had 
left, and then remained for some time conmienting upon 
the different persons who had been present. Of Mich, 
he spoke in the highest terms, but contrived to mingle 
with his praises, remarks that brought vividly to Anna's 
mind Mich's deficiences in etiquette, as contracted with his 
own polished manners. 

He then changed the conversation gradually to herself, 
insinuating the most artful flattery in all he said. When he 
thought he had made such an impression that his words and 
manner would be remembered, he bade her good, night, in 
the most devoted manner, and left. 

Anna immediately sought her own room, after bidding 
the doctor good night. Bandall's pleasing face and persua- 
sive words and voice were in her thoughts, till weary with 
fatigue she sank to sleep. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

SNARING THB BIRD. 

" Good morning, Anna. Rather late — ^ 

" ftood morning, doctor. I am sorry I have kept you 
waiting for yonr breakfast, bat the dissipation of last even- 
ing has made me very languid," said Anna. 

" Languid — ^that means lazy, I suppose. Well, child, 
rouse yourself— you look sleepy. You must go out after 
breakfast and take a long walk — that fiU make you feel 
better. There is but little pleasure in parties, after all, is 
there, Anna ?" 

" Oh, yes 1 I presume those here enjoyed themselves very 
much ; but you must remember I was the hostess last even- 
ing, and the excitement of receiving my guests, and the 
fear lest they should not enjoy themselves was very fa- 
tiguing.** 

" Well, do you feel paid for your trouble and fatigue ?" 

" Most certainly I do. I feel rather uncomfortable this 
morning, but that will soon pass off, and I shall have the 
pleasure of knowing that I afforded my Mends an evening's 
enjoyment.'* 
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" How many, among those here, do you suppose really 
enjoyed themselves, and went home with none but pleasant 
feelings in their minds V* 

"Really, doctor, that would be a difficult question to 
answer, and I do not feel responsible for any unpleasant 
feelings that may hare been aroused. I feel ' conscious of 
having exerted myself to the utmost to entertain all here, 
and if I failed, I regret it." 

** You did well, Anna. I could but think last evening, as 
I sat and watched you, how few would appreciate the eflforts 
you were making, and how few thanks you would recei% for 
your trouble." 

" Why, doctor — ^why do you feel so censorious this morn- 
ing ? I am inclined to think late hours do not agree with you." 

" You are right, Anna, I do feel rather ill-natured this 
morning." 

'' What is the cause ? Anything unpleasant occur to you 
last evening ?" 

" No, not to me." 

"Who, then?" 

" Well, the truth is, Anna, I was so vexed last evening 
about Mich, that I have not yet recovered." 

"Mich? What did he do ?" 

"Do ? He didn't do anythmg, and that is the worst of 
it, and he got the credit of doing considerable." 

" What do you mean ? Do explain 1" 

'* His feelings were hurt, and he was yery much mortified 
several times during the evening 1" 
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" I am sorry for that, bat how did it happen ?' 

'' Well, he went to get a glass of lemonade for some 
one — " 

** And spilled it. That I l^ew, for it was for me, and he 
told me of it." 

" Did he tell you what that ill-natured, proud Miss F 

said?" 

"No. What did she say?" 

" 'Who is that boor r" 

"Did Jane F say that? I am astonished. Did 

Mic Aear it ?" 

" Yes, certainly he did." 

" What did he do f" 

" He begged her pardon, and passed on, while his face 
crimsoned with mortification." - 

" Did any one answer her ?" 

" Yes. Some one whispered — * not iPboor, but a bog- 
trotter just from ould Ireland.' " 

" Who said that ?" 

" I don't know. I had turned away. There were seyeral 
standing near — the voice sounded to me like Randall's." 

" You wrong Edward in thinking for one moment, that he 
would make such a remark." 

"Perhaps I do. But from what I heard a young man 
say afterwards, I know that some one intentionally jostled 
Mich's arm." 

"Is it possible any one here could be so ill-bred? I 
thought it only carelessness or awkwardness in Mich. Why 
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shonld he haye been selected as the subject for rade- 
ness?" 

I don't know. Yon say he is awkward. Perhaps he is, 
bat yon know he giyes more attention to his books than 
to the conventionalities of sodetj." 

" I think that is so. He told me he disliked coming, and 
I presume he feels conscious of his unacquaintance with all 
the forms of etiquette, but he need not, for he is decidedly a 
fine-looking and noble-minded, man. He has not the polish 
and ease of Edward, and probably neyer would attain it, 
but he would soon lose that sense of awkwardness, ^Auch is 
now the greatest bar to his enjoyment, if he would mingle 
fireely in society as he might do." 

" I presume so, but whether it is worth while to go 
through so much to get so little, is doubtM in my mind. 
You say Edward is polished — so he is — but Mich's sincerity 
is worth much iftre in my estimation." 

" Why, doctor, do you think Edward insincere ?" 

" I am a&aid he is. Is it possible for him to feel all the 
heights and depths of passion that he expressed last eyen- 
*ingr 

" You do not understand him at all, doctor. His con- 
versation was merely light and frivolous talk, to entertain 
for the moment. I really feel very much indebted to him, 
for he assisted in making the evening pass pleasantly, more 
than any other person, or in fact, all of the others." 

'' Humph 1 Well, I am glad of it. What is he doing, 
Anna ? What business does he propose following ?" 

15 
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" He told me last night that he had decided to remain in 
the city, and in the situation he now occnpies." 

" What is that f' 

''A sitoation in a commission honse. It will be 'an 
active life, and that he wiU like." 

** Is he fitted for the business ? He is late in deciding 
what shall be his occupation ?'' 

''That is in consequence of his father's strong desire to 
haye him enter the ministry. He would not until quite 
recently consent to any other plan." 

'' Helias wholly misunderstood Edward's character, if he 
has supposed he would be fit for that office." 

** I do not think Edward suited for the calling, at any 
rate, not with his present feelings, although inclination is the 
only bar in the way of his becoming eminent in that profes- 
sion — for he certainly has talents of high ^der, and a fine 
Toice and manner." 

''Fine Toice and manner 1 — that is all that is necessary to 
win a woman's heart." 

" Say not so, doctor, I hope you do not think that is all 
that is necessary to win my heart ?" 

" I hope not— but if not, you will be an exception to the 
general rule." 

" I shall be, then. For with me a man's principles, and 
disposition, will weigh much more than mere appearance or 
accomplishments." 

" Child, you do not know yourself— you know not your 
weakness till you haye been tried." 
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" That is very true — ^but I do know my love of truth and 
integrity^ and a person in whom these are wanting I can 
not esteem." 

" Those deficiencies might be hidden from you, until you 
were irrevocably bound to the person seeking you." 

" That is scarcely poSsible, I would not yield my heart 
and hand in that unquestioning manner." 

" God grant you may not be deceived, my dear girl, for 
to you, it would be a life-long misery, to find yourself the 
wife of one you could not esteem." 

** It makes me shudder to think of such a possibility — 
but what a serious strain we have got in — heigh-ho. Talk- 
ing of husbands and hearts as though they were at my 
command. I am too well satisfied with my present situa- 
tion and freedom, to lightly resign them, and I hope you will 
be in no haste ^ part with me ?" 

" No, no, child. If I could have my own way, you should 
retain your freedom for many years — but that is not possi- 
ble, so I must prepare my mind to part with you, for you 
are sure to be sought by some one." 

'* Well, if I may wear the bonds lightly, I will wear them 
willingly, but not otherwise. I shall be difficult to please, 
so do not let the fear of parting with me trouble you for a 
long time. I promise you one thing, that I will not change 
my own name for that of another without your consent." 

" I will remember that, Anna, and assert my right, if I 
think you are deceived in the one you love." 

" Well, do so. I promise you I will never go contrary to 
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your wishes if yon will prove to me that your objections are 
just." 

" Yon say that carelessly, Anna." 

" I will abide by it though, under any circumstances," said 
Anna, as they rose from the table. 

" Well, well, I shall use the right you have given me, if I 
should ever think it necessary." 

*' Ha ! ha 1 ha 1 How serious you look, doctor. Go with 
me and take a walk, will you ? I think you need it more 
than I do." 

" Yes, I will go — get ready." 

Anna left the room to prepare for her walk, and the doc- 
tor paced the floor ejaculating in his accustomed man- 
ner. 

" Humph 1 I see it — ^Too bad — He shall not — ^By (Jeorge 
he shall not — ^Mich's worth a dozen like him — ^Poor fellow — 
Well, weU." 

As Anna entered the room attired for her walk, she heard 
a deep sigh that just then escaped the doctor, and looked at 
him in surprise, for she had seldom seen him depressed in 
Bpmtf but she concluded that it was in consequence of los- 
ing his usual hours of rest, which to him of late years had 
become indispensable. 

They wandered out into the suburbs of the city, walking 
briskly and conversing upon different topics. Soon Anna's 
languor had vanished, as also the doctor's depression, and 
they returned home in fine sphits. 

When Anna entered the parlor she found upon the table a 
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beantifdl bonqnet. She inquired of the serrant wno had 
left it. 

" A boy, and here is a note that came with it," said the 
serrant, pointing to a delicate, perfumed note that lay near 
it, and had not been perceiyed. 

The doctor stood observing Anna as she hastily opened 
the note, and he saw the flash of pleasure as she pemsed it. 

" This is unfortunate — I am sorry I was not home,** said 
Anna. 

" What is it, Anna ?' 

" There ought to haye been an answer returned to this. 
Edward wants me to go out on horseback this afternoon. It 
will be delightful — the air is so fine." 

" Humph. Break your neck riding on horseback." 

"Why, doctor, what has come oyer the spirit of your 
dream — ^you haye always praised my riding, and was the first 
one to put me on a horse." 

" Well, riding with me is a different thing from riding under 
the protection of such a hare-brained young fellow as Ran- 
dall." 

<' Ha 1 ha 1 ha I I shall have to tell him of that You 
know I haye perfect command of my horse, and of course I 
would ride no other, and besides that, there is a large party 
going out. I think it will be yery pleasant. You certainly 
do not object V 

" No, nonsense. Go along and answer your note. You, 
of course, are old enough to judge of these things yourself." 

Without waiting to hear more, Anna left the parlor to 
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answer the note, accepting the Inyitation. As she did so the 
doctor commenced pacing the room in a troubled manner, 
mattering : 

'' Humph, I see it is no use. I belieye he is an unprin- 
cipled fellow, though. I can read him, no mistake, he means 
to win her. Poor thing. Perhaps I am deceiyed* Hope I 
am. Well, well, I am a foolish old man that is certain. I 
won't think of it any more." 

The note that Anna had received was written in the most 
faultless manner. Not one word of flattery, nothing to 
offend her nicest sense of refinement. Eandall had read her 
character, and well knew when to flatter and when to refrain ; 
he knew that though he might with impunity say the most 
complimentary things to her in a jesting manner and in the 
presence of others, it would not do to use similar language 
to her seriously or yfhen alone. She called it nonsense, and 
deceived herself by thinking that it had no effect upon her 
mind ; but Randall knew better — ^he knew that so long as 
he did not offend her delicacy by coarse flattery at inoppor- 
tune times, he was steadily gaining in her favor by the very 
arts which she despised. 

Thus it is. Through her vanity is woman blindly led on, 
to the adventurmg of life's hopes and happiness upon some 
frail bark, that her judgment, reason, and every higher faculty 
of which she is possessed, would condemn, if they could be 
aroused to exert theh* influence. 

At the time appointed, Eandall appeared mounted on a 
showy animal — ^he was really very attractive as he sat, and 
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Anna's cheek floshed with pleasure when she glanced oat of 
her window and caoght a glimpse of his fine figure and 
handsome face. With his assistance, she was soon sitting on 
her pony, and in readiness to start. The doctor stood near, 
and as Anna bent her head to speak to him at parting, he 
thought she was more beantifhl than eyer. The dark green 
riding habit and hat were rerj becoming, and her hazel 
eyes were sparkling with pleasure, as she whispered : 

** Now, doctor, do not worry about me, I shall come 
safely back again." 

** Well, wel^— Bandall be carefol, and do not let Anna 
break her neck while you are gone." 

" Never fear, doctor. Anna, your Mends seem unwil- 
ling to trust you with me," said Eandall as they started. 

" I neyer knew him«so fearful of accident. If I belieyed 
in omens I should say it augured something unpleasant." 

" Rather think it foretells increase of hope, happiness. 
It does to me — for this is the first time I have rode with 
you. It will be one of the bright days in ray calendar." 

" I think they must all be bright, for I suppose eyery 
interview with a lady is marked as a bright day." 

'' All days are bright, certainly when in the presence of 
your sex — but not equally so." 

** Where are we to meet the rest of the party, Edward?" 

"At B house, we will stop there to rest and all 

return in company — ^we shall in this way, enjoy the pleasure 
of a t^te-^t^te ride and the company of others too. Do 
you like the plan ?" 
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" Very well, but why did not the party join before leaving 
the city ?" 

"t for one thought this way much preferable, perhaps I 
was too selfish in desiring to enjoy your society alone for a 
short time. I hope I have not been too presuming ?" 

" Why, Edward, how very ceremonious you have become. 
Any one would suppose you were addressing a stranger, 
instead of one you have known for nearly your whole life- 
time." 

'' All my life, Anna, for the day I first saw you was the 
beginning of my existence,'' said Edward, In a deep and 
earnest tone, as he bent his burning glance upon her. 

Anna laughed, and turned away to hide the blush called 
up by his words and manner, saying, gaily : 

" You are a very large boy oi your age, then — ^you must 
be younger than myself, if you date the beginning of your 
existence when I was ten years old. I do not wonder the 
doctor was afraid to trust me with you." 

" Was he afraid to trust you with me P 

" Yes, he said I would certainly break my ^eck — you were 
too young and hare-brained." 

^ Ahl I am sorry I have not the doctor's confidence for 
even a short ride, for I should be only too happy, to attend 
you though life and protect you from harm. I hope you 
do not share the doctor's feeling." 

'' I think the doctor's judgment in all cases reliable," said 
Anna, archly. 

" In affEurs of the heart T" 
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" I presume so — I have never had an opportunity of test- 
ing it in such a manner." 

" How far would you be guided by him ? Would you 
follow his advice if it was contrary to the dictates of your 
own heart ?" 

" He would not advise anything contrary to its dictates 
without sufficient reason." 

** Reasons to him sufficient might be powerless, to con- 
vince you. A man as old as he^ who has never known what 
it is to love, is not competent to judge in such a mat- 
ter." 

'* His sincere affection for me would supply all that he 
might lack in experience." 

" I think you are mistaken, but hope not. Anna, do you 
remember the time you came to my father's and passed the 
day, that first time ?" 

" Certainly, you were very kind to me that day — amusing 
me in every possible manner. Do you remember you read 
to me ? I thought then they were the most interesting stories 
I had ever heard." 

" Remember 1 — ^yes, I could not well forget it. Anna, did 
you know that you made a conquest that day. That I have 
been your slave ever since — I have been in chtuns eight long 
years." 

" They must be rusty by this time, and easily broken. I 
should advise you to throw them off if they are galling," 
said Anna, giuly, attempting to hide her embarrasment. 

'' Anna, do not say so, bind them, rivet them firmer, give 
15* 
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me the right to claim jou publicly, as you are, the arbltress 
of my destiny." 

'' Edward, you jest with serious matters," said Anna, in a 
trembling yoice. 

" This is no jest, Anna, decide my fate now and forever — 
I love you— you know that I have always loved you. Will 
you be my wife ?" said Edward, as he bent forward, and 
laid his hand on the bridle of her horse — determination in 
every muscle of his face. There was no tenderness, no pas- 
sion in his look or tone, only determination ; he understood 
the influence he would have to combat with, and he would 
not run the risk of losing by delay all that he so much 
desired. 

The blood left Anna's face, and for a moment she vainly 
essayed to use her livid, trembling lips to answer. Edward 
saw the struggle, and, reading it favorably, his features re- 
laxed, and in a low musical voice, he said : 

** Anna, can a life of devotion add to your happiness ? Say 
but one word to assure me that I have not been deceiving 
myself, through the years that are past, that I am not de- 
ceived now." 

'' Oh I Edward," murmured Anna, as she bent her fore- 
head to the very neck of her horse and burst in tears. 

Edward bit his lip with vexation as he saw the tears — he 
did not, he could not understand such a nature as hers. He 
widted for a moment, and then said, as he rested his hand 
upon her shoulder : 

" Anna, do not weep, do not let tears dim those beautiful 
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eyes. I hope the confessioii of my secret has not pdned 
you." 

Anna rused her head and wiped away the tears upon 
her cheeks, and without looking at him, said in a low 
voice : — 

" Edward, you hare surprised me. I was not prepared for 
this. Ton have been to me like a brother. I haye never 
thought of you in any other light.'' 

'' Think of me then from this time as your devoted lover, 
until you grant me the privilege of adearer title. Will you, 
Anna?'' 

" I cannot decide this subject so hastily." 

** Anna, your heart has already decided it. When I say 
to you, I love you, what is its response 1 Tell me, I want 
no other decision." 

Anna turned her head and shot one quick, shy glance from 
under her drooping lids. The look she met, sent the blood 
mantling to her brow, and with one sharp stroke of her 
riding whip she made her horse start forward. 

Edward looked after her, while a satisfied smile spread 
over his features, and he said aloud : '' Mine 1" Then stroke 
ing his horse he galloped on, and overtaking her, said : — 

" Anna, do not run away from me, for if I read the lan- 
guage of your eyes aright, I am bound to follow where you 
lead." 

" Perhaps you do not understand their language. What 
did they tell you ?" 

" That I might keep on loving you." 
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" I did not authorize them to say anything of the kind." 

" That nnsophisticated heart of yours did then, for they 
surely said it. I am in earnest, Anna. I cannot bear sus* 
pense. May I hope to call you mine at some ftiture day ?" 

'' Will not the language of my heart and eyes satisfy you 1*^ 

" Yes, if your lip/j will confirm it." 

*' What would you hare them say ?" 

" Simply— Yes. Wm you say it V 

^'Yes." 

'' Anna, dearest girl, you shall never regret this. I will 
be to you all the most exacting heart could wish. This eyen- 
ing I will be with you, and then we can talk oyer our plans. 
I see I must forego that pleasure for the present, for some of 
our party are close upon us." " 

Just then a lady and gentleman galloped up directly be- 
hind them, and the gentleman exclaimed : — 

" Well done, Eandall 1 When do you and Miss Heryey 
expect to reach B House ?" 

" In good time. We must be near there already." 

''Hal ha I ha 1 Randall you are losing your senses. 'Most 
there 1 Youhaye been on the way long enough, that is true, 
but you haye two miles more to trayel before you get your 
supper." 

" We do not belieye in rushing madly through the world 
at the rate that you would, but take it leisurely," was the 
reply. 

After some more bantering on the part of both lady and 
gentleman they galloped on. The time passed in light con- 
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TersatioB as they all rode gafly forward untfl they reached 
their destmation. Then they dismonntedy and with the rest 
of the party, who were all assembled, partook of sapper, spend- 
ing an hour yery agreeably. The whole party then set out 
for home in company, so that Randall did not haye an op- 
portnnity for farther intercoarse with Anna. She was glad 
of the relief, for eyen now the thought forced itself upon her 
mind that she had yery hastily decided a matter that was to 
her of the utmost importance. She was confosed, she could 
hardly conyince herself that it was not all a dream. But she 
had but little time for thought among the laughter and 
gaiety that peryaded the party. It was late in the eyening 
when they reached home, and when Edward assisted Anna 
to dismount, he said : — 

" You are tired and it is late ; I will not come in to-night, 
but to-morrow eyening I shall come — ^will you be at home ?" 

** Yes ; good night," said Anna as he led her up the steps. 
He h^ld her hand for ore moment as if he had something 
more he would Bay, but finally released it, remarking : 

" Good night — dream of me." 

Anna had been yiolently struggling for two long hours, 
against the strong tide of emotion that to her was so noyel. 
Her self-control had been gradually yanishing, until now that 
there was no longer the necessity for restraint, she burst into 
tears as she entered the house, and without knowing or 
caring whether she was obseryed, threw herself upon a sofa 
and sobbed conyulsiyely 

Doctor Poster was there— he had been watching for her— 
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had seen her dismonnt, and noticed Edward's manner as 
pecnliar, and when she came into the parlor, he started to 
meet her, but she did not see him, and when he came and 
bent over her, and said, 

''Anna, mj child, what is the matter?'' she started 
up, and, with that almost unequalled command which she 
had acquired oyer herself, even in her childish days, re- 
plied : 

" I have been foolish — ^but I hope you will not blame me — 
only this morning I was boasting of my strength ; but oh I 
how weak I am." 

" Child — Anna — tell me, what do you mean ?" 

" Do not look so frightened, doctor ; it is nothing very 
bad. I have only been hasty ; but I knew you would not 
object." 

" What is it f Tell me quick P 

" I have promised to be Edward's wife." 

" Promised I — ^not promised ?" said the doctor in an 
agitated voice. 

**Ye8, promised. But why? Would you^have ob- 
jected ?" 

" Oh, my dear girl, what have you done ? Why did 
you ? — you will regret it. Oh, Anna, Anna, why did you ?" 
said the doctor, as he paced the room. 

Anna was now thoroughly aroused ; this antipathy of 
Doctor Foster to Edward was wholly unexpected. She 
could not understand it ; and, following him, she laid her 
hand upon his arm, and detaining him, said : 
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" Doctor, I did yery wrong to make such a promise with- 
out your consent and approbation. I hope, for that fault, 
to obtain your forgiveness." 

" It is not that, Anna. What do I care whether you 
ask me or not, so that you do not make a bad yentnre of 
your happiness ?" 

" Do I understand you ? Do you object to Edward P' 

" I do. You will regret this haste, Anna." 

" No, that is not possible, if you will now approve. Have 
I not known Edward Randall ahnost all my life ? Is there 
anything of him that I have not ahready learned ? Could I 
know him better ?" 

" If you are happy in your choice, Anna, why do you 
weep ? Do you not abready regret your haste ?" 

" No, no ; but it has been so sudden, so unexpected ; I 
don't know why I wept ; but it was not regret — no. He 
says he has loved me always, and I cannot doubt him," said 
she, musingly. 

"Do you love him? Have you questioned your own 
heart ? You have loved him as a brother ; is there any 
tenderer feeling in your heart towards him ?" 

" I certainly never thought of him as a lover before this 
evening; but I admire him more than any one else I know." 

« Admire him I is that all ? Do you esteem and respect 
him ? Are you sure that he possesses that truth and integ- 
rity which, but this morning, you said would be necessary 
in one you married P' 

"I think he does. Do you know anything to the 
contrary ?" 
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" No, not positiTely ; but I say again, I feel confident 
that he is not the one to make you happy. But we will not 
speak of it any more to-night. You are tired, go to bed. 
To-morrow we will talk it over. Good-night, God bless 
you," said the doctor, tenderly, as he kissed her fair fore- 
head. 

Anna retired, with a heavy heart, to her chamber. The 
doctor's words and manner had cast a gloom over her 
spirits, which she could not resist. She questioned herself 
over and over again of the cause of his opposition. He 
had given no reason, and, perhaps, it was a mere caprice, 
or prejudice. But that was inconsistent with the doctor's 
character and usual conduct. 

She lived over again the scenes of the past evening, 
wondering at herself, that she should so quickly have 
assented to Edward's wish. But then she quieted her own 
fears of its prudence, by recalling their long acquaintance, 
his many kindnesses, and evident afifection for her ; and she 
was sure she loved him better than any one else. With 
thoughts like these, she fell asleep. How little she knew 
her own heart. She loved Edward Randall as she would 
have loved a kind brother. A deep, all-absorbing passion 
had never been awakened in her heart ; if it had, she could 
not have thus coolly discussed the subject with her guar- 
dian, or debated upon it in her own chamber. That 
admits of no questioning, seeks not the gaze of others, but 
hides the image of the loved deep in the recesses of the 
heart. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

CLOUDS AND SHADOWS. 

RAin)ALL felt very much elated with his unhoped for sno 
cess. He had not expected so easy a conqaest — in fact, 
had not intended trying his fortone that evening, nntil he 
discovered the doctor's want of confidence in him. He had 
often thought that Doctor Foster, latterly, was not quite so 
cordial as before, and that his gaze was more earnest and 
searching when they met. But he did not, for a moment, 
suppose that the doctor could have ever discovered any- 
thing that would induce him to interfere with his engage- 
ment. He had been always careful, never to present him- 
self before Anna or the doctor, when he had been indulging 
in dissipation. Now, he felt that the prize he had so long 
envied was within his grasp. Anna's fortune would provide 
for him all those luxuries and pleasures in which he delighted 
to revel. Mental or physical exertion would be unnecessary, 
and he would glide quietly along upon the current of life, 
without interruption or anxiety. With thoughts like these 
fiUing^his mind, he rode slowly down into the busy heart of 
the* city. After delivering up his horse, he threaded his way 
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through the crowded thoroughfare to one of the saloons 
which he was in the habit of frequenting ; there he found 
two of his acquaintances who seemed to hare been awaiting 
his arrival. At his suggestion, they all retired to an inner 
room, Edward haymg ordered refreshments, together with 
brandy and cigars for the company, which the waiter imme- 
diately brought them. As he left the room, Randall said, at 
the same time half filling his glass and watering ad libitum, 

" Come, boys, drink to my success. I am the happiest 
man in the world to-night." 

" What's up. Somebody retired from life and left you 
their heir ?" said one. 

''Better than that, Bill, I've made a conquest of the 
sweetest girl in this city, and this very evening, too. Boys, 
Tve a notion to marry her." 

"Ha 1 ha 1 ha I Hear him, Benson — ^you marry? What 
the deuce are you going to do with a wife ?" 

"Wen, if you would let me finish what I was going to 
say, you would discover what I am going to do with a wife. 
She's only worth about a hundred thousand — eh I do you 
see now ?" 

" Who is it, Ned 1 Tell us, you needn't be jealous." 

" No I'm not afrwd of you, but I think I'll catch the bird 
and cage her first, and then, perhaps you may see her and 
hear her voice, too." 

" Now don't mystify — I know as well as you do, see if I 
don't — ^it's Anna Hervey, old Doctor Foster's ward, ain't it ? 
now own up," said the one called Benson. 
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'* The same, there's no use denying it ; come drink," said 
Randall, raising the glass to his month. 

"Long life and happiness," said both of the jonng men, 
M they followed his example. 

" Benson, what made you guess so quickly who it was ?" 

" I have heard you speak of her often, and I saw you 
riding with her this afternoon, so I supposed of course she 
was the one — nice girl, Randall ; too good for you." 

** Why, Benson, what do you mean, I shall be the kindest 
of husbands." 

** So long as you have plenty of money, but when that 
fails " 

** That day will not come — a hundred thousand will last 
my lifetime." 

" I doubt it, but of course the money is no attraction ?" 

" No indeed. She's a lovely girl — I begin to really 
believe that I love her, that is as well as I could any 
woman. I have known her ever since she was a little 
child." 

" Do you love her well enough to take her without the 
money ?" 

'' Perhaps I might, and then again perhaps I might not ; 
but just at this time I'm disposed to think not, for it is more 
than I can do to provide for myself, let alone a wife." 

" But, Randall, do you really mean to marry the girl ? If 
yes, then I say you are a fool to marry any one — youll 
never catch me tied to a woman — see if you do," said the 
other. 
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** No, I don't belieye we shall until men become very 
scftrce and then, perhaps, yon might stand some sort of a 
chance. I suppose you would not touch the thousands, oh, 
no, not you, you don't like money,'' said Randall, sneer- 
ingly. 

" I like money, but not well enough to sell my freedom. 
I don't like being nosed about by a woman," said he, light- 
ing a cigar. 

" Randall, I don't want to offend you, but I should not 
like to haye it said that I had married a girl for her money. 
Supposing you were the rich one, would you feel gratified 
to know you were sought, or taken for that alone ?" said 
the other, who had as yet taken but little part in the con- 
versation. 

" Fol-de-rol, Benson, you are behind the age ; but you 
are mistaken. I haye said it was not for that alone. I 
Kke her for herself, and do not intend she shall ever know 
or suspect that the money is any attraction." 

" Let alone a woman for that. I tell you what, with all 
your knowledge of the sex, you will find yourself deceived 
in this respect. She will soon discover that you wanted the 
pewter, and then look out for breakers." 

" It will be for her interest to keep quiet then, if she 
should make the discovery ; for you know the cash would 
be in my pocket after we are married, and she wUl be, in 
fact, dependent on me." 

" Yes, that is undoubtedly so ; but it is none the less 
wrong for being so ; and if I were a law-maker, instead of 
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being as I am, a law-breaker, Pd have the laws changed, so 
that every woman should hold her own property, as well 
after marriage as before." 

."You wonld change your mind, if you were in my 
place." 

" Not at all, sir, and if I was in your place, every cent 
of her property should be settled upon herself before the 
knot would be tied. I should not be surprised if old Foster 
should insist upon your doing it." 

" Old Foster be hanged. I'll look out for that. I am 
going to hurry up matters. I don't intend to give them 
much time for deliberation.'' 

" Well, Randan, you will do what I would not, and I 
never considered myself over scrupulous where money is 
concerned, and I say, she's too deuced fine a girl to be 
imposed upon," said Benson, rising and throwing away his 
dgar. 

" Won't you repeat your remark f I think I must have 
misunderstood you," Randall replied, in a supercilious 
tone and manner. 

"Come, boys, keep quiet; what's the use? Hang it, 
can't you talk about a woman without getting into a pas- 
sion?" said the one who had at first monopolized the 
conversation, and who answered to the familiar name of 
Tom. 

" Groing down town, Tom ? Gome, let's be moving." 

" What's the use of being in a hurry, Benson ? sit down 
and take another horn." 
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'' No, I'm going to the office. I was np late last night 
and am sleepy." 

" Fve got a word to say before we part," said Randall, 
whose face had become somewhat flashed by the liquor he 
had drank, ** I want an explanation. Did you say some- 
thing abont my imposing upon somebody V 

" No, I did not, but I will say that you are going to*do a 
deyilish unhandsome thing. Do you understand that ?" 

'' Yes, and do yon understand that T' said Randall, as he 
seized an empty glass and threw it with some force across 
the table into the last speaker's face. The glass was a 
heavy one and hit Benson over the left eye, making a severe 
contusion* 

The favor was instantly returned by Benson, who, spring- 
ing to his feet, rushed towards Randall, and before the latter 
could guard himself, gave him a blow with his fist that made 
him stagger. Benson drew back like an experienced boxer, 
to repeat with his left, when, as he was about to send the 
blow home, his arm was seized by Tom, who had rushed 
towards them, exclaiming : 

" Stop, now, don't make fools of yourselves. Benson get 
along— never mind that difT— . What the devil do you 
care about the girl or her money either? I tell you, I'll call 
the police if you don't quit," said the good-natured Tom, as 
he endeavored to separate the angry men. 

The two stood glaring at each other, until Tom broke the 
silence by saying : 

'* Now what is there to get mad about. Shake hands and 
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make up, boys — what's the use of quarrelling ? Come, Ben- 
son, you were the one to give offence — give Handall your 
hand, you ought to be ashamed of yourselyes, youVe made 
me spill my last glass, and it was just the quantity that I 
needed.'' 

" Tom, don't meddle — ^I won't. Mr. Randall will repent 
this evening's work — mark my words," said Benson, as he 
jammed his hat down on his head, and left the room. He 
went directly to his lodgings, which were in the oflBce in 
which he was a student ; but as he was about to ascend the 
stairs leading to them, he encountered Mich Lynch, who 
was himself returning home after spending the evening with 
a Mend. 

Their offices being upon the same floor they went to- 
gether, and Mich invited Benson to go in and sit awhile ; 
the invitation was at first declined, but upon being repeated 
he followed Mich in, saying : 

"'I expect I shall be a beauty by to-morrow morning. I 
got a devil of a blow over my eye to-night — see there." 

" Why, Benson, how did that come ? have you been 
fighting ? I did not know that you ever indulged in that 
amusement." 

"I am not in the habit of it — ^Lynch, is it very 
bad?" 

Mich held the lamp towards him, which he had in his 
handy saying : 

" Well, you are a beauty. How did you get it, say P' 

** Well, to make a long story short — I told our friend 
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Randall, that he was a deyillsh mean fellow, and he gave 
me that as an acknowledgment of the fact" 

" Randall I Do yon know him ?" 

" Know hun ? Look at that eye — I am pretty snre I do 
know him and shall remember him, too.'' 

"Do not get excited, Benson. Tell me how it hap- 
pened." 

** Well, myself and another went into a saloon np town 
to get a drink, and whQe we were there, Randall came in, 
and asked ns to take something, and we did so — then he 
b^an to tell ns about his good lack, and what he was going 
to do when he gets married etc., etc. I expressed* my 
opinion pretty freely, and he got excited and pitched his 
tnmbler into my face, the edge of it hit me orer the eye 
and left that mark." 

"Married I Did yon say he was going to be married?" 
said Mich, in a hnsky Toice. 

" Yes — do you know Randall ?" 

" I have met him often." 

" Perhaps you know this girl he is going to marry ?" 

"Who?" 

" Why that. pretty Miss Hervey, the adopted daughter of 
Doctor Foster." 

Mich started from his chair and went to the window ; for 
an instant he pressed his hand upon his heart. 

" What is it, Lynch ? What did you hear ?" 

"Nothing, go on. Tell me all he said?" said Mich, 
returning to his seat with forced composure. 
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"Lynch, what is the matter? joa are as white as a 
ghost." 

" Severe paiiv ii^ my side — go on with your story." 

" You had better go to bed." 

*' No, no, go on. It's past, now. Tell me all about 
that?" 

'' If my friend had not interfered, we'd have had a regular 
scrimmage. I wish I'd made my mark on his face, as he 
has on mine, it might have hurt his credit with his lady 
love. She don't know what a contemptible puppy he is, or 
she would not hare him, I know." 

" Who did you say it was ?" 

" Miss Hervey — Anna Hervey, I believe her name is. Do 
you know her ?" 

'' Yes, I know who you mean. Did Randall say he was 
going to marry her ?" 

" Yes, and her money is all that he wants. It made me 
mad to hear him brag so about it ; he says she is worth a 
hundred thousand. Is it so ?" 

'' She is wealthy ; but he was only boasting. He did not 
say they were engaged ?" 

" Yes, they were out on horseback together this after- 
noon, I saw them, and he proposed and she accepted ; so 
he said." 

" I don't believe it." 

" Why, Lynch, what is the matter ? let me get you some- 
thing. Are you faint P' 

" No, 111 turn in for the night— I don't feel very well." 
16 
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" Had I not better get yoa something^ or perhaps etaj 
with you ?" 
" No, I thank you. I shall feel better soon." 
" Well, good night — ^you must not study so hard, Lynch,'' 
" I don't intend to for awhile — good night " 
When the door closed upon his friend, and Mich was 
alone, he gave way to the agitation that had almost un- 
manned him ; he sank upon a seat, and resting his head 
upon a table, wept. Yes, wept ; tears that men seldom shed, 
were wrung from his almost bursting heart. Then the 
intense and devoted love, which, growing with his growth, 
and strengthening with his strength, had lain hidden in the 
secret chambers of his soul, was suddenly awakened to life, 
and he became conscious that the hope of one day caUing 
her his, had stimulated him through the struggles of the 
past. Now every thought was merged in the overwhelm- 
ing one that she loved another — that she was lost to him ; 
and then his thoughts reverted to the successful rival, who 
had won the prize, or rather to him who had clandestinely 
stolen from him his treasure, and for a moment a feeling of 
resentment and anger banished other feelings. Starting up, 
he paced the office with clenched hands, and compressed 
lips ; for a few moments the violence of his emotions choked 
his utterance — ^but as it gradually subsided he exclaimed : 

" Vile, mercenery wretch. He does not, he cannot love 
her as I do I IH thwart him — love him ? can it be she loves 
him 1 Oh, God 1 I cannot, I will not give her up — but if 
she does 7 He cannot make her happy. She will not, can- 
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not loTe him if she knows his motiyes. She will despise 
me if I tell her. No, that will not do. But she must know 
his object — can I, dare I approach her for this purpose. I 
who have loved her so long, and so well — must I lose her — 
must I give her up r* and he threw himself upon a sofa, giving 
way to the agony of despaur — then came a doubt of the truth 
of what he had heard and hope inspired him again. Then 
Anna's words and manner of the evening previous were recall- 
ed to mind, to deprive him of even that reliance. Thus 
through that whole night, did Mich yield alternately to hope, 
doubt, anger, and despaur. It is not to be wondered at, that 
when Mr. Pierce entered the oflBce in the morning, he was 
startled by Mich's haggard appearance, and exclauned : 

" Why, Mich, what is the matter ? are you sick ?" 

" No, sir — yes — I mean — I don't feel very well." 

" No, Yes. Which is it Mich ? You certainly look as 
though you had not slept any." 

" I have not ; but I feel better now." 

" Well, you had better go up to the house ; you have not 
been to breakfast, have you ?" 

" No, I do not wish any." 

" Mich, are you in apy trouble ? If you are let me know 
it. What is it?" 

"Nothing, nothing, dr, only I am not in very good 
spirits just now, a little annoyance, nothing more," said 
Mich, endeavoring to conceal his emotion from the piercing 
gaze of his benefactor. Mr. Pierce approached him, and 
laying his hand upon his shoulder, said : 
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" Mich, yoa are not dealing frankly with me ; there is 
Bomething more. I hope you hare not been led into any* 
thing foolish. Tell me what it is ? Yon know, Mich, you 
can rely upon me." 

*' Nothing that you need fear. I hare done nothing that 
I need be ashamed of. I am only blue this morning. I'll 
go out and take a walk, and perhaps I shall feel better." 

" Very well ; you had better go and get some breakfast," 
said Mr. Pierce, scrutinizing him very closely as he rose and 
left the office. He saw plainly that something unusual had 
occurred ; for he had never before seen Mich in such a state 
of mind, but he knew him to be so strictly correct in all 
his habits, that the suspicion, which for one moment crossed 
his mind, that he might have been tempted to oonunit some 
indiscretion, was quickly banished by Mich's words, and he 
concluded that Mich was temporarily indisposed, and so let 
the subject rest. 

Mich wandered on, gloomy and despondingly, towards his 
home. All life and energy had suddenly left hun. There 
was now no incentive to study, to labor, to strive with the 
world. 

Arriving at home, he was met by his mother with an 
anxious countenance, for his want of punctuality had 
aroused her fears for his safety. He complauied of head- 
ache, and listened patiently to his fond parent's prescriptions 
for his relief, refusing everything but a cup of coffee. Tak- 
ing that, he left and strolled to the upper part of the city, 
without any definite object in view, except to drive away 
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disagreeable thoughts ; but he was instmctiyely led toward 
Doctor Foster's residence, and was startled when he found 
himself in its immediate vicinity, and the color deepened in 
his cheek when he saw the worthy doctor and Anna approach- 
ing him cm the side-walk. His first impulse was to turn 
away, lest he should betray his feelings ; but then, the 
consciousness that his conduct would appear strange and be 
misunderstood, made him as suddenly decide to endeavor to 
meet them as usual. 

** Good morning, Mich I Going to give us a call, are 
you not ?" said the doctor. 

" No, I am obliged to yon, I cannot stop." 

" Why, what calls you up town so early. Does some poor 
fellow want his will drawn up ?" 

'' No, but for a rarity, I have been mdulging myself in a 
morning walk." 

" Well, then, you certainly need not be in haste. Come, 
turn back, and go in with us." 

*' Thank you, doctor, I have idled away as much tune as 
I ought to already." 

" I wish you had come along earlier, we might have 
enjoyed our walk together, and, perhaps, I should have 
had some one to talk to me. I hare had a dumb companion 
this morning." 

** I hope you are well this morning, Miss Hervey ?" 

" Miss Hervey is very well, indeed, Mr. Lynch." 

" Humph 1 how polite — Miss Hervey — Mr. Lynch. 
What has become of Anna and Mich ? Come, unbend a 
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lit|;le. Any one would suppose yoa were strangers. Anna, 
do talk. If I did not know yonr conscience was troubling 
you, I should certainly tWnk you were sick.'' 

" Pshaw, doctor, how you talk," said Anna, with a forced 
laugh. " Come, Mich, go in and sit for a few moments. I 
want you should tell me how you enjoyed the party night 
before last 1" 

" Well, I will, for a few moments ; but I must not stay 
long." 

As they entered the house, Anna unloosed her bonnet 
and shawl, throwing them aside, carelessly, as she seated 
herself in the parlor. 

Mich thought she had neyer before appeared so beautiful 
The exercise of walking had brought the rose to her pale 
cheek, and in her eyes was a sad, thoughtful expression 
that he had not seen there for year^. It reminded him of 
the time when he had stood by her side and looked upon 
her dead father, and again when her mother had been hid- 
den Arom her sight. It surprised him ; he expected to have 
seen her radiant with smiles of new-found hi^piness. As 
he looked, he doubted the story he had heard. Forgetful 
of all but his own thoughts, he sat gamg into Anna's face, 
until she, turning her eyes upon him, met his earnest look, 
and then her deepening color recalled him to himself. 
Embarrassed, he took a book from off a table near, and 
turned its leayes, although he did not read its pi^es. 

*' You haye not told me, Mich, how you liked my birth- 
day party." 
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" Eyerything was very handsome." 

" Everybody yon mean ; bnt did yon eiy'oy yourself ? 
Why don't yon praise me and my talent to entertain ?" 

*' Have yon become so accustomed to flattery that other 
language has no charms for you ?" 

" Yes, yes, that is it, Mich/' said the doctor, just enter- 
ing ; " flattery and lies are the bait the young jack-a-napes 
use now-a-days to catch young girls' hearts. I hope you 
will never stoop to the use of such means." 

" Doctor, what do you mean V said Anna. 

*^ I mean just what I say. Mich, never flatter a 
woman/' 

'* I have nad bnt Uttle intercourse with ladies, and do 
not know so well, perhaps, as you, the influence of well- 
limed flattery ; but, I think, the heart I should value, could 
not thus be won." 

"Who said anything about winning hearts? Every 
foolish thing I say of late, the doctor takes up in earnest. 
Mich, the doctor scolds me sometimes more than he did 
when I was a little girl." 

" Oh, Anna I" 

" There, do not magnify that now ; do not think for one 
moment that I would be scolded less. I only wanted Mich 
to praise my party a little ; I thmk that is excusable, as it 
is the first I ever gave. Mich, it is not right for you to 
jump at the conclusion, that because I solicited a little 
praise, I would be satisfied with nothing else. You know 
that I do not like flattery. Just praise is not flattery." 
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" Who shall be the judge ? A woman's vanity indnces 
her to believe that the most fulsome flattery is truth itself. 
Praise a woman's face and figure, Mich, and you pave a 
broad way to her heart/' said the doctor. 

" Tou are ungenerous, doctor. These are not your real 
sentiments ; you feel out of humor with me to-day, I am 
afraid, and in consequence the whole of my sex suifer. Is 
it not so V 

" Humph ! I must confess I do feel ill-natured." 

** Mich, you must not believe that what the doctor says 
is true of all. I hope there are many who, like myself^ des- 
pise the flatterer." 

"Tell me, truly, do you despise the flatterer?' Mich 



" I do from my heart ; and I know that it could not 
have any influence with me, unless to make me dislike the 
flatterer." 

" Anna Hervey, how can you say that f Two days ago 
I would have believed you smcere, but you are not now. 
No, I wish I could believe you were," said the doctor, with 
emotion, as he rose to leave the room. 

For one moment every particle of color fled from Anna's 
cheeks and lips ; but the deathly paleness was quickly suc- 
ceeded by the crimson flush of anger. Rising from her 
seat, she drew her tall figure up with all the dignity of a 
queen, and approached Doctor Foster, while her eyes 
glowed with an unnatural brilliancy, and was about to 
speak, when Ifich started from his seat, saying, ha^stily : 
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"Anna, think before you speak. Ezcnse me, I will 
leave." 

" No, stay — ^for one moment, stay. Tour good opinion 
I value, and I should surely lose it, if you believed what the 
doctor has said." 

" No, Anna, I do not wish to intrude upon your secrets. 
Do not think, for one moment, that I would harbor an 
unkind thought of you; but be careful that yon are not 
deceived. Good morning," said Mich, as he hastily left the 
house. He dared not remain longer, lest he should betray 
the struggle in his own mind. 

He felt convinced now that what Benson had told him 
was true ; and he also knew, from the doctor's manner and 
words, that he was not at all pleased, and that he thought 
that Anna had been won by flattery. He pondered over all 
that he had heard, while on his way back to the office, and 
debated in his mind what his duty might be. He knew now 
that he must resign all thought of Anna ; but he would not 
permit her to be deceived, and her whole life's happiness 
risked, if by his endeavors this great danger could be 
averted. He had been her fHend and confidant since her 
childhood, and should he resign his privilege to watch over 
and protect her now that she most needed it 7 No. He 
would sacrifice his own feelings — ^his own hopes — but she 
should not be made unhappy, as he knew she would be, if, 
in her blindness, she should unite her destiny with so artful 
a deceiver as Randall had proved himself to be. 

He resolved to watch closely, and discover if what Ben- 
16* 
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80Q had said was really trae. If Bandall was worthy of 
her, he would not lay a straw in the way of her happiness. 
He would yield her np without hesitation. It was a great 
straggle to determine upon this. Bat Mich's nnselfish, 
gcueroos, noble sonl, was eqnal to the exertion. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

PBBSSING THB 8IE0E. 

Afteb Mich had left the house, Anna went in search of 
her guardian. She foond him in deep thooght, pacing the 
library. When she entered he came directly to her, and 
said : 

'' My dear girl, can yon excuse your old Mend's abmpt* 
ness ?" 

The doctor's manner dispelled eyery vestige of anger 
from Anna's mind. She conld not feel angry with him long, 
for she well knew that it was the interest he felt in her 
welfare, that made him often abrupt, even to rudeness — and, 
notwithstanding it was yery jarring to her sensibilities, she 
was willing to oyerlook the consequences to herself, in view 
of the motive. She held out her hand, saying : 

" I can excuse everything but your doubt of my sincerity. 
Do you, can you believe that I would willingly blind either 
you or myself? let us understand each other. I have avoid- 
ed speaking upon a subject that has occupied all of our 
thoughts this morning, because I have felt that it was di&- 
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agreeable to 70a, bat this most not be — I cannot rest nnder 
yonr displeasure. Tell me plainly your objections to Edward 
Randall. Why do yon think so meanly of me as to suppose 
that ho has won my consent to marry him by flattery alone 7 
Come, do sit down here on the divan with me, and let os 
talk soberly and without exdtement, of what so much con- 
cerns my happiness." 

'' Anna, you do not love him as you ought ; it is not natural 
— it is not possible for you to reason thus calmly upon this 
subject. It is contrary to all I ever knew or heard of 
woman's nature." 

" Perhaps I am different firom every other woman. But 
why is it contrary to woman's nature 7 Cannot woman, as 
well as man, lay aside romance and let reason have sway V 

" Not where the affections are concerned ; neither man nor 
woman can do it entirely." 

"From experience I cannot judge, except in this one 
instance — but t surely can and will lay aside all romance, 
and judge of the right or wrong, of the step I propose tak- 
ing. I have been hasty, but that error is not irretrievable, 
and although I should feel humbled to be obliged to acknow- 
ledge that I do not know my own heart, or that my reason 
and judgment cannot confirm its choice — still I can do it, 
and wiU, if you will convince me that you have just grounds 
for your opposition." 

'•Well, first, Anna, you said that you would despise 
flatterers. I offended you by doubting your smcerity." 

" Not so much for the expression as the doubt — and that 
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yoQ shonld refer in the presence of another to a subject 
which T consider a secret.*' 

" Why, Anna ! I do not understand yon — ^not tell Mich ? 
He who has been your firm friend and confidant for so 
many years— is he now to be excluded T' 

" Doctor, you must remember we are children no longer. 
I could not converse with him as freely now as I have here- 
tofore done— and besides that, I know that Randall and 
Mich do not feel very friendly to each other." 

"Anna, confess that you think that Mich would not 
approve your choice ?" 

" Well, I do not know but I have that feeling. But it 
is a matter that does not concern him, and besides that, I 
think Mich has not seemed as friendly and cordial to me of 
late as usual, and I had rather he should not know of my 
engagement." 

" Humph I Mich not as friendly ? No, I suppose not. 
Well— weU." ^ 

" Never mind Mich now, doctor, let us talk over my own 
affairs. You are decidedly opposed to my engagement with 
Edward Randall ; let us understand the matter now — tell 
me your objections fully ?" 

" I wOl do so. In the first place, you know nothing of 
his habits. He has been away from here, ahnost entirely 
for three or four years — now, Anna, what do you know of 
his conduct during his absence 7" 

" Why, nothing in particular — ^but you know we have 
kept up a correspondence, and judge from his letters." 
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" What can you know by them ?" 

" I know him to be agreeable, talented, and honorable." 

" Yon know his language is." 

" Doctor, do not talk blindly. Do you know anything 
against his moral character 1^ 

" Anna, I will talk plainly — I do not know positiyely any- 
thing prejudicial to him, but I judge from many little things. 
What I most dislike in him, is his practice of attempting to 
flatter everybody with whom he comes in contact ; now no 
sincere, generous, upright nature will do this. Hear me 
further. He does not waste his blandishn^ents upon ladies 
alone, but also upon gentlemen. I haye obserred hun 
closely — he comes around me with his cajoling that he 
may secure my g^ood will. Now, Anna, if he were firank, 
openrhearted, and manly, I should like hun much better." 

"Doctor, you censure that fault yery severely — I do not 
think an honest and upright character incompatible with a 
flattering tongue. I will acknowledge that Randall is very 
much given to complimenting, but that is a folly of youth. 
Is that your objection ?" 

** No, indeed I He has no permanent business; from re- 
marks his father has let drop, I judge that his wavering, 
unstable purposes have caused a great deal of trouble. 
Now, Anna, believe me, for my experience qualifies me to 
ludge better than you, that no man can be either useful, 
respected, or contented, without some regular employment 
— something to occupy his time and thoughts." 

" I suppose you are right — ^but Randall has some employ* 
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ment. He has been offered an interest in the extensive 
forwarding and commission house of the Messrs. Jones, and 
aa soon as he is able to furnish a certun amount of capital, 
he is to be taken as a partner." 

** A certain amount of capital ! and where pray is he to 
get that capital, living as he does now, and indulging in 
all the follies and expenses of a man of fortune 7 when do 
jou suppose will he accumulate anything ?" 

'' He has a large salary; I presume he does not spend it 
all. I know you judge him too harshly — I do not think 
he ]a extravagant.'' 

" Don't eh ? child, you don't know anything about it — 
large salary ! How much, pray 7 But there's no use talking 
— ^you will not believe anything I may advance." 

** Doctor, do have patience with me — you cannot suppose 
I will take mere suppositions for fieu^ts, in a matter of such 
vital importance to myself. Have you nothing else against 
him?" 

" Yes, I believe he is deceiving you. If you had not 
money he would never have hovered about you as he has 
done for two months past. Your fortune " 

" No, no I I will not credit that. He could not be so 
base — ^you cannot believe it. Say, doctor, ypu do not think 
thatr 

'' I do, Anna, from my soul I do. Edward Randall would 
not have sought your hand if you had been a poor girl." 

" I do not believe it — am I nothing of myself 7 Has the 
friendship of years been bought with money 7 Was not he 
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the playmate of mj childhood — my companion before I had 
anything but what your love provided me ? And shall I 
believe now, since the friendship of childhood has ripened 
into love, that it is merely selfish ? no, I will not ; you wrong 
him. K I could believe him influenced by so base a motive, 
I should surely lose all respect for hun. For the fortune 
that has been bestowed upon me, I do not care ; for that, of 
course, will belong to my husband, whoever he may be, but 
I would be sincerely, honestly loved for myself alone. If 
not, what guarantee have I of continued happiness ? wealth 
may be lost by some accident. That is a frail foundation to 
build happiness upon. But I cannot believe it of him." 

" What will convince you, Anna ? Are you willing I 
should test hun 7" 

"Yes, anything. I know he will prove true — but you 
wrong him by the suspicion." 

" I hope I do, and that I may find myself mistaken. But 
in order that his motives may be correctly judged, he must 
remain in ignorance of my suspicions, for otherwise he will 
be on his guard — now, Anna, be guided by me. You are 
young, too young to marry yet — and if he urges an early 
marriage, which I am convinced he will do — ^I want you to 
object. Do not refer to your property in any way, let him 
alone and see what he will do." 

" Oh, doctor I why have you filled my mind with suspi- 
cions of his sincerity ? You say I do not love him. If you 
could know the pain yon have given me, by exciting distrust, 
you would recall your words." 
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" Anna, do not weep. I beg of you do not let what I 
have Ftiid make you unhappy, for if he is really worthy of 
your love, he will prove it, and you will feel so much the 
more secure of huppiness,'' 

" It will be ungenerous for me to keep from his know- 
ledge my suspicions." 

" Not at all — ^believe him perfect until he proves himself 
otherwise. Forget what I have said for the present ?" 

" I wish I could, but that is not possible. What would 
you have me do f 

" Nothing, leave him to me. All I ask of you is to make 
no more promises, form no more plans without my know- 
ledge or advice. Will you do this V 

" Yes, I am perfectly willing to do so. I am sorry I did 
make any promises without your consent. But I did not 
dream of any opposition or objections from you." 

'* Well let that pass. Dry your eyes, now, I do not like 
to see tears in them. You know I would not cause you 
pain, except for your own good. I believe that you are 
deceived — ^led away by smooth words and a fine exterior, and 
would you have me — could you expect I would sit quietly 
by, while I entertained this belief ?" 

" No, I do not doubt the kindness of your motives, but 
I cannot believe that there la any foundation for such a 
beHef." 

"Humph, unbelieving still — convince a woman against 
her will, and she remains of the same opinion still." 

"Prove to me conclusively that his love is mercenary, 
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and thongh it breaks my heart, I wOl resign him. I would 
not love hun, no I I should scorn him, hate him for his 
meanness." 

" If I do not prove it to you, beyond a doubt, I will place 
your hand in his and bid yon God speed — ^but do not 
let us talk of it any more — let me order the carriage for 
you, Anna, you said you had some shopping to do to^ay, 
did you not V 

** I did think of going out, but I will postpone it until to- 
morrow." 

" Better go to-day — I will order the carriage — ^you must 
not go and bfood over what I have said. Remember, you 
are to forget it all until I choose to call it to your recollec- 
tion, will you ?" 

" I will try to, but I do not expect to succeed." 

" All I ask of you is to delay the ratifying of your engage- 
ment ?" 

" I have promised I would. If you will go with me I will 
go out." 

" You had better go and get some of your young friends 
to go with you ?" 

" I do not feel like entertaining or being entertained to- 
day, and I know you will excuse my dullness. I do not 
like to go alone — will you go ?" 

" Yes, if you wish me to." 

Anna left the library to prepare herself for her shopping 
excursion, and the doctor ordered the carriage, in which 
they were soon seated, and rolled along the broad avenue. 
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and joined the rapid current which ceaselessly mns throagh 
the main artery of the commercial city. 

Seyeral hours were passed in the selection of the different 
articles she needed, and in chatting with acquaintances 
whom she chanced to meet, when she retnmed home feeling 
in better spirits. 

After dinner, she took a new publication which she had 
that morning purchased, and endeavored to become interest- 
ed in it, but it was a vain attempt, for she was constantly 
glancing out of the window in expectation of a call from 
him who had been the subject of conversation with the 
doctor, longing, yet dreading to see him — strange as it may 
seem. She could not banish from her memory the conver- 
sation of the morning, and though she was very unwilling to 
believe the doctor's suspicions well founded, still they had a 
great influence with her, and she could not divest herself of 
the doubts and fears they had raised in her own mind. 

All that had been smd to her by Randall, was dwelt upon 
and reviewed again and again, to convince herself that she 
was loved as she wished to be ; while thus engaged she 
heard some one enter the hall. She started from her seat 
to meet him, for she knew his step, but sank back again, 
as that dreadful doubt rushed through her mind, and instead 
of the cordial happy greeting he expected, he was met in a 
chilling manner. This astonished him for a moment, but 
his vanity soon accounted for it satisfactorily to himself. 
He concluded she did not wish to seem too forward, and 
that she preferred he should act the devoted lover, which 
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he was quite willing to do. Advancing, in the most eager, 
earnest voice, he said, as he ofifered his hand : 

" M7 dearest girl, it seems ages since I saw you — I have 
done penance this day in staying away from yon — come, sit 
down near me. Let me hold this fair hand in mine. Why, 
Anna I why so distant ? you do not fear me, certainly. 
Anna, what does this coldness mean ? Do you regret pro- 
mises you made me last night V^ 

" No, no. But free my hand, I would rather sit by the 
window. It will be a beautiful moonlight this evening." 

" Would you like to walk, Anna? it wiU be pleasant, I 
think." 

" No, I thank you, I prefer to remain in the house. I 
have been out most of the day, and the doctor considers the 
night air unhealthy." 

" Does he think your ride last evening had any injurious 
effects upon you ?" 

" No, not that I am aware of." 

" Have you told him of your promise to me ?" 

" Yes." 

** What does he say ? I hope I shall find favor in his 
sight." 

" He thinks I have been hasty." 

" Do you wish you had been less so ?" 

" I don't know. I hope I never shall have cause for wish- 
ing so." 

" Anna, do you doubt my love ? Can vows, protestations 
of devotion, and sincerity, add to your confidence in me f^ 
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" No, no, I ask not for them, I prefer that your whole 
life may be an evidence of all that." 

" It shall be — give me but the right to be near you, and 
eyery wish of your heart shall be gratified. Say, when will 
you be mine 7 Name an early day, for, until I can claim 
you as my bride, I shall not be able give my thoughts or 
attention to anything else." 

" Oh, Edward ! you must not speak of marriage, yet. I 
am too young to think of such a thing for a long time 
yet." 

" Too young ! You are not too young to lore. Anna, do 
you love me ? If so, why wish to put gfF the day when we 
may be all the world to each other 7" 

" Why such haste, cannot you come often and see me ? 
may we not enjoy each other's society every evening 7 You 
can come here as often as you like, I will not debar you that 
privilege." 

" Oh, Anna Hervey ! you do not love me. Anna, come 
and sit here by me — let me talk to you. You do not, can- 
not understand or know the love that consumes me, if you 
would be content with such a measure of intercourse. Come, 
Anna, out of that cold moonlight." 

** Edward, you are exacting, but to please you I will 
come. There, now I am seated by you — ^what more can 
you urge here, than when I sat in ' that cold moonlight 7' " 

" I can urge my love— I can clasp this soft white hand in 
mine, and gaze into those liquid eyes. Oh, Anna, yon are 
beautiful, you know not how beautiful to me." 
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" Edward, do not flatter me, do not I beg of you — ^you 
make me despise myself and doubt your Bincerity." 

" Doubt my sincerity ! Why, Anna, what do you mean ? 
You say that to try me, and to pay for it, I shall claim a 
kiss from those soft lips." 

" I shall not grant it, then. Ton must not assume too 
many privileges.'' 

" Cruel girl ! it is not a privilege, but a right. Are you 
not my betrothed wife ?" 

" Oh, well, I may change my mind, so I shall not grant 
you too much license until I am in reality your wife." 

"I shall take it then. Why resist me now, Anna? I 
have kissed you many a time when you were a little girl." 

" I am no longer a little girl. Edward, do not — I am in 
earnest — ^you will offend me if you persist." 

Foolish girl — you cold-hearted creature, you do not love 
me, that is certain. Well, I will let you go this time, but I 
hope soon to have those rose leaves to taste whenever I 
please. Sit still, Anna, I will not annoy you with my un- 
welcome caresses. Now, my love, when will you be mar- 
ried T 

" When I am twenty." 

" Twenty I two years ! Do you think I will wait two 
years V* 

" You will if you love me." 

" It is because I do love you that I will not wait. Anna, 
you must be my wife now, very soon." 

" When would you call soon — I have a curiosity to know f" 
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"To consult my own feelings alone, I should say to- 
morrow." 

" Edward Randall, you are crazy !" 

" Only impatient for the privileges you deny me now. I 
know that would not accord with your feelings, and so T 
wiU say the first of June " 

" Why, it is the middle of April now; only six weeks to 
get ready to be married in. Why, Edward, that would be 
too much haste altogether, even if I were willing, which I 
assure you I am not." 

" When will you be willing ? — name the earliest day." 

" I told you, when I am twenty." 

" You jest ; talk seriously, my love." 

" Never was more serious in my life ; for my part I do 
not consider marriage a suitable subject for jesting." 

" Anna, you cannot really intend to make me wait two 
long years." 

*' Oh, they will quickly pass." 

" They will with you, but be endless if spent alone. Let 
me persuade you; why do you wish to delay ? Tell me your 
reasons, if you have any." 

" I am too young." 

*' Pshaw, nonsense; that is some of the doctor's teaching. 
I win not listen to such a foolish objection, for it is none in 
reality." 

" Indeed it is. I have so much to learn yet before I am 
fit to assume the responsibilities of a housekeeper." 

" Who does the housekeeping now, pray ?" 
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" Oh, well, it will be a different matter entirely, keeping 
house for a husband. I am snre yon would be more exact- 
ing, and more difficult to please than the doctor.'' 

" Indeed, t would not. I would lighten your care. It would 
be much easier, eyen if you wished to keep house ; but that 
we need not do ; we could board, we would travel about for 
a time, spend the summer at the different watering-places, 
and eiyoy ourselyes." 

" Oh, that I can do now.'' 

** Yes, that is true, but I cannot be with you unless you 
will consent to be married ; or rather, it would not be proper 
that I should be with you as constantly as I would like to 
be." 

** Suppose I did consent, could you leave your business 
to go about ?" 

'' I should make it my business to go with you everywhere 
you might wish, and contribute in every possible way to 
your happiness. Say, dearest ! do you relent ? Say- you 
will be mine, mine this spring ?" 

" No, Edward, I cannot consent to so early a marriage, 
and more than that, I should be very sorry to have you 
neglect your business, or what was for your interest, for the 
sake of going about with me." 

" I should not be willing to hinder you from going and 
coming wherever it might suit your pleasure." 

"If so, why urge so early a marriage? we have beeu 
almost strangers to each other, during the four years past — 
let us wait till we become better acquainted with each other's 
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dispofiition. There is no necessity for haste, we are both 
young yet." 

' Why did you not think of all this last erening 7 Stran- 
gers I have we not known each other from childhood, can I 
— am I changed ? Anna, these are not suggestions of your 
own ; tell me is it not so. Has not the doctor advised you. 
and induced you to offer this opposition to my wishes ?'' 

" He did advise me not to be in haste." 

" Does he approve of your engagement with me ? You do 
not aiftwer : I know now what this hesitation means. But 
what objection can he offer ? Say, will you not tell me ?" 

'' Edward, do not ask me, I cannot tell you. I think he 
has been prejudiced against you, but by whom I cannot 
teU." 

"By heavens ! I'll find out. I know he does not like me. 
Why, he knows better than I do ; but, Anna, will you allow 
yourself to be influenced by him ? He has no claim upon 
your obedience." 

" Edward, do not say that; has not he been father. Mend, 
everything to me? He has every claim imaginable upon 
my love and respect. And if he oppose or object to your 
wishes, I feel assured it is because he thinks it is for my 
happiness to do so." 

" He might have other motives for his opposition to your 
marriage." 

"What, pray?" 

" Your fortune would pass from his hands." 

" Edward BandaJl, what would you insinuate ?" 
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" Nothing ; forgive me, Anna, I do not know wliat I say. 
Bat I cannot lose you." 

" Delay does not imply any change in the final result." 

" It will, I see it plainly I will not consent to this delay ; 
be mine now. Anna, do not deprive yourself and me of so 
much happiness as you will do by delaying our marriage. 
I cannot consent to it." 

" You will be obliged to. If I am not worth wiuting for, 
I am not worth the taking." 

" Oh, Anna, let me plead my love ; any sacrifice biffc that, 
I am willing to make to please you or your guardian, but 
this long delay is unreasonable — ^there is neither sense nor 
justice in asking it. You have promised to be my wife, and 
you must be. I will not release you from your promise." 

" I have not asked to be released ; you allow your impa- 
tience to run wild with your reason and judgment. I ask 
for delay, and you talk as though that must separate us for 
ever." 

" It will. Doctor Foster never would object to me in this 
mumer, unless he intended to prevent your marrying me. I 
say, I know he has some disguised motive ; there is some 
other person that he prefers — and I know who it is, too, but 
as there is a Qod in heaven, he will repent the day he 
approaches you." 

" Hush, hush, I say. EoWard, you forget yourself ; what 
do you mean — ^no living soul bat you has ever spoken to me 
of love. Who do you mean ? You are mistaken, I know 
you are." 
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'' I un not. Be mine now, Anna, I cannot trust to time.'' 

" Have you no confidence in me, Edward V 

" I cannot be secore of your love until you are acknow- 
ledged before tlie world as my wife." 

" If I do not love you enougli to remsdn constant for two 
years, what can you expect from marriage V 

" Everything. Once my wife, Anna, you will feel a deeper, 
more ardent attachment than you feel now. I see your 
heart is but half awakened yet." 

" You destroy all the romance ; the idea of marrying that 
I may love you more, is not agreeable to me. I think I love 
you very much now." 

" How composed and unconcerned you say that. I see 
plainly I must secure you now, or the little love you do 
feel for me will escape me. Yon will meet some one who 
will arouse that cold heart more than I have been able to 
do." 

" It would be unfortunate if I should marry you, and meet 
that some one afterwards. I should think, if you believe as 
you say, that I do not more than half love you, that you 
would be afraid to run such a risk. You seem very willing 
and urgent to take my half 4ove ; that is contrary to what I 
have heard of men's dispositions." 

" Your half love is more than all the world beside to me, 
and as I said, you would love me more as your husband than 
you do now as a lover." 

" If you are willing to marry me, believing as you say, 
that I do not more than half love you, I am not willing 
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that yon should. I thmk it yerj wrong for persons to 
marry unless they feel assured of each other's affection. If 
I had doubted yours, as you do mine I would not have con- 
sented so hastily." 

" You regret it now. Say so V 

" I regret your impatience and want of confidence in me, 
nothing else.'' 

" If you do not regret your promise, and do loye me, 
why will you not promise to marry me in June ?" 

*' Edward, we will not go over it all again, you cannot 
moye me. I have promised to marry you, and intend to 
keep my promise, but I will not be married so soon as the 
first of June, so let us talk of something else." 

" No, I will not. Why will you be so perverse ? If that 
is too soon, set a time for yourself." 

" I have done so already." 

"I will not wait two years. You do not ^you are 

deceiving me. I will not submit to this." 

" Very well. I will release you from your engagement ; 
perhaps it were as well to do so." 

" Anna, why will you tantalize me so ?" 

" Edward, why wiU you be so foolish ?" 

" Once more I ask you, Anna, will you marry me ?" 

" Yes." 

" This summer ?" 

"No." 

" When ? Don't say two years again. I will not wait so 
long." 
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" Not one month less will I giye up my freedom ; for I 
begin to discover I shall have a master when I take yon 
for my husband." 

" Anna, I am your slare in everything else — ^you know it. 
All I ask of you is to become mine beyond any earthly power 
to separate us — and you shall be as free as air. I would 
not control even a thought. Pledge yourself to me. I care 
not how privately, how secretly." 

" Stop I Edward, do you know what you are saying ? 
Have I ever given you reason to suppose I would do so 
mean a thing ?" 

** How could it possibly affect you ? It should be a secret 
between ourselves." 

" Edward, do not make me despise you. Let go of my 
hand. I cannot, I will not listen, to such persuasions." 

" Anna, sit still. Hear me, for one moment, hear me. 
Have you not yourself driven me to make this proposition ? 
I ask you to become my wife ; you say you will, but when ? 
a delay beyond my powers of endurance. Now, your only 
objection is, that you are too young ; you do not want to 
give up your freedom. As though by becoming my wife 
you would in the least abridge it. If you will not become 
my wife before the world, I say I have not asked too 
much in asking you to pledge yourself to me in private." 

** I have promised ; that is as binding upon me as any 
words or act of mine could make it, except I take upon my- 
self the marriage vow ; that I hope you do not think I would 
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do, unless pablicly, and with the consent and approbation of 
my guardian." 

" Suppose he never will consent or approve, what will 
you do then. Shall I be sacrificed ?" 

" He will consent, if I wish him to. I mean, if it is for my 
haf^ess that I should marry you.'' 

" You say if you wish him to. What do you mean ?" 

** I should not wish him to consent, If he thought us not 
suited to each other." 

" Who is the best judge in this case, he or ourselves 7" 

" Ourselves at present ; but it is possible that we may 
change our opinion. Perhaps, if you wait awhile you may 
be glad I have influenced you to do so." 

''Not influenced — C(nnpelled would be a much better 
term. I shall not change. You, I see, have regretted 
already your promise, but I will not release you." 

" I do not wish to be released ; and I assure yon once 
more, I do not regret it." 

" WeU, to convince me that you do not, say that you will 
marry me this sj^ing. Do not answer, wait till I have 
finished. Think of it to-night ; consult your own heart, your 
own feelings. Do not ask the advice of the doctor. He is 
not capable of judging of my feelings, he cannot comprehend 
the ardor and impatience of a love like that which I cherish 
for you. You are my guardian angel ; for you and with you 
I could battle manfully with the trials and troubles of life — 
but if I must wait long, long years, my energies will flag, my 
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interest in everything will fail — and when you are ready to 
give me yonr hand I shall not be worthy of you, if that hour 
should ever arrive. Be mine now, while life and hope are 
strong within us. What have you to fear, what to dread. 
You are alone in the world ; what if this old man should 
die ? who would you have then to depend upon ? I might 
be far away, unless you give me the right to be for ever near 
you ; for to come here and sit and look at you, and hear 
you speak, is not enough to satisfy such a nature as mine. 
I want to feel that you are mine ; that I may clasp you to 
me, and shield you from danger ; to feel your soft breath 
upon my cheek, and hear words of love in my ear. Weep- 
ing, are you weeping, Anna ? You do relent ; you will be 
mine. Say you will be mine ?" 

" No, Edward, no. Do not tempt me. You carry me 
away upon the tide of your imagination. I love you. I 
would not lose your love, but I cannot promise to marry 
you yet. Sometime, but not this summer." 

" Cold, cruel, selfish girl, go. I will not detain you 
longer. You do not love me." 

" Edward, do not go in anger. Stay ?" 

" Will you promise ?" 

" I cannot. You know I cannot without his knowledge. 
If you are so anxious, why not get his consent ?" 

" Have you not told me that he will not consent ? Shall 
I present myself to him to be refused ? It is enough for 
me to know it from your lips." 

** You are unjust, unreasonable, Edward. You ask of me 
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what yon have no right to ask. Yod wish me to disregard 
the wishes of my best Mend." 

" Well, if his friendship is worth more to you than my 
love, keep it. Good-bye.*' 

" When shaU I see yon again, Edward f 

" I do not know as you ever wiD. Too will not grieve if 
yon do not." 

" How unkind 1 Edward, I do not deserve such treat- 
ment as this." 

" Forgive me, Anna, let me go before I offend again." 

" Will you come to-morrow evening ?" 

" Yes. Anna, pray have mercy upon me when I do come. 
Goodbye.'* 

** G^>od-bye," said Anna, as she gave him her hand; he 
then left the room, and soon after Anna watched his retreat- 
ing figure in the pale moonlight. 

But little sleep visited her eyes that night. All of her 
lover's ardor, impetuosity, and impatience came back to her 
mind. Could it be, she asked again and agdn of herself 
that the suspicions of the doctor were well founded? 
could he possibly plead his love so earnestly, if he did not 
feel it ? could all this be true ? If so, whom should she 
believe, whom trust ? He had been her friend and com- 
panion for years — ever since her childhood. Could it be he 
would feign a passion he did not feel, for mere mercenary 
considerations ? 

Ah I little did she know of the deceit and dissimulation 
men are capable of using. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



TRAILING THB FOX. 



Early on the following day, Doctor Foster went to con- 
sult with his attorney, Mr. Pierce. Prom the little that had 
come to his knowledge, he had been enabled to gather the 
substance of the conversation of the previous evening, and 
it was on this account that he sought his lawyer. Anna had 
not communicated to the doctor the urgent appeals of Ran- 
dall to induce her to consent to an early marriage, nor the 
persuasions he had used. She felt ashamed to do so^ she 
felt conscious that the doctor would think less of him even 
than he did now, if he were to know all that had passed ; 
and she concluded to keep to herself what had transpired. 
She thought over all that he had urged, and was almost in- 
clined to yield to his persuasions, and be married sooner than 
she had at first intended, but then the questions recurred to 
her. Why is he in such haste ? Can it be from any un- 
worthy motive ? While she was debating these questions 
alone in her chamber. Doctor Foster and Mr. Pierce were 
doing the same in the office of the latter. Mr. Pierce knew 
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nothing in particalar of Edward Randall, and conseqnentlj 
could give the doctor but little advice, but he promised to 
learn something about him — for he agreed with the doctor 
that it would be wrong to allow a marriage to be consum- 
mated between his ward and a man whose only aim was to 
possess himself of her property, for the purpose of squander- 
ing it away upon his own indulgences. Knowing her pecu- 
liar sentiments, they foresaw that she would not consent to 
have it settled upon herself, and therefore, after debating 
the matter a long time, the doctor consented to leave it 
entirely to Mr. Pierce, to obtain information of !l^dall's 
habits and intentions, as he could best do it, without his 
motives being suspected. 

Immediately upon the doctor's leaving his office, Mr. 
Fierce went into an acyoining room where Mich sat engaged 
in writing, and said to him : 

" Mich, come in here a few moments, I have got some- 
thing to do, about which I think you can assist me." 

" You have had Doctor Foster closeted with you, have 
you not ?" said Mich, following Mr. Pierce into his private 
room. 

" Yes — and it is an affair of his, that I want your help 
upon. His ward is about to marry it seems, and the old 
doctor does not feel quite satisfied with the young man, and 
he wants to learn something more of his habits, and also to 
discover whether his motives are those which alone should 
actuate him. The doctor is suspicious, whether with 
reason or not I cannot say, but it is rather out of my 
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line of business. Still, as the doctor is an old Mend, and 
this young lady a client of mine, I feel considerable interest 
in them, and should be sorry to see so handsome a fortune 
as hers squandered." 

" What do you wish me to do, sir?" 

'' Do you know a young man by the name of Edward 
Randall?'' 

"Yes.'' 

" You do not look very much pleased with the business, 
Mich. If you haye any objections to attend to it, I will get 
one of the clerks, although I would prefer that no one 
should know anything about it but ourselres." 

" I am perfectly willing, sir, to do all that I can in the 
matter," said Mich, with forced composure. 

" Mich, what is the matter with you ? yesterday and to- 
day you haye not acted as though you had energy enough 
to get about. Are you sick ?" 

" No, sir, I am perfectly well. I will endeayor to rouse 
myself if you will tell me what you wish done." 

"Well, the doctor suspects that this Eandall wants Miss 
Heryey for her money only ; he wants some proof of this — 
if it is to be found, and also he wants to discoyer something 
particular about Randall's habits, for he thinks that he is wild, 
extrayagant, and dissipated ; now, you will be better able to 
learn about this than I could, and I want you should find 
where and with whom he is in the habit of going — can 
you ?" 

" I think I can. But does the doctor think that anything 



S96 OLD HAUN, THE PAWNBBOKEB. 

he may learn aboat Randall will change Miss Hervey's feel- 
ings?" 

** Certainly he does. She has promised to resign him for 
ever, if he shall find his suspicions confirmed. She says she 
cannot respect hun, if he has attempted to deceire her." 

" Does she say that 7 But I might have known it" 

"Why, Mich, why shonld this electrify you so? Ah, 
Mich, boy ; is this the secret ?" 

"Secret?" 

" Secret — yes, secret. This is no news to you, is it ?" 

" I had heard of the proposed marriage before." 

" When did you hear of it ?" 

" Day before yesterday, I think it was." 

"Think? you don't know certainly, 1 suppose. Ah, 
Mich ! murder will out." 

" I don't know what you mean, sir — ^it is nothing so very 
remarkable that I should hear of it, as she is an old 
acquaintance of mine." 

" Oh, no — certainly not, nothing remarkable either that 
you should feel very much interested in the matter. Well, 
well, Mich, she is a charming girl, and we must not see her 
sacrificed. You will see about this, then P' 

" Yes, -sir, immediately ; upon one condition, that no one 
knows of my knowledge or interference." 

" All right — I will keep your counsel." 

" I will go now and see a young man who is on intimate 
terms with Randall," said Mich, as he left the office. 

He went directly in search of Benson. Finding him, he 
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said, as he sauntered along into the office in a leisorelj 
manner. 

'' Gome, Benson, it is too fine a day to sit hived np in the 
office. (}o out with me and take a stroll, will yon T" 

"Yes, I will be glad to do so. But what has come 
across yon — ^you are generally the studious one f "' 

** Times are changed you know, mnoe I got my papers. I 
feel rather lazy of late. How is your eye to-day f " 

" It is black you see yet. I would like the chance to 
balance my account with Randall." 

" Have you seen him since V^ 

** Yes, last night. I saw him in Thompson's." 

" Did he say anything more to you ?" 

" No, not to me, for I did not give him an opportunity — 
but he was bragging as usual, and retailing his own affairs 
to the public. I make it a rule to believe only about half 
of what he says. Still, I believe he told the truth the other 
night about being engaged, but I should not suppose any 
sensible girl woul4 have him, much less that Miss Hervey." 

" I should not think any one would if they could really 
understand his character. But what was he speaking of 
last night?" 

"Oh, about a span of horses, he said he had bought 
yesterday. Where the deuce he gets money to buy fast 
horses with, is more than I can imagine." 

" Has he been buying fast horses ?" 

" I heard him telling some one so, and betting on them, 
toa" 
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*' I should not sappose he was able to bay fast horses — 
but perhaps his income is larger than we suppose." 

'' Well, I don't know what his income is, but he is always 
flush, and spends a great deal of money — more at any rate 
than we poor devils of lawyers or lawyers' clerks can — ^but I 
have heard it hinted that he could not do so if he did not 
keep the cash account." 

" How is he situated there, do you know ?" 

" Well, I do not know exactly, but he is sort of head 
book-keeper and has a certain share of the profits, I believe, 
At any rate he has the power to draw moneys in the name 
of the firm, and perhaps that will account for his being so 
well supplied with the ready, all the thne." 

** Benson, that is a very grave accusation, and you ought 
not to make it unless you have substantial reason for believ- 
ing it." 

'' Grave or not, I believe it. But what if he does ? It 
is no more than hundreds do every day. These clerks get 
ahead of their salary pretty often." 

''Ahead of their salary I That is, I suppose, another 
name for embezzling." 

'' Tes, but I doubt if you could make it a criminid offence 
— the law could not touch him." 

" Perhaps not, but that does not alter the fact itself— it 
is equally dishonorable." 

" I presume he would not consider it so ; but I could not 
help thinking, when I heard him telling of his horses, that 
the money to pay for them probably came from his employers' 
Dockets instead of his own." 
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" Do you candidly believe Randall woold do such a thing T^ 

" Believe that he would ! I know that he does. Still I 
presume that he does not intend they shall ever know it, or 
be the losers by him." 

" But how can he expect ever to replace it f if he spends 
his income as I suppose he does." 

** The Lord only knows ; but perhaps he intends that his 
future bride shall pay his debts for him." 

" He may not get the one he expects." 

^* I fancy it's a sure thing or he wouldn't launch out in 
this way — but it will be too bad — won't it though f — ^for 
him to get such a fortune 7" 

" Why are not you willing to have him get it ?" 

'' Because he will spend it all, and then he will neglect 
his wife. It is a pity she could not know what a scoundrel 
Randall is." 

" So it is ; if Randall really is a rascal — but what do you 
know about him, besides what you have told me 7" 

" Nothing of importance— he drinks freely, but that's all 
a matter of taste." 

" Yes, and a bad taste too in my opinion — but I'm afiraid, 
Benson, you see all his faults through that black eye he gave 
you." 

" That is not so. I never did fancy him very much, and 
I like him less now. Still I would not on that account 
attempt to prejudice any person against him." 

" I never heard that he was intemperate. Do you mean 
that he is addicted to drink 7" 



400 OLD HAUN) TUB PAWMBBOKBS. 

" Yes, I believe that he takes a hom very often, and as 
often as he can without being observed ; he likes it, but is 
too cunning to drink where there is anj chance of its being 
suspected or ever heard of by his relatives." 

" When does he do it, then P* 

" Why, in the evening mostly — ^then there is no danger of 
its being discovered." 

'' Is it possible. I can scarcely believe it. I did not 
know he had such an inclmation." 

" How long have you known him f" 

'' I used to meet him once in a while when I was a young 
boy, but have seen nothing of him for several years until 
quite recently." 

" You knew him, then, before he went away — was he all 
straight then 1" 

" Yes, I knew nothing against him particularly, although 
I never liked him very much — he must have contracted 
these habits while he was away." 

" Yes, I presume so. I have heard him talk by the hour 
of his scrapes, and the fun he had after he got away from 
under the governor's eye, as he calls his father." 

" Where did you get acqudnted with hun, Benson ?" 

" Well, I don't remember — in one of the saloons I believe 
among the boys." 

** I hope you do not frequent the saloons, Benson." 

" No, not much, although more than I intend to in future. 
I am ashamed of this eye. It is the first time I have had a 
black eye since I was a little boy." 
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" I am glad to hear joa say that, for I am sure there can 
be but little pleasure in getting together to pass your time 
in drinking — ^besides, you must do great injury to your 
health and reputation." 

"How is it, Lynch, you never got into any of these 
habits ?" 

" Well, one reason is, because I never had any money to 
vraste — ^and another, that I never had any inclination for 
such amusements." 

" Well, you are fortunate in being poor, then. I should 
have been a good deal better off now, if I had not had a 
cent but what I earned." 

" Could not you resist the temptations ?" 

"No, while I had a dollar left — the society of young 
men like myself was not to be foresworn; but I must give it 
up now, whether or no— for without money, one does not 
count much among fast young men." 

" I should not wish to. I see they have got the soda- 
fountain at work in here. Come in and take a glass — ^it is 
better than all the brandy ever made." 

" Every one to his taste. I must confess I like a good 
horn of brandy — but it is rather warm to-day, and I think a 
glass of soda will be agreeable ; but look, here. Lynch, you 
won't mind what I have said about Randall. I would not 
care about his hearing what I have said, for he is a devil of 
a fellow when he gets mad." 

" If I should ever have occasion to make use of what you 
have said, your name shall not be mentioned — ^but will you 
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assure me that what 70a have sud of hun is true, according 
to your honest oinnion." 

" Whj, what do you care about him ? You seem yery 
much interested." 

'' I am 6(»newhat so ; but you need not fear my getting 
you into trouble — come, let us go in." 

The young men then went into a drug store ne^, and 
drank some «oda — and then retraced their steps to their 
oflBces. Mich reported to Mr. Pierce what he had learned 
from Benson, which astonished him very much ; and after 
listening to his report, Mr. Pierce remarked : ** Mich, you 
may rely upon what I say — that Randall is an ui^rincipled 
fellow, and he will get himself into trouble yet." 

" What do you propose doing about it ?" 

" Nothing, at present ; we will wait and hear what the 
doctor says ; what we do, will depend entirely upon the 
wishes of Miss Hervey. He cannot control her, of course. 
She is of age, and her own mistress, but I hope she will be 
advised, and influenced by the doctor to wait, at least — eyen 
if we cannot conyince her that he is an unworthy object of 
her esteem and loye." 

'' He is as cunning as a serpent, although not as harmless 
as a doye, and it will require some exertion to thwart him 
in his schemes, I can assure you, sir." 

*• That may be very true, Mich, but if he is the rascal I 
think he is, he shall not have this girl, nor her property 
either, if I can prevent it — which I am determined to do." 

" God ^ant you may," ejaculated Mich, as he left the 
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office, and resomed the business which he had laid aside in 
the early part of the day. 

** While Mich and Benson were so bnsily diseasing the 
character of Randall, he, himself was on his way np to 
Doctor Foster's residence, seated in a fine carriage, and 
driving a splended span of bays. He fonnd Anna at home, 
and qoite willing to ride with him, and they were soon dash- 
ing along at a rapid rate, npon one of the principal avennes 
leading out of the city. They conyersed bat little, and on 
indifferent topics, for Randall's attention and thoughts were 
GOitered npon his fine horses. He called upon Anna to 
admire their beauty, grace, and speed ; and to acknowledge 
his taste in the selection of an equipage. . She was rather 
surprised to learn that it was his own, and after a moment's 
hesitation said : 

" Are these horses yours, Edward ?" 

" Yes, I bought them yesterday. I would not exchange 
them for any span there is in this city to-day." 

" They must be very valuable, I should suppose. How 
much did you give for them ?" 

''A thousand in cash — and I would not sell them for 
twice the money." 

" You are very fond of horses, are you not ?" 

" Yes, I always was. To be able to drive a span like 
this has always been my ambition. Now you just see how 
neatly I'll pass that carriage in front of qs." 

" Be careful, Edward, it seems to be a spirited horse that 
the gentleman is driving. I am afiraid you will get to 
racing." 
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" Nonsense, Anna, I can distance him withoat even try- 
Jig the mettle of my own." 

*' With these words he palled the reins tant, and gave 
the horses the word as he reined ont to pass, but observed 
that the gentleman in front toached up his own horse, which 
was a fine animal. For an instant they were neck and 
neck, bnt the race was short — Randall glided ahead, leaving 
the stranger in then- rear. As Randall shot past, he tnmed 
to cast a Bneermg glance apon his competitor. He did so, 
and as their eyes met, Randall quickly averted his head, and 
mattered to himself, '' Onrse it," while a troubled expression 
flitted over his face. 

*' What is it, Edward V inquired Anna. 

"Nothing, nothing," Randall replied, in a hurried and 
agitated manner. 

" Do not drive so fast — I am afhiid the horses will run. 
What is the matter ?" 

" I wish I had not driven past that man." 

" Why ? Do you know hun f" 

"Yes, and he does not like to acknowledge any horse 
better than his own. I'm afraid I have offended him." 

" Well, what do you care T Don't look so surly about 
that — ^you look really unamiable." 

" Do I, that is nothing strange — for I have felt so since 
last evening. You can make me amiable again, if you wish 
to," said Edward, checking the pace of his horses. 

« Me — I am afraid I have not influence over you sufficient 
for that." 

" Try and see — ^promise to marry me this spring, and I 
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will promise yoa shall nerer see a frown on mj face 
again." 

"Oh, Edward, do not refer to marriage again in six 
months, at least. If yon cannot be amiable for the sake of 
winning me, I am fearM yonr promise wonld not be good 
for mnch, if I consented." 

** Anna, yonr indifference and determined opposition to 
my wishes will drive me to desperation. Why will you not 
consent ?" 

" Why are you in such haste ? I cannot, for my life, 
ims^ine why yon are in such a hurry. I am contented as I 
am. Come, Edward, be reasonable. Don't talk of marriage 
any more at present, let us change the subject — I think it 
must be time we were returning to the city. Yes, it is one 
o'clock — turn back, Edward. You know I told you I have 
an engagement at three." 

" Your time is not right." 

" Yes it is, for my watch has just been r^ulated." 

'' I see plainly, no one must question you on anything 
that belongs to you. Anna, you are obstinate ; you persist 
in this, I believe, merely for the sake of tyrannizing over me." 

" It is not so, Edward, I am only firm in doing what I 
consider right. The doctor thinks I am too young to marry 
— and I feel bound to comply with his wishes." 

" Anna, you are your own mistress. The doctor has no 
authority over you now, and you are not bound to consider 
his wishes in opposition to your own inclinations — for I 
know if it were not for him you would comply." 
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" Perhaps so, but I am not at liberty to do so — ^for I hare 
promised him I would not marry without his consent, before 
I am twenty; so if yon want me you must first get that cour 
sent.'' 

" He had no right to bind you by any such promise." 

*' He has erery right, Edward. I will not let you speak 
BO disrespectfully of him ; you need not waste words about 
it, for I tell you once more, and finally, that I will not 
marry without his consent — so if you feel so sure that your 
reasoning would be vain to secure that, you must wait 
patiently until the the time arrives, when, according to his 
ideas, I am old enough to marry .'^ 

" Two years. Well I suppose I shall have to endure it — 
but how, I cannot imagine. But here we are home again, 
80 good-bye," said Edward, alighting, and assisting Anna 
out of the carriage. 

" Come in and rest a while, Edward." 

'' No, I thank you, I must go back to the dull counting^ 
room. It will be duller than ever after basking in the sun- 
shine of your presence. Oh, Anna, why will you be so cruel 
and hard-hearted ?" 

" Off with you, and stop teazmg — ^but remember I shall 
expect you this evening." 

" I shall not be likely to forget," said Edward, as he 
bowed gracefully, and drove away. 

The smiles and pleasant expression vanished immediately 
fi'om his countenance, as he turned from -Anna's sight, and 
a deep and sullen gloom usurped their place. He drove 



TEAILING THE FOX. 407 

slowly towards the stable ; delivering his horses to the care 
of an ostler, with some directions as to the management of 
them, he started for his place of business — arriving there, 
he took his station at the desk, and was soon, to all outward 
appearance, busily engaged, but his thoughts were far away. 
He^ad not been there long, when the senior member of the 
firm entered. Approaching him, he said in a most freezing 
manner : 

'' Mr. RandaU, walk up into my room, if you please, I 
wish to have some conversation with you." 

" Yes, sir, presently," he replied, as with a flushed coun- 
tenance he bent over the ledger. 

** Now, if you please. It is a matter that will admit of 
no delay," said the gentleman, leaving the office. Edward 
soon followed him to his private room : entering he said, in 
a bold manner : 

" What is it, sir f" 

" Close the door, if you please : there is a slight discre- 
pancy in the accounts ; here, sir, perhaps you wOl be able to 
explam it," said he, pointing to some books lying open before 
him. Upon glancing at them, Randall discovered the check 
book and the cash book before him, which were usually in 
his charge, but which he had not missed from his desk. 

" What do you mean, sir ?" 

'' I mean that you have drawn five thousand dollars from 
the bank more than you have accounted for on the cash 
book." 

*' It is not so, sir." 
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. '' Do 70a deny it in the face of these books 7" 

" I can account for every dollar drawn." 

" I presume 70a can. Will you be good enough to do 
80. There is a Toucher that I haye just received from the 
bank. Can you explain to me for what that check was 
given ? It is for one thousand dollars." 

'' Give me time, sir, to look over the books, and I shall be 
able to explain at once. I may have made some mistake." 

'' Perhaps ! Mr. Randall, you need not attempt to 
deceive me in this matter. I have trusted you blindly, on 
account of the respectability of your connexions, but my 
eyes are opened. Account to me instantly for the moneys 
you have drawn, or I will send for an officer." 

** Send for an officer then, if you please, and you will find 
you cannot touch me. I have your authority, in writing, to 
draw moneys whenever I saw proper, and I have not exceed- 
ed my right." 

" You had authority to draw moneys for the use of the 
firm in its legitimate business, but not to buy fast horses, 
sir — those I saw you driving this morning will account for a 
jhare of the deficient sum, I suppose." 

" Those were not my horses — some I hired from a livery 
establishment." 

" Ton are laboring under a slight mistake, sir. I return- 
ed immediately after you passed me, for I recognized the 
horses as being the very ones that had been offered me last 
week, but which I thought too expensive for my means. I 
went to the person who had offered them to me, and learn* 
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ed, to my astonishment, that yoa had bonght them. Yes, 
sir, I say bought them, and not only that, bat paid for 
them, too." 

** And whose business is it what I spend my money for ?" 
Randall answered, boldly. 

"You have, undoubtedly, a right to spend your own 
money as you please, but not to spend mine — and by a 
marvellous coincidence, I find that this check bears date on 
the same day the horses were purchased, and there seems to 
be no corresponding entry in the books." 

" I may have omitted as yet to enter it." 

" Yes, I think you may have," answered sarcastically, 
Randall's employer. ** But I have no time to waste in words. 
Since meeting you on the road this morning, I have made 
some inquiries into your habits, and find that you have lived 
at a rate that no ordinary salary could warrant. I have also 
examined our books of account, with the help of my partner, 
and am very certain that five thousand dollars would not 
make us whole for the amount you must have used for your- 
self. This sum you must repay, and then, sir, you are at 
liberty to obtain another situation." 

" If I have overdrawn my account I expect to replace 
it." 

" Do it then, and the sooner the better." 

" I beg of you, sir, do not dismiss me. I will repay you 
all I have overdrawn, only give me time. I promise you, I 
will not be guilty of this again." 

" Plainly, sir, we have no farther confidence in you, uid 

18 
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our boainess connection most cease, and more than that — 
when coold yon ever pay me from yonr salary f But before 
yon are at liberty yon mnst make some arrangement of this 
matter. Gro and get some one to adrance the sum for yon : 
your father, perhaps. I will send for him.'' 

" No, sir. I beseech of you do not let my father know it. 
He could not pay you, and he must know nothing of it ; it 
would kill him. Only wait three months, and I will pay 
you every cent with interest." 

" How do you expect to get it, in that time, if you hare 
nothing now V 

" I expect a large fortune. I hare the promise of it — 
only wait, and I will pay you all : but if you expose me, 
DOW, I shall lose erery chance of getting it, and I shall 
never be able to pay you." 

" What the d — 1 do you mean. Have you been speculat- 
ing with our funds 7" 

" No, I have not been speculating ; but only believe me. 
It is so. I did not Intend you to lose anything by me, as 
you will not, if you will wait, and not expose me." 

"You must tell some more plausible story than that. I 
am, undoubtedly, far behind the spirit of the age, as I 
cannot understand how you expect to get a fortune in so 
short a time. Explain your meaning." 

" I had rather not ; I am not at liberty to. Take my 
word for it, and all will be arranged, as I have said, I assure 
you." 

** We might as well drop that part of the subject. If 
you have any explanation to make, make it at once." 
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" Well, yoa saw that yonng ladj with me this morning. 
I am going to marry her in a few weeks, and as soon as I 
am married, I will pay you with interest.'' 

" Has she property. Who is it ?" 

" Miss Herrey. She is worth more than a hundred thou- 
sand. So yon see, you need not be afraid of losing what I 
owe you." 

" Oh ! that is it. I will inquire about that What is 
her father's name 7" 

** She has no parents. She is mistress of her own fortune, 
and I promise you, as soon as I am married, to pay you." 

" Will you giye me your note, payable, in two months, 
with interest." 

" Yes, I will do it now." 

" Not too fast, not too fast. Tour note might not be 
very current, in case what you haye stated, should happen 
not to be true. I must make some inquiries first." 

'' I am perfectly willing that you should — and yo^ will be 
satisfied that what I haye told you is true." 

" I will take your note, and you remain here untU you 
haye paid me. After that you must leaye. Bpnng the 
remainder of the time, I will take charge of the cas^ depart- 
ment myself." 

" I hope, sir, you wiU not mention this to any on«^" 

" Not unless it should become necessary." 

" You will lose your money if you do, sir, you may rely 
upon it — ^for I haye nothing to depend upon bu^ That I 
expect to get by my marriage." 
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" Well, to secore my money, I will do as you wish ; if 
after inqairing, I find you haye told the truth — ^where does 
the young lady liye ?'' 

" For God's sake, do not go to her, or let them suspect 
anything out of the way.** 

" So you think she would not have you, if she knew what 
a rascal you are. Well, I think she would show her good 
sense ; but that's a matter I will not meddle with ; but you 
must tell me where I can learn the truth of your statement, 
for I cannot rely upon your word.** 

" Well, she is the ward of Doctor Foster. Pierce, No. — 
Nassau street is her lawyer, and you would learn that this 
is true, by inquiring of him. But, sir, why will not you 
belieTe me 7 I swear it is true." 

" If you had not lied to me about those horses. After 
what has come to my knowledge, why should I beHeye you; 
tell me that. No, sir, I shall go and inquire. You will 
please remain here while I am gone," said he, rising, to leaye 
the roonu 

Eandall stopped him, again beseeching him not to expose 
him — ^which his employer promised, and left the room. 
Randall threw himself upon a seat, and fell into deep study. 
He did not feel much fear of being exposed, if he could only 
keep his promise, for he knew that his employer, from 
interested motives, would probably think proper to keep 
the affair quiet. But he did greatly fear that he should not 
be able to persuade Anna to marry him so soon. Still the 
necessity was urgent, and it must be done in some way, and 
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he had, therefore, b j the time his employer returned, decided 
to make the attempt. 

" Well, young man, are you ready now to give me your 
note ?" said the merchant, as he entered. 

" You found what I told you to be true, I suppose." 

** I did not find Mr. Pierce, but a clerk of his told me 
enough to convince me you told me the truth, although he 
seemed to doubt Miss Hervey's marriage occurring very 
soon. But I leave that for you to arrange." 

" Who did you see ?" 

" I don't know what his name is ; a young man answered 
my inquiries. We will draw up that note, sir, and I will 
then dispense with your services." 

" You said I could remain." 

** Well, upon thought, I have changed my mind — give me 
your note." Randall demurred somewhat to this change 
in the terms of the contract, but seeing no alternative, 
reluctantly signed his name. As soon as the matter was 
disposed of, he took his hat and left, unresolved where to 
go, or what to do — but with the one hope predominant, of 
repairing his fortunes by an immediate marriage. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

SETTING THE TRAP. 

" Hays you had a pleasant ride V^ said the doctor, as 
Anna entered the library, npon her retom. 

"Very, it is a delightM morning. Are yon at leisure 
now, doctor l'^ 

" Entirely so. Anything I can do for yon, Anna P* 

" I wonld like to haye a few moments conversation with 
yon." 

"I suppose you want to talk about RandalL Has he 
been persuading ?" 

" Not only persuading, but teazing, importuning. Now, 
I want to know if you are ready and willing to give your 
consent to my marriage 7" 

" When does he want you to be married ?" 

" Very soon ; immediately he would like to be, and if you 
have found no good reason for delaying it, why should 
weT 

" Anna, you are too young, entirely too young to marry. 
I should not be willing you should marry any one for a long 
time yet, and I certaiul]( am not willing you should marry 
Edward Randall.'' 
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" Do tell me. Haye you discoTered anything to confirm 
your suspicions. I know you wrong him; but I am willing 
to wait until you are conyinced of the fact : but as to my 
being too young, I do not think so, although that is the only 
reason I can urge for delay, or at least, I give that as your 
reason for wishing me to delay." 

" I am glad, my dear girl, you are willing to be guided 
m this matter by my wishes, and I feel assured that you 
will never regret it, for although I haye nothing yet to tell 
you that would shake your confidence in his integrity, still 
my opinion is not changed." 

" I am yery sorry to hear you say that, but yet, I do not 
fear but all will come out right at last, although it is annoy- 
ing to me to be importuned as I am, and be unable to give 
my real reason for wishing to delay. I feel that I am deal- 
ing yery ungenerously by him." 

** Well, well, time will tell, but I say again, Anna, you 
are too young to marry." 

" Nonsense, doctor. Why half the women in the world 
marry before they are of my age." 

" I know they do, and that is the yery reason I want you 
should wait. The eyidences of their imprudence are con- 
stantly before us ; if it were not so, I should not insist upon 
your waiting, as I do." 

" What do you mean ? I haye finished my education, 
haye plenty of property to support us, eyen without exer- 
tion on Edward's part. So what is there to hinder ?" 

" Anna, in all your studies, haye you eyer learned any- 
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thing of your own physiology. Have yon not learned that 
until yon have attained strength and matority, you are not 
fit to take npon yonrsdf the daties of married life." 

*' I never was sick a day in my life that I can remember. 
I am perfectly strong and healthy. Yonr reasoning might 
be good if I were a sickly delicate creatore." 

** You do not know ; yonr constitation has not been tried. 
Yon might escape the evil eonseqnences that fall to the lot 
of many who try the experiment, bnt yon mn a great, 
risk. Remember yonr own mother, she was by many years 
too yonng, to have the care of yon, when yon came to claim 
it, and although as yet, by attention and proper treatment, 
yon have not shown any symptoms of disease, yon cannot 
hope to escape* entirely, the pnnislmient nature invariably 
inflicts npon those who infiringe her laws. Yon are healthy 
now, bnt yon have not reached maturity yet ; remain as yon 
are, free fr<Hn care, and aQ calls npon yonr strength, for a 
few years^ and you may never suffer as the miyority of 
women do in the present age. Do yon understand me, 
Anna?" 

" Yes, and I think I fhlly s^predate all you have advanced. 
You are kind and considerate, and I know I owe my 
present health, and my freedom from sickness to your watch- 
ful guardianship over me; and to prove to you my gratitude 
I promise you I will not spesk of marriage again in a long 
time." 

** Anna, you could not please me more than by ddng so; 
but how is it that Randall leaves it for you to gain my con- 



8BTTIKG THE TBAP. 417 

sent to your marriage 7 I should suppo^ lie would try him- 
self, if he is so yery anxious.'' 

" He thinks you are prejudiced against him." 

" Is that all ? Do not be afraid to teU me." 

" Well, no. He thinks it is a matter in which I am alone 
concerned, that I am my own mistress, and can do as I like." 

" That is so. Tou can do as you like, but I hope you 
will never choose to do anything that is contrary to what 
you are fully conyinced is right and proper." 

"Belieye me, I will not. Though to gratify my own 
inclinations I should yield to his persuasions, perhaps, still, 
my judgment tells me that it would be wrong to do so ; I 
hope you feel confidence in what I say." ^ 

" Yes, I do, but 1 belieye, Anna, that your firmness will 
be sorely tried; but I do hope and trust, that you will not 
yield to any solicitations." 

*' Why, doctor, why do you think so ? Any one, to hewr 
you, would suppose you were afraid I should be tempted to 
elope, or do some other foolish thing; but thank fortune 
there will never be any necessity of my being tested in such 
a manner." 

" Well, well, go along now, and get ready to go out. 
Your fiiend will be wjdting for you." 

** I had forgotten all about my engagement. I wish I had 
not made any for to-day. Heigh-ho, I do not feel in the 
mood for paying visits." 

** Child, how foolish you talk, go, the carriage has been 
standing at the door this half hour." 
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After Anna's departure, the doctor went to the office <^ 
Mr. Pierce. Entering, he accosted him with : 

" Good day, friend Pierce — any news for pae ?" 

" Not much, but I think I haye learned enough to con- 
vince you, that you are doing right in withholding your con- 
sent to the marriage. But, doctor, are you sure that they 
will wait for your consent ?" 

" I know that young scamp would not wait, if he could 
coax or wheedle Anna into it ; but that he cannot do, so I 
shall rest easy.'' 

" Love affairs are materially different from every other 
sort of affairs, so do not trust too much to your influence 
over the young lady." 

" Why, I told you, she had promised me that she would 
not marry without my consent." 

" All very true, doctor, but she may not consider her pro- 
nuse binding in this case." 

" You do not know her, or you would not say that: she is 
as firm as a rock, when she has once made up her mind and 
given her word. I have convinced her that it is better for 
her to wait for a time yet, and she has promised to do so, 
although, as yet, she will not believe one word against Ran- 
dall, and I thought it best not to say anything more about 
him at present." 

" That is just as well; but I do not believe we shall have 
to wait long, for there is something in the wind, I am confi- 
dent." 

" What have you heard ?" 
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" While I was gone out of the office, about an hour ago, 
a gentleman came in and inquired for me. Mich told him 
I was not in, but that he would take charge of any businesB 
he might haye. He said he had no business in particular, 
but wished to inquire where jou liyed. Mich told him, and 
then he inquired whether there was a young lady liying 
with you by the name of Hervey. Whether she had any 
property, and whether it was controlled by herself or by 
you. Mich told him that Miss Hervey was of age, and 
controlled it herself." 

" Who was it P' 

'* Mich said he had neyer met him, and that he declined 
giving his name, saying he would go immediately to you. 
Have you seen any one ?" 

" No; I came directly from the house. I may have pass- 
ed him. I wonder who it can be ?" 

" Doctor, I don't believe he wanted to see you; if so, why 
should he come here and ask me, when he could so easily 
have ascertained your residence, by looking in the direc- 
tory?" 

" That's true. But what does it mean ?" 

" I believe it has something to do with this KandaU, and 
I mean to find out what it is, too. I should not be at all 
surprised if he was sent by Randall, to learn what he could 
about the property." • 

" Was that aU he said?" 

'* No. He asked if Miss Hervey was to be married soon; 
and Mich told him he had heard a report to that effect, but 
could not answer for it's truth." 
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" Tis strange. Oh, that Randall is a rascal, jou maj 
depend upon it. If he get's Anna Her7e7's money while I 
live, he will have to steal it/' sud the doctor, pacmg the 
office, in an exdted manner. 

'' Doctor, don't let this tronble yon, for if yon feel sore 
that she will not be persuaded or coaxed into it, yon have 
nothing to fear." 

** WeU, good-morning. I must go home to dinner," said 
the doctor. 

After he had left the office, Mr. Pierce called Mich in, 
and told him that the doctor had not seen any one." 

" I think there is bat little probability that he wilL I 
do not belieye that man wanted to see him. I wish I conld 
find ont who it was ; it might be a dae to something which 
we do not at all understand now." 

" Well, ferret it out, Mich. I leave this entirely to you. 
The doctor does not suspect that you are working in the 
. matter." 

'' I do not wish he should. I am going to make a bold 
venture this evening. I am determmed to see for myself if 
what Benson says of Randall is true. I am going to the 
saloon he frequents, and as Benson says he is there every 
night, I shall have a chance to see him." 

" Will not he suspect something from seeing you there ?" 

" No, J^wIL go with Benson, and if possible ke^ myself 
out of his sight." 

" Very well ; but, Mich, don't let them get you to drinks 

ing.'' 
" I hq>e you do not fear that.'^ 
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" Not mnch. But do not stay very late, even for the 
sake of preyenting Randall from getting a wife. It is din- 
ner time. Are yon going home now F 

" In a few moments. I was making oat a paper which I 
will finish, as it will be called for, probably, before I get 
back." 

'* Very well, said Mr. Pierce, as he left the office, for 
home. 

When Edward Bandall left the warehouse, he went to 
a drinking saloon, and called for a glass of brandy, hoping 
to rcTiye his spirits, which had been reduced to the lowest 
ebb by the events of the day. He then went home, and 
after dinner, having made a v^ careful toilet, he strolled 
out in a leisurely manner. He was in no haste, for his plans 
were scarcely matured in his own mind ; but one thing he 
had decided upon, and that was that he would know his 
fate that very night. His present situation would admit of 
no delay in the accomplishment of his purposes. Having 
thought over all, and decided upon the course to take, he 
then turned his steps toward Doctor Foster's. 

He found Anna looking for him. After a few common- 
place remarks, the conversation lagged, and finally ceased 
entirely ; both were silent, but Anna soon rallied, and 
said: 

" You seem low-spirited to-night." 

" I could not well be otherwise, when I remember how 
soon my destiny is to be decided." 

" 'WTiat do you mean, Edward ?" 



422 OLD HAUK, THE PAWKBBOKEB. 

'' I mean that I haye come here this evening, to hear 
yonr final decision." 

'' I am glad yon have made np yonr mind to be reason- 
able, and not to teaze me any more." 

" I shall not certainly, after this eyening, for yon will 
either leave me nothing more to desire, or cmsh hope 
entirely." 

*' Now, Edward, do not, I beg of yon, begin again to 
importune me to marry. It is reaUy langhable to hear yon 
talk of crushed hopes." 

** Is it ? It is no trifling matter to me. Now, hear me 
patiently once more, Anna, for this is the last time I shall 
approach yon upon the subject." 

" Well, say on. I will listen, if that will be any gratifi- 
cation to you ; only let me say in advance, Edward, you 
waste words." 

" Anna, you must promise to become my wife within two 
months, otherwise I must resign you for ever ; I cannot live 
here in the same city with you, and be satisfied with ihe 
very small share of your society that I am now allowed. 
Do not interrupt me. You must listen to me, I will not be 
denied. There is no reason why you should. Ton have 
promised to become my wife. I claim the fulfillment of that 
promise now. If you will not, I leave you now, and for- 
ever. So choose. K you love me, fulfill your promise ; if 
not, say so, and I go." 

" You choose to threaten ; I am not to be moved by 
threats, and if you are determined to go, pvay dont let con- 
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rideration for me detain yon/' said Anna, haughtily, iMng 
and standing before Randall, as she looked calmly into his 
face. 

''Forgive me, Anna, forgive me," exclaimed Randall, 
abashed, as he started forward, and seized her hand. " I 
hmrdly know what I am saying. Am I forgiven ?'' 

** If yon will not o£Eend again," Anna answered, as she 
released her hand, and resumed her seat. 

"I must know my destiny, to-night. Will yon not 
relent ?" 

'' Edward, why will you continue to teaze me, when you 
know it can avail you nothing. Have you any reascms for 
hastening our marriage, that I have not heard ?" 

" I have got a long journey before me. I shall be obliged 
to absent myself for several months on business. I cannot 
delay it long. If you will consent, I will put it off as long as 
I can, but if not, if you will not go with me, I will leave 
to-morrow. Now, Anna, give me a proof of the love you 



'' I think I have given you proof enough, in promising to 
become your wife at some future day, and you ought to be 
satisfied with that." 

" I am not, and unless you go with me, I resign you for 
ever ; for I will not run the risk of coming back to see you 
the bride of another." 

" What reason have I given you for thinking of such a 
thing ? You ought not even for a moment, to entertain 
such a thought. Why, how long will your business ke^ 
you away T" 
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** I do not know. It is a matter that I will not think of. 
Marry me, and I will return with yon as soon as practicable; 
refuse to do so, and I will neyer return." 

** Edward, how unkind, how cruel in you to talk in this 
way. You do it on purpose to hurt my feelings." 

'' Anna, belieye me, I do not. But it must be as I say — 
there is no altemaliYe." 

" No altematiye ! Indeed you are mistaken. There is 
no necessity — there can be none, and I will not yield to so 
foolish a whim." 

*^ It is not a whim. Anna, I say again, your dedMon to- 
night must be final" 

" It is nothing but jealousy then that induces you to 
make this request, or demand, rather, and I will not listen 
to it." 

" Anna Herrey, you must listen. Tou think I will come 
here agun to^norrow eyening, and the next, and continue 
to urge you ; but I tell you I shall not. If you refuse, you 
see me for the last time to-night. I am not jealous, neither 
is it a whim. It is a necessity. I cannot, and will not, 
wait two years, or one year. My wife you shall be, and 
now." 

" Edward, you forget yourself. Ton astonish me. I do 
not understand your conduct at alL You say you must go 
away on business, and if I will not go with you, that you 
will never come back. This is strange language. If you love 
me so much that you cannot endure to leaye me eyen for a 
short time, how will you endure a lifetime without me ?" 
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" I shall neyer come where I may see yon. I can better 
give yon np entirely, than be tantdized in this way.'^ 

" Edward, I do not belieye yon. If you really love me, 
yon will retnrn, and wait patiently, too, nntQ snch time as I 
can be married." 

" I cannot, neither will L Ton do not understand me at 
aU, if you think I will" 

" I acknowledge, I do not understand yon ; neither do 
you me, if you hope to move me by ihe arguments you have 
used. I have listened patiently to all you have said ; but I 
tell you once more, that neither entreaties nor threats of 
desertion will make me change my mind. That you already 
know." 

" Repeat it, will you ? let us clearly understand each 
other," said RandaU, in a suppressed Yoice. 

** I do not wish to marry at present ; that is sufficient for 
you to know." 

" You do not wish to. Will nothing I can say induce 
you to change your decision ?" 

" No. I have promised Doctor Poster I will not marry 
until I am twenty, and if you are not willing to wait, it 
probably will not grieve you much to resign me." 

" How much, or little, you will never know, if you force 
me to do so. Ton have no good reason for wishing to 
delay, and you would not willingly do so, if you cared any- 
thing at all for me." 

" Edward, why will you talk so ? Why will you be so 
unreasonable? I have a good reason. I would not ask 
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yoa to wait if I did not know that I should be doing wrong 
to yield to yonr wishes. Why will you not belieye me ? 
Gk) and attend to the business that calls yon away, and 
hasten back; we may be together so much of the time. 
Why will you urge meP' 

" Anna, why will you refuse me. I cannot live away from 
you. Tour only reason is that you are too young — ^that is a 
foolish one. Do not urge it again. Ton would never haye 
thought of it, if the doctor had not suggested it. He is old 
and whimsical. If that is his only objection, he would 
readily forgive your opposition to his wishes. Say, is it not 
so ? If he would consent, would you not go with me ?" 

'' He is right, I know he is. Do not urge me. Edward, 
do not." 

'' I must, Anna; I cannot go without you. Say you wiU; 
Anna, if you love me, say you will." 

** Edward, I cannot, I cannot. Do not tempt me to do 
what I know I ought not." 

" Now or never, Anna. Will you, can you give me up 
for ever ?" said Edward, as he placed his arm about her 
waist, and drew her toward him. 

The poor girl was almost driven to desperation by his 
importunities. To collect her thoughts she had bent her head 
upon a table near, and heeded him not until he, thinking 
her won, drew her closer to him, and pressed his lips to her 
cheek, saying, in the most affectionate tone of voice, 

"Believe me, Anna, I love you passionately, deeply. 
Will you give up this love for a mere caprice ?" 
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** Edward, do not tempt me. Ton are not in earnest ? 
Yon will not go away ?" 

" Anna, I mnst, nnless you will go with me; bnt yon will. 
I cannot resign you. To sit here by your side and feel your 
warm breath upon my cheek, unfita me for life without 
you,'' sud he, agam kissing her cheek. 

" Edward, do not kiss me, do not caress me. Why will 
you tempt me ? I cannot yield. My word is given." 

" Go without his consent. What preyents you ? Go with 
me to-night. Anna, go to my father's, he will bind us to- 
gether for ever, and we need not be separated even for an 
hour." 

" Stop. Unloose my hand. Take away your arm." 

" No, I will not. I will not submit to your prudery any 
longer. I cannot endure it. Ton are mine. My wife you 
shall be, and that soon," said he, kissing her passionately, 
again and again. 

" Edward, unloose me. You insult me by forcing upon 
me your unwelcome caresses. I will not go with you." 

Starting from the sofa, with all the impetuosity of the 
passion which now fully possessed him, he said, in a choking 
voice : 

"You will not?" 

" No 1 You are beside yourself. You insult me by sug 
gesting, or wishing me to marry you in such a manner. If 
you respected me, you would not do it." 

" Insult you, do I ? Very well, I will not do so again. I 
will go away, and you will never see me again," said he, 
striding towards the door. 



428 OLD HAUN, THS PAWMBSOKEB. 

" Very well I can endure the separation, if you can," 
said Anna, haughtily. 

Edward hesitated one moment, then tamed, and quickly 
left the room. 

Anna was astonished, when she discovered that he had 
really left the honse. She conld not "beliere him in earnest 
She thought he would certainly return, and bid her good 
night. But he did not, and she went to bed with a heavy 
heart. His singular conduct surprised her. She could not 
belieye that he would yield her up completely^ because she 
would not consent to an early marriage. There seemed no 
possibility of his doing such a thing, and she concluded he had 
only threatened that, to make her yield to him, and because 
he was angry. She was sure he would make his i^pearance 
the next morning as usual. Cheered by this thought, she 
fell asleq). 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

THE KXPOS^. 

*^ Well, Mich, what saccess last night ?" 

" I sncceeded in diflcoyering that Kandall is a dissolate 
yoong man of yery bad habits.'' 

" You saw him, did you ? What did you leam ? Tell me 
aU about it." 

'^ I went with Benson to the saloon he is in the habit of 
frequenting, and took a seat in an obscure corner. I had to 
wait a long time before he came in, and then I quickly saw 
there was something unusual the matter. Although he had 
evidently been drinking before he came, stUl he went to the 
bar and took a stiff horn of brandy. He then joined a 
party in another part of the room, who were smoking and 
drinking, and was soon engaged in conversation with them. 
As I had never before seen him in such company, I could 
not judge whether his manner and conversation were dif- 
ferent from what they ordinarily are, or not. But Benson 
said he had never seen him drink so hard as he did last night 
I think he may have had some trouble with Anna, for in 
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answer to a remark of one of his companions, as to when 
they should haye the pleasure of seeing him spliced, he 
uttered an oath and turned away. In my opinion, he was a 
good deal under the influence of liquor. It does not seem 
possible that any person can appear so different at different 
times. I hope Doctor Foster will become acquainted with 
his real character. He cannot respect any woman, or he 
would not speak of the whole sex as he did last night. He 
seeks Anna for the gratification of avarice and sensuality 
alone. He cannot feel one particle of genuine affection for 
her. It is not possible.'' 

** How is it, Mich, that she can have been so decdyed in 
him?" 

" Really, sir, I am not surprised at all that she has been 
so. For if I had not seen him as I did last eyening, I should 
not haye belieyed that he could haye become what he 
certainly is, a reckless libertine." 

" Did he speak of Anna ?" 

" No, and Benson remarked, after we left, that Randall 
did not once allude to his pretty sweetheart and her for- 
tune." 

" You then learned nothing particular about him. Noth- 
ing of his intentions ?" 

"Why, Mr. Pierce, what more would you wish to haye 
me learn 7 I am already conyinced that he is a drunkard, 
gambler, and libertine. If that is not enough to preyeni 
any woman from uniting herself to him, I wonder what 
you would haye ?" 
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" Why do you think he is a gambler and libertine T" 

'* It is evident enough from his conrersation and actions.^ 

" Poor girl ? How little she really knows of the man with 
whom she is to unite her destiny. But we must not allow it." 

"Allow it? Mr. Pierce, why don't you send for the 
doctor and tell him, so that he may prerent it in time T' 

" Oh, there is no need of haste, Mich. I presume the 
doctor will be in to-day." 

" For Crod's sake, dont wait. Unless he comes in to^y, 
I will go up and see him. No, that would not do either — 
but we must not delay." 

** Mich, do not be so impatient. What greater necessity 
of haste is there to-day than has been any of the time ?" 

*' I never knew before what a rascal he was. I cannot 
rest until I know that the danger is past." 

" Mich, would you be willing she should have him if he 
were a person of different character ?" 

" I could know of her marriage with less pain, if I knew 
he would make her happy." 

" Oh, then you do not care much about it, after all. I 
rather suspected, Mich, that you felt a little of the tender 
passion for her." 

" Oh, Mr. Pierce, this is no jesting matter with me. Do 
not speak of it. Care for her I My Ood, I wish I did not. 
For years I have loved her. I care not who knows it. And 
now to be conscious that she is to become the wife of one so 
wholly unworthy of her, almost maddens me. I would — I 
can give her up, to one who would love, protect and cherish 
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her, as I woald do. Bat it is no use. I do not expect she 
will ever know how mnch, and how long I haye lored her, 
and I do not want she should, but I cannot see her sacri- 
ficed. No, I cannot. I will not," said Mich, starting from 
his seat, and pacmg the floor in an i^tated manner. 

'' Forgive me, Mich, I did not intend to hurt jonr feel- 
higs. I thought it was as I said, that you did not care for 
her. But cheer up, she may be your own yet." 

'' I do not even dream or hope for such a thing. I know 
that cannot be. All I ask now, is, that she does not marry 
one who will render her life miserable." 

" Well, Mich, go up and see the doctor, if you would like 
to. Tell him to come down here, and then I will adyise 
him what to do. You may depend upon it, she will not 
hesitate to brei^ her engagement with him as soon as she 
learns how unworthy he is of her lore." 

** Bemember, you must not let him know that you haye 
got your information through me." 

" No, I will not." Mich left the office at once, and went 
directly to Doctor Foster's r^dence. He was shown into 
the parlor, and as he stood waiting, Anna came hurriedly 
into the room. Seeing who was there, a shade of disap- 
pointment passed over her fair face, as she said : 

"You, Mich. I thought" and then hesitated, and 

seemed embarrassed. 

** Good morning, Anna. Is the doctor home ?" said 
Mich, in as calm a voice as he could command — for he saw 
her evident disappointment, and it pained him much. 
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" I believe he is. I will go and see/' said she, and tam- 
ed away. 

As Mich watched her retreating figare, a deep sigh 
escaped him. His first impulse was to call her back, and 
himself tell her all — bat his second thoaght forbade that. 
No, he mast let the information come from some one else. 
He coald not bear to witness her suffering. He could not 
be associated always with so painful an era in her life as 
this must be. And with these thoughts he let her go. 
Soon the doctor entered, hastily, saying : 

" What is it, Mich. Any bad news ?" 

" Mr. Pierce wishes to see you, sir, upon some business. 
Will you go down now, sir ?" 

" Don't know but I will. Has he heard anything 7 I 
suppose you don't know what it is, though. Ill go, now, 
and I will tell you about it as I go along. I presame it is 
something about Randall. Well, well, I wish it was off my 
mind." 

They started out. Mich did not answer the remarks of 
the doctor. He coald not, his heart was full. To see 
Anna, and have her turn away so indifferently from him, 
was more galling than anything that had occurred for a 
long time. He would have excused eyen that, if he could 
haye known how troubled and anxious she had been all the 
morning. Haying heard the outer door open, and some 
one enter, she had supposed it to be Randall, and instantly 
descended to the parlor, expecting to meet him, but what 
was her disappointment to find that it was Mich. This, 

19 
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together with the embarrassment she felt at having betrayed 
her feelings, caased her to torn so qoicklj away. Under no 
other circumfltances wonld she so abruptly have left her old 
friend. 

As Mich departed, accompanied by the doctor, she won- 
dered what the argent business could be, that had induced 
him to come at that time. Could it be anything connected 
with Randall. Would he leave her. Should she never see 
him again ? In this manner she questioned herself, but con- 
cluded she was foolish to imagine he would, or even to think 
of his threats. And then she felt angry with him that he 
should use such language to her, and such means to induce 
her to comply with his unreasonable wishes. And deter- 
mined, when he came in the evenmg, as she was sure he 
would, that she would show more spirit than she had done 
the evening before. She would give him to understand 
that she was not to be dictated to. Just as she had settled 
these weighty matters in her mind, to her own satisfaction, 
a servant entered the room, and handed her a note with 
the remark, " The man waits for an answer." 

Anna tore it open, and read — 

** Anna, once more I entreat you to revoke the decision made by 
you last night All is in readiness for my departure. Shall I go ? 
Comply with my request, and I remain. Refuse, if you are willing to 
resign me for ever. For, by so doing, you release yourself from all 
promises, and I leave you free, though, 

**I remain ever as now, your devoted lover, 

"Edward Rakdall." 
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Crimsoning with indignation as she glanced oyer its con- 
tents, she said : 

"Tell the servant to wait. I will take the answer to 
him myself ;" and seating herself at her writing-desk, she 
wrote — 

** Mr. Rakdixl : — ^I folly appreciate your kindness, in allowing 
me one more opportunity to assure you that I am now lera than ever 
inclined to yield to your demands. I gladly accept the release you 
tender, from all promise on my part, and as freely exonerate you 
from your engagements. We are henceforth strangers to ea^h other, 

" Yours, etc., 

"Anna Hirvet." 

Sealing this, she, without one instant's thought, descended 
the stairs, and giving it to the servant in waiting, said : 

" Give that to Mr. Randall," and then she retraced her 
steps to her own room. Taking up the note she had received, 
she read it over and over again. For a short time anger 
had the supremacy in her mind. But as that subsided, there 
came the remembrance of the many pleasant hours they 
had passed together, which now were for ever past And 
then she regretted the haste with which she had resigned 
him for ever. Now, when that thought was forced upon her 
mind, she gave vent to her feelings in a flood of tears. They 
were separated — she was never to see him again ; and the 
scalding tears continued to flow. Heeding nothing, she 
sat absorbed in her own sad thoughts, forgetful of every- 
thing else, until roused by the entrance of a servant, who 
said to her : 
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"Miss Anna, Doctor Foster waits dinner for yon.*^ 

Anna started up, saying : 

" Dinner I Tell him not to wait. I do not wish any 
dinner. I do not feel very well.^ 

The servant went and delivered this message to the 
doctor, who exclaimed, as he started to go np to her room* 
" Sick 1 is she sick 7 Jnst as I expected." 

" I think she is not mnch sick, sir. Please, sir, I think 
yon had better not go np now. I'm snre she's had some 
bad news, for there was a man brought a letter here, 
this morning, and she's been arcrying and taking on ever 
since." 

" Homph, that is it, eh ? Well, well You go np again 
and teU her I want to see her. If she is not able to come 
down, I will come np there." The servant did as directed, 
and Anna, npon hearing it, said, " I will come down. Qo 
and tell him so. I will be down in a few moments;" and 
then she rose, and after bathing her face, and arranging her 
hair and dress, for she was yet in mining toilette, she 
slowly descended to the dining-room. As she entered, the 
doctor approached, and said, in an nnnsnally affectionato 
manner: 

"Are you sick, Anna 1" and when he saw the quivering 
lip and tear-stained cheek, he said, gently, as he seated her 
at table, "There, there, child. Come, eat some dinner. 
You mustn't fast." 

Anna endeavored to do as bid. But she saw quickly 
that the doctor understood that it was no bodOy ailment, 
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and his very kindness and gentleness made it the m<M:e dif- 
ficult for her to restrain her tears. 

After leaving the table, the doctor said, " Come in the 
library with me, Anna,'' and she mechanically followed him. 
Leading her to a seat, when they were once alone, and with- 
out fear of intrusion, he said : 

" My dear Anna, tell me what is the matter. I have a 
great deal that I want to talk with you about, but fifst let 
me know what it Is that troubles you." 

*' There, read that ; it will tell you all," said Anna, put- 
ting Eandall's note into his hand. He read it through 
without comment, and than glancing at Anna's sorrowful 
face, said — 

"Did you answer it?" 

" Yes, sir. I was angry, and sent an answer that I now 
regret. But do you think he really will go ?" 

" What was your answer ?" 

" I broke the engagement, and accepted his release." 

" Well, well, that is better than I had hoped." 

" Doctor, why do you say that ?" 

" Anna, yon will not wonder at my saying it, when you 
hear what I have to tell you." 

'* What is it ? Tell me, quick." 

" My dear girl, he is wholly unworthy of the affection you 
would bestow upon him." 

" I do not believe it. I cannot. He has acted ungener- 
ously by me in this instance, but I cannot believe that he 
is unworthy." 
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''Anna, listen to me patiently. I am glad you are 
released from yoor engagement, and that yon have done it 
of your own free will." 

" Oh, I was angry, or I would not have done it." 

" Would you have married him, Anna ?" 

" No, not now. I don't know why he is so unwilling to 
wait. But I know he would, if I had insisted." 

" I can tell you, Anna, and you must believe me now, for 
it is beyond denial. It may be humiliating to you, but it is 
nevertheless true. It is not yourself but your fortune that 
he wants, and he is not willing to wait. He is wild, extrava- 
gant, and licentious. Anna, hear me, do not turn away. I 
know what I say is true, and that it is unpleasant for you 
to be obliged to listen, and believe all this, of one you have 
known and respected as you have him. But it is true, and 
to prevent your ever renewing this engagement, as doubtless 
you will be importuned to do, you must fully understand his 
character." 

" Tell me first, where you get your information, and tlien 
I will decide whether I will hear what you have to say." 

" Anna, one of your best friends, at my suggestive entreaty, 
has followed Kandall, and discovered what I would now tell 
you. It is Mr. Pierce. You certainly cannot doubt his 
truth and disinterestedness." 

" Mr. Pierce I Can it be that he would consent to act as 
a spy upon Edward's conduct ? It is unkind of both you 
uid him." 

'' Anna, c^nderstand me. We have neither of us acted 
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the part of a spy. For your good, Anna, to secure your 
happiness, I requested Mr. Pierce to leani something of 
RandalPs habits, for I have thought, eyer since his return, 
that they were not such as they ought to be. He did so. 
We have not infringed upon his privacy, for there was no 
need of so doing. He is boldly and publicly a drunkard, 
gambler and libertine.'' 

" Dr. Foster, what do you mean ? Do you intend to say 
that Mr. Pierce knows this from his own observation ?" 

" He does — as I understood him. Now, Anna, do you 
regret that the engagement is broken ?" 

" Not if this is true. But can it bo ?" 

"Nightly he frequents improper places of resort, and 
spends his money in carousing and gambling. This is why 
he is in such haste to marry — he wants your fortune to 
squander upon the gratification of his low desires. Do you 
not believe it, now ?" 

" I suppose I must, but can it be true J Is it not possible 
you have been deceived ? If this is so, do you believe that 
he would be entrusted with the business of such a firm as 
that in which he is employed ?'' 

" Anna, what reason have you for believing that he is so 
entrusted ?" 

"He told me that it was on business for the house 
that he was going away, and important business too. Now, 
doctor, I do not believe they would entrust much to him, 
unless they were sure of his integrity. Oh, you must have 
been deceived." 
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'' Anna, I doubt the truth of what you assert. Several 
circumstances have come to my knowledge of late, that agree 
to make me suspicious of him." 

*^ Doctor, I «annot endure this suspense. I know he will 
come agdn. He certainly will not give me up in this un- 
reasonable manner. He will know I was angry when I 
wrote that note. I feel confident he will come again to- 
night, and I must be prepared to meet him, which I cannot 
be, if I remain in my present suspense. Oo and see the firm 
of which he is a member. Learn something yourself about 
him. If their account of him agrees with that of Mr. Pierce, 
I renounce him for ever. I should go contrary to every 
feeling of my better nature, even to think of him again. 
Go, now, and hasten back. I cannot rest until my suspicions 
ore dispelled or confirmed." 

" I will go, Anna. My dear girl, do not excite yourself. 
You will make yourself sick." 

'' Do not mind me, doctor, go, now. Oh I can it be that 
I have been deceived," said Anna, as she leant her pale 
face upon her hands. 

The doctor immediately set out. Although he went as fast 
as possible, taking advantage of the stages down, still he 
was gone a long tune, for he was obliged to go to the 
residence of one of the gentlemen, after having been to the 
warehouse. At length gaining admission to his presence, he 
introduced himself, and said — 

" Have you a young man in your employ by the name of 
Edward Randall ?" 
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" I had, bat he was dismissed yesterday." 

*< Dismissed, did I understand yon, sir." 

" He was dismissed. Allow me to inqoire, Sir, whether 
yon are particularly interested in him." 

'' Well, sir, I am a plain spoken man. I came to yon to 
learn something about him. Will you tell me why he was 
dismissed? It is necessary to the happiness of one very 
dear to me, that i should know all you may be able to tell 
me." 

" I know but little about him. My brother engaged him 
as a book-keeper upon the best of recommendations. He 
had been with us but a short time, but long enough for us 
to discorer that he was not suited to our business." 

" Was the cause of his dismissal only disqualification for 
the business P' said the doctor. 

" I am not at liberty to give the reasons, for my brother 
promised he would not do so at present." 

" Is he not going away on business for you V^ 

" Most certainly not." 

" Humph." 

" Has he said that he was." 

" Yes, sir. He has made a communication of this kind 
to one in whom I am peculiarly interested." 

** 1 regret to say, sir, there is no truth in his statement." 

" I was afraid of it, but he has been engaged to my ward. 
He has used every possible inducement to urge a speedy 
marriage, which I hare opposed, because I hoped to con^ 
Tince her of his unworthiness. Now, sir, if you can tell me 

19* 
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anythiDg about him, that will assist me in this matter, you 
will do me a great favor. He assured her, yesterday, that 
he was goin^^ away on business for the firm, and would be 
gone a long time, and endeavored to persuade her into an 
immediate marriage." 

'' It is a mere fabrication of his own. And to convince 
you of the fact, I will take upon myself the responsibility of 
telling you why we dismissed him. He had drawn and used 
for his own purposes five thousand dollars more than his 
salary entitled him to." 

** Is that so ? Is not that a criminal offence ?" 

*' Not in this instance, for he had our authority to draw 
moneys. I suppose your ward must be the young lady he 
referred to. He said he was to be married very soon, and 
that he then would repay us, if my brother would keep the 
matter secret." 

" The villain ! Thank God I have discovered this before 
it is too late." 

" Then it is not true that he is to be married soon." 

" True ! Do you suppose I would let her marry such a 
rascal ?" 

"Well, really, I don't know. Young ladies are not 
always willing to resign a handsome lover, even if they 
know he is a little loose." 

" The young lady in question is not of that cast, allow 
me to inform you." 

"Well, then, I suppose we shall lose our money, for 
that was his only resource." 
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*' Wretched yillain I Well I well I I must go back. Good 
evening, sir." 

The doctor retraced his way home as fast as possible. 
He found Anna where he had left her. When he entered 
the library, she raised her head, and looked keenly into his 
face, saying, 

" Tell me all — quick." Briefly, plainly, the doctor related 
to Anna all that he had learned. As he progressed, he saw 
the change his words wrought even in her looks. When he 
commenced, she was drooping, dejected, and sad ; but every 
bign of grief and despondency left her, as he proceeded, and 
when he ceased speaking, she sat erect and unmoved. 
Tearing into shreds the note she still held in her hand, she 
scattered the pieces upon the floor, as she rose and stood 
before the doctor, saying : 

'' There, that is enough. I am satisfied. Never let me 
hear his name mentioned again." 

*' That is right, Anna, forget him. Do not let it trouble 
you for a moment." 

" Trouble me ? No, indeed ; you need not have any 
fears on that score. My love has turned into contempt 
for him who would deliberately impose upon a confiding, 
and credulous woman, and profess a love he never felt. 
But for you I should have been sacrificed. How can I 
thank you ? How repay you for all the misery you have 
saved me I Oh, doctor, I will never doubt your judgment 
again ; never trust to myself or any one but you." 
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** Anna, do not talk so — this is bnt a cload. It will soon 
pass away, and you ¥rill be as happy as ever.'' 

'^ Yes, as happy, bat not as trnstmg. This cannot make 
me unhappy, for I cannot even regret it is so. I can only 
feel glad that I have escaped — and despise, scorn, forget 
liim for ever." 

'' Well, well, do so. Yon cannot despise him more than 
he deserves." 

" To convince you that I will not even think of him, I 
will accept the invitation for this evening, which I had 
intended declining. I will go and dress. You will order 
the carriage ?" 

** Certainly. I fancy she won't care much about it, after 
all. She only fancied she loved him," said the doctor, to 
himself, as she left the room. 

Anna did go out, and was one of the gayest of the gay. 
More brilliant than she had ever been before. She was 
bantered some by her intimate friends upon the absence of 
Randall — but that was soon checked by her dignified 
hauteur, when in answer she disclaimed all knowledge of an 
interest in his whereabouts." 

Anna did not affect all this gaiety, for she in reality 
did feel lighter hearted than she had since her engagement. 
She felt as though a heavy burden had been lifted from off 
«her breast. She was firee again, free from the unceasing, 
annoying importunity with which Randall had followed her, 
ever since she, in her foolish haste, had bound herself to 



TUB Exposi. 446 

him. But with this feeling was mingled a distrust of the 
real sentiments of all who approached her. Flattery that 
eyening was met with a keen sarcasm that left its sting. 
She was astonished at the change in her feelings, and start- 
ed herself, when she recalled some of the bitter, scomfiil 
retorts she had made to the little, meaningless compliments 
that had been paid her. 



446 OLD HAUK, THB PAWMBBOKKR. 



CHAPTER XXII. 

HEABTS UNITED. 

Edward Randall did not make his appearance at the 
house of Doctor Foster on the morning sacceedmg the 
events recorded in the last chapter. His employers looked 
for him in rain, to fulfill his promise to them. He did not 
come. The day passed, and then another, and then many 
days, but nothing coold be learned of hun, and gradually 
he was forgotten, except by his sorrowing parents and 
friends, or by those whose interest obliged them to 
remember him. 

Time rolled on. Mich continued his habit of ciJling 
occasionally, in a friendly way, upon Anna. But his visits 
were strictly visits of friendship, his manner was always 
guarded, and but for the intense gaze that she sometimes 
encountered, she could not have suspected that any feeling 
warmer than that of friendship had ever glowed in his 
breast. 

He had succeeded in the profession which he had chosen. 
His business prospered — the number of his clients rapidly 
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augmented, and his rapidly deyeloping talents gave him 
high rank among his brethren at the bar. 

Nearly two years passed away, after the abmpt depar- 
ture of Randall, without material change. Anna mingled 
somewhat with the gay world, but entire devotion to amuse- 
ment and pleasure was not by any means consonant with 
her feelings or principles. 

Admirers and suitors thronged around her, but they 
plead in Tain. Her engagement with Randall was like a 
nightmare, which, when freed from, she could but remember 
with a shudder, and the majority of those who approached 
her seemed, to her distrustful heart, like him. This feeling 
grew, until after a time she began unconsciously to look 
forward with pleasure to the very unfrequent calls of Mich. 
She was herself ignorant of the existence of the feeling that 
had sprung up in her heart towards him. He had always 
been kind, although for a long time she had thought him 
less cordial in his manner towards her. She often endea- 
vored to establish their friendship* upon the footing of their 
earlier years,' but in vain. Mich could not forget himself. 
He had firmly determined, at the time of her release from 
Randall, that she should never know his love for her, until, 
by his own exertions, he had made himself equal in wealth 
and social position. She little dreamed it was his own deep 
love for her, that induced him to meet her advances with 
coldness, and that he dared not trust himself, lest he should 
be betrayed. He was satisfied to know that she was free, 
and was willing to wait till fortune had sufficiently favored 
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him to eftdble him to make known his feelings, without the 
fear of having his motives misunderstood. The doctor 
looked qoietly on. He was perfectly satisfied with the 
aspect of affairs as they were now, and did not desire to 
mar, by attempting to improve them. 

Mich was in the habit of coming to spend an evening, 
and of passing the time in the interchange of agreeable 
thoughts and intelligent conversation, occasionally inviting 
Anna to attend a lecture or concert with him. He was 
polite, attentive to her minutest wants, but still there was 
aii evident restraint upon him which Anna did not under- 
stand, and, in her ignorance of his real feelings, she could 
not account for. She had always been in the habit of see- 
ing him so familiarly, that she never questioned her own 
heart, as to her real feelings towards him. She was con- 
scious of feeling increased enjoyment in his society, and 
spoke of him freely as her friend, and often regretted that 
he was not a little more cordial, never suspecting that, 
under that uniformly, calm, and almost indifferent manner, 
was concealed a devoted, disinterested, abiding love, such 
as woman rarely secures. 

The evening on which we again introduce them, was 
Anna's twentieth birth-day. She sat by the window, look- 
ing out upon the passers-by, when Mich entered the parlor. 
She was so deeply engaged in thought, that she had not 
heard his entrance, and turned quickly, and with glad 
surprise, at the sound of his voice, as he said : 

" Good evening, Anna, I have come to congratulate you 
upon another return of your birth-day." 
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" Oh I thank you. But, Mich, hereafter you must forget 
how old I am. You know unmarried ladies are not expect- 
ed to grow old." 

** Is that so ? Indeed I am fearfid I shall not be able to 
comply.*' 

** Indeed, Mich, but you must. Just imagine yourself 
coming here, with, ' Allow me to congratulate you upon 
your fiftieth birth-day.' Oh, you fHghten me." 

" If I might be allowed to do so each year intervening 
between this time and your fiftieth, I should consider my- 
self a Tery fortunate man," said Mich, with more significance 
than Anna had ever remarked in him before. She was 
somewhat surprised, and did not answer him immediately, 
but when she did, her manner was changed entirely from 
the light trifling tone in which she had before addressed 
him. Looking out of the window, she said, in a thoughtful 
manner : 

" I wonder where I shall be when tHat birth-day arrives, 
if I live to see it ?" 

" I trust not far from me," said Mici, in a deep, earnest 
tone. Anna turned sloMy, and looked in his face. Their 
eyes met. That one glance betrayed the secret he had so 
long preserved. Anna's eyes drooped beneath his look, and 
she turned away to hide her conscious blush, while her 
heart throbbed wildly. That one look was the magic wand 
that had opened all the hidden treasures of her nature. 
Love, passionate love, bounded forth to meet his heart-o£fer- 
inff. 



450 OLD UAUN, THE PAWNBBOKBS. 

They sat in silence — ^for words were useless, and each 
tried to keep back the emotions that came welling up. 
At length Mich said, in a voice trembling with agitation : 

'' Anna, you know my secret. I can hide it no longer. 
Dare 1 hope that my love is retnmed ? Conld you be happy 
through life with me ?" 

" I could." 

" Anna, for this moment I have lived, struggled, toiled 
through the years that are past. To be near you has been 
all I have desired — to think of you my only joy. But to 
be assured, Anna, from your own lips, that you are willing 
to unite your fate with mine, has been beyond my wildest 
dreams. Do I understand you ? Are you willing to become 
my wife ?" 

"I am." 

" Anna, may I claim this hand as my own ? Will you 
bind yourself irrevocably to me ? May I, from this hour, 
think of you as mine— wholly mine ?" 

" Yes. If after you hear what I must tell, you still wish 
to do so." 

" Tell me nothing, Anna. We know each others' hearts 
as well as though every thought and feeling were laid 
open." 

** In justice to you, Mich, I must tell you, but first let me 
beg of you not to judge harshly of me." 

'* Anna, do not fear me, but if it is unpleasant to you, do 
not tell me. I am willing to trust you implicitly." 

** Hear me, Mich. I have been engaged, and my engage- 
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ment is broken. Are you willing to take a hand that has 
been plighted to another ?" 

" Yes, as the dearest prize fortune could offer me, if there 
is no regret mingled with the memory of the past." 

" Regret I Oh, Mich, if you knew who was the person, 
you would not think it possible for me to regret him." 

*• Anna, I do know. Say nothing more about it. 1 feel 
confidence, entire confidence, in you. My affection you can- 
not doubt. Yours I will not, for I know you will be sincere 
with me, that you would not give me your hand without 
feeling for me the lore I so much desire." 

" No, I would not But, Mich, how came you to know 
of that affair ?" 

'' Mr. Pierce told me all about it at the time. Anna, did 
you love him ?" 

'' I thought I did. But I know now that it was a mere 
fancy. His captivating manners, and flattering tongue, 
enlisted my admiration, but my heart be never reached." 

" How have I reached it, Anna ?" 

" By your apparent indifference and coldness." 

" I have never felt indifferent towards you, Anna, since 
the day I first saw you. You have been dearer to me than 
all the world beside. Do you believe this ?" 

'* I believe anything you say. You have never deceived 
me, Mich, and it is not possible for me to doubt you. But 
why have you kept this so long to yourself ?" 

" You forget, Anna, that I began the world in humble 
circumstances. That before I could seek your love, I must 
secure the wherewith to provide for you." 
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" What necessity for that, Mich ? Hare not I an abun- 
dance for us both t" 

** Anna, do you suppose I would touch one farthing of 
your fortune ?'' 

"Why not, pray?" 

" The fear that I might be suspected of wooing your for- 
tune instead of you, has kept me silent when every other 
restramt would have failed." 

" Mich, you wronged me by thinking so. Why should 
you not be willing to recqivo it with me?" You do not 
feel 80 now I hope." 

" There is not the same reason now, that there has been 
in times past. I have been fortunate. I can now offer you 
a home similar to your own, and surround you with the 
luxuries which have become necessary to you. All I ask of 
you is the love of your whole heart, and this hand. Your 
fortune you can dispose of as you like ; 'with that I have 
nothing to do." 

" You are foolish, Mich. You must consent to receive it, 
if you take me." 

" It can be settled upon yourself, Anna. But I have a 
competence without it. That fortune has been the cause of 
a great deal of crime, contention, and heart-burning, and 
rather than have it come between you and myself,^ as a 
blight upon our peace and happiness, I would sooner, 
much sooner, see it given up entirely. I wish, for my own 
part, that you had nothing — that you depended upon me for 
every necessary, as well as comfort, of life. Then by my 
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deTOtioQ I could proTO to the world that my Ioto has been 
disinterested." 

" I need no snch proof, Mich, and would prefer that it 
should all be yours, for I know it must be a blessed feeling, 
to be cared for, and to depend solely upon the one we 
love." 

" Anna, when will you grant me this privilege of caring 
for you solely ?" 

" Whenever you desire it." 

''Anna, I thank you for your- readiness to comply with 
my wishes." 

" Why should I affect a reluctance I do not feel ? There 
is no reason why we should delay, and I will not pretend 
to any. If the doctor has no objection, I have none. 

" Where is the doctor ? I will have it settled now." 

" I hear his step in the hall. He is coming here. Yes, 
there he is," said Anna, as she rose from her seat. 

The doctor entered the parlor, but as it had become 
quite dark, he could not distinguish any one in the room, 
and was about to turn away, when Mich said : 

" Good-evening, doctor." 

" Mich, is it you ? Anna, are you here in the daric, 
too?" 

" Yes — come in, doctor, and I will ring for a light," said 
Anna, immediately doing so. 

" What are you sitting in the dark for ? Rather suspi- 
cious." 

" Not at all so, doctor. Anna and I have been very much 
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engaged in conversation, and have not required any li^t 
stronger than twilight." 

" Twilight, I should call it dark. I like to see people's 
faces when I talk to them." 

" Well, you have an opportunity now, as the light has 
come, and as I have a request to make, I hope you will 
look favorably upon me." 

" Well, what is it, Mich ?" said the doctor, as he glanced 
quickly from one to the other. But Anna sat attentively 
examining a book, and to all appearance, was not at all 
interested in the conversation between the gentlemen. 

**It is simply this. I want your consent to Anna's 
marriage with myself." 

** Well, well, this is a surprise. Consent ? (Jod bless you 
both. I have been waitmg as patiently as I could this long 
time for a chance to give my consent." 

" Then we have your approval of our immediate marriage, 
sir?" 

** Just as quick as you have a mind to. I am getting 
old, Mich, and .shall be happier when I see her under your 
special care and protection, for it would trouble my last 
moments to leave her unprotected." 

" I trust, sir, you may live many years yet, to witness 
our happiness, and to aid us by your counsel." 

"Well, well, I can trust her to you. Anna, my dear 
child, is this as you wish it ?" 

" It is, sir." 

'' So you have promised to be Mich's wife. I knew it 
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would come to this, child. I knew yoa were destined for 
each other, and thank God it is so," said the doctor, as he 
laid his hand upon Anna's bowed head. 

No moment in Anna's past life had ever been so crowded 
with emotion as this. Long years had passed since the 
hand of that revered friend had thus rested upon her head, 
and that touch brought back the memories of the past, 
which, mingling with the present joy, started the unbidden 
tear. For a moment all were silent, then the doctor said, 
in a tender Toice : 

" Anna, child, when will you leave me ?" 

" Leave you ? Never. Mich has not asked me to leave 
you." 

"Your marriage must necessarily separate us, Anna," 
said he, sadly. 

Mich approached them, saying, "Doctor, you have 
been to Anna a father, and to me a friend ; and do you 
suspect that either she or I would wish to be separated from 
you?" 

" I am getting old and infirm, Mich, and cannot be of 
service to either of you." 

" Oh, doctor, do not talk so, for unless you consent to 
remain with me, as you have always done, I will not be 
married," said Anna, energetically. 

" Well, well, child. We will talk of this another time. 
I will not be the cause of any delay. You must not. No, 
indeed, it will be one of the happiest moments in my life, 
when I see you and Mich married. So arrange your plans, 
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and whateyer they are, I shall think them good. Good- 
night. Good^iight, Mich,^' said the doctor, as he tamed 
and left the room. 

'' Anna, there is nothing now wanting to secure our hap- 
piness bnt the blessing of the clergyman, and that I hope 
to hear pronounced very soon.'' 

" Do yon think, Mich, that the doctor would refuse to 
^ live with us T" 

'* No, I do not think it possible. Anna, will you appoint 
a time for our marriage I Any arrangements we have to 
make can be completed in a very short time. Name an 
early day, Anna." 

" Well, I don't know — what time will be best ? Hare 
you any choice ? If you have, name if 

" Will four weeks be long enough for you to make all 
desired preparations I I do not wish to hurry you, Anna. 
You know best how much time you will require, but I hope 
you will be ready as soon as that." 

** That would be considered by most ladies a very short 
time to prepare to be married, but as I do not wish to 
create a sensation, I presume it will be sufficient for me." 

'' To consult my own taste and feelings, Anna, I would 
much prefer that we be married quietly, instead of creating 
a sensation, as you say." 

" I think we shall agree exactly about that, Mich. Let 
us be married in church, and then make a short tour." 

** That will be pleasant; but, Anna, I really must bid yon 
good-night. How fast the hours glide by when I am near 
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you. I can scarcely belieye that all I have heard to-night 
is reality. Yon, Anna, who I have loved so long, are soon 
to be my wife. Yon do love me. Is it so ? Assure me." 

" It is true — ^bnt do not go. It cannot be late." 

" It is near midnight, Anna, I mnst. But I ¥rill see you 
early to-morrow. Qood-night," said he, and turned and left 
the parlor. Anna followed him into the halL Again he 
turned to say good-night, and press that soft hand that was 
placed so confidmgly in his, when Anna whispered, '' Come 
early to-morrow." For one instant he gazed into her face, 
then drawing her towards lum, their lips met in one long 
kiss of love. Instantly releasing her from his embrace, he 
whispered again. " Good-night," and left the house. 

Anna was too happy readily to go to sleep. She recalled 
now many incidents which contributed to convince her of 
Mich's affection, and wondered that she should have been 
so blind, as never to have remarked them before ; and now 
she understood why his seeming indifference had so often 
wounded her feelings — because she loved him. How blank 
the world would be without him. How unsupportable life 
away from him. To be near him, was happiness; to hear 
his deep, earnest voice pronounce her name, was music in 
her ear. Oh, how long the hours would seem while he was 
away. Thus she thought, till sleep came with its rosy 
dreams. 

With the next day commenced preparations for her mar- 
riage. Smoothly, and quietly all progressed, and by the 
time appointed all was in readiness. 

20 
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Upon a bright and beaatifol morning towards the last ot 
the month of May, they, with a select party of Mends, 
repaired to Old Trinity Ghorch and were married. The 
doctor gaye away the beantifol bride. Happier hearts than 
those of Mich and his bride never beat in human breasts. 
Betoming for a short time to her residence, they receiyed 
the congratulations of their friends, and then set out q[K)n 
an excursion, which kept them absent from the city for most 
of the season. In the heat of summer, they were joined 
at the White Mountams by a large party of their friends, 
among whom were the doctor, Mr. and Mrs. Pierce, and 
Mrs. Lynch. There they remained for several weeks. 
Then returning to the city, they established themselves in 
the beautiful home which Mich had provided. The doct<»r 
and Mrs. Lynch soon became domesticated there, and there 
they remained. 

A large share of Anna's time was devoted to benevolent 
purposes. Many destitute emigrants landing upon these 
shores, were provided with the comforts which they so much 
needed, out of the income of that fortune which had been 
coveted by so many, and many a darkened home was light- 
ened, and the clouds for ever dispelled, by her timely pre- 
sence and assistance. 

But there is truth in the words, that riches take to them- 
selves wings and flee away. A few years after the marriage 
of Anna, the bulk of her fortune was entirely lost by a des- 
tructive fire which -occurred in New Orleans, the insur- 
ance, by the neglect *of her agent,%i^g l^n allowed to 
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expire. So that there remidned to her but little of the 
large estate which she once possessed. This misfortime did 
not in the least affect her personal comfort, for Mich, by 
his talents, energy, and strict attention to his professional 
duties, found fortune showering her golden favors upon 
him. 

There may be those still living, who will recognize under 
the disguise with which, in this history, we have clothed 
Mich Lynch, the character of one who, years since, main- 
tained a high reputation as an able advocate at the New 
York Bar. 
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CONCLUSION. 

A FEW years after the death of Hann, the old building 
that had been his shop was torn down for the porpose of 
perfectiDg some public improYements, and onder the floor of 
the same was discovered a ranlt in which he had been in 
the habit of depositing his yalnables. It commnnicated with 
his store by means of a trap-door. Reference has been made 
to it in the preceding pages. On examination, this was 
foond to be nearly empty, with the exception of a package 
of old letters, which were enveloped in a newspaper, and 
carefdlly lud away. They were somewhat ii\jured by age 
and dampness, bnt were still legible. From them it was 
learned that he was an Englishman by birth, but had left 
his native country when a young man — ^for the correspon- 
dence extended through many years. It was mostly from 
one person, some friend, or possibly a relative, who knew all 
the secrets of Haun's past life. 

That his name was assumed, was evident, from many 
things referred to in the letters. But what his real name 
was could not be discovered. 

From their contents it would seem that he had formerly 
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held some place nnder goYernment, but haying been detect- 
ed in the commission of a forgery, had been obliged to flee, 
in order that he might escape conviction, npon the charge 
of haying committed a capital offence. 

After leaving England he had wandered oyer Europe for 
many years, and finally came to America, and settled in the 
city of New York. 

He had brought considerable money with him, with 
which he conmienced the business of a pawnbroker — as his 
ostensible occupation, although his knowledge of the 
criminality of any transaction, seldom interfered to prevent 
his turning an honest penny by engaging in it when oppor- 
tunity offered. 

What a contrast between the life of Haun and that of 
Dr. Foster, and, although, both had gone through the world 
alone, contrary to all the laws both of nature and revela- 
tion, still, look upon the labor of their Uves. Haun's we 
have shown. Glimpses of the doctor's life we have seen m 
the foregoing history. But the world will never know his 
constant and unwearied attention to the wants of the desti- 
tute and suffering. 

He was not one of those who let his right hand know 
what his left hand doeth. And, although, he has been long 
since gathered to his Father's Mansions, yet, there are 
many still living, who were witnesses of his self-denying, 
and his self-sacrificing spirit whUe amongst us. He was 
affectionate in his nature, as his conduct to Anna has shown; 
and he was well repaid, in her devotedness and gentleness, 
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when infirmitj and age made liim dependant, for social 
enjoyment, npon the kindness and attentions of others. 
Unlike Hann, whose grave is unmarked and his memory 
nnhonored, a beantifol monument rears its tapering column 
to mark the spot where all that was mortal of the kind- 
hearted, generous old man was laid. And his memory is 
treasured, and his virtues told, even now, to the descendants 
of those who were the recipients of his love and care. May 
he rest in peace. 

Of Edward Randall, little was ever afterwards known. 
His father resigned his pastoral charge, and having secured 
a small parish in a remote country town, left the city, with 
his family, soon after the disgraceful conduct of his son 
came to his knowledge. Anna had no communication with 
them after that time. Consequently she never heard of 
Bandall directly, although Mich was informed by a sailor, 
whom he several years afterwards accidentally met, that 
Randall was living in the Sandwich Islands, and engaged 
in some kind of traffic with the natives, but no more parti- 
cular information could be obtained in relation to him, and 
as he never made his appearance, the obligation which he 
had executed to his employers, remained uncancelled, and 
probably does to this day. 

Of other persons who may have casually appeared in the 
pages of this story, we have but little to record. Doctor 
Marsh, Miches first employer, married a daughter of one of 
the merchant princes of New York, and thus secured to 
himself a fortune which enabled him to pass his days in 
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loxurious indolence. He gradually withdrew from profes- 
Bional duties, and gaye himself up to the pleasures of life. 

The time has now arriyed when we must drop the curtain 
upon the scenes of the long past, which we haye intended 
faithfully to portray. Undoubtedly, by drawing more upon 
the imagination we might haye added to the interest of the 
preceding pages. But instead of this we have preferred to 
tell a plain, unyamished tale — a simple statement of facta 
occurring in every-day life — which we trust has not been 
entirely without interest to the reader. 



THE END. 
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m the earnestness of its thought and diction, of Cubbsb Bell; and in 
the completeness of its characters, of Ghables Dickens. 

The power and originality of the work will ensure it a wide tale, and 
■ecnre a popularity for its author enjoyed by few. 

Embellished with a beautiful Frontispiece, 
408 Pages, 12 mo. Cloth, Price |] 25. 

RUDD & CARLETOX, PtihUshei's, 

310 DitoADWAY, New Youk. 



A BOOK FEOM "DOESTICKS." 

TBE GREAT AMERICAN WIT AND HUMORIST I 



BY Q. K. PHILANDER DOESTICKS, P.B. 

Fully Hlmtrated hy the moat eminent ArtUtay Vlmo^ hmnd in imuUn, 
gilt extrOy $1. 

12,773 copies of this remarkable book, were sold in five days fbUowIng 
the day of publication ; and from every part of the country the demand 
«till continues. 



w^fA ^ $^s, 



This ToIviiM, aboundiDg in mirth-proroking bketches of persona and placos, fillsd witA 
liamor» wit, tad satirs, cobtqIsss tke render with Inughter from the title-ptfe to the oleee 
la the Innf vnge of an eminent joam&liat, who upeaks of the book : 

*' From the first word in the tntrod action to the hut of the uarratiTe, Doesticks* book is a 
nnninf fire of comicality. In taking qp the bo<)k, the reader findv hiraMlf precisely in the 
same condition as the man who, tJUr getting into a boat, is borne down a pleasaitt stream 
independent of his own Tolition. He mnst go on, and he is glad to go on, too." 

C^ontttils. 

Hew Doesticks came to think of it ; DoeAticka satisfies Khilander ; Doesticka Tisits 
Niagara; Doesticks on a Bender ; Seeking a Fortane ; Railroad Pi»licities ; Sees the Lions • 
Bamum's Museum ; Model Boarding llouaea : Potency of Cruton Watur — or an Aqueons 
quality hitherto unknown ; Modem Witchcraft ; City Target Excnraion ; A New Patent 
Medicine Operation ; Doeaticks Running with the ** Maaheen ;'* Street Preaching ; A Zea 
loos Trio; Disappointed Lore : Modem Patent Piety : Church Going in the City; Benero- 
lence run mad ; Charitable Cheating ; Millente Jubilee— How thej did n\ go up ; The 
Great ** American Tragedian f* ** Side Shows** uf the City ; New Ynar's Day in New York ■ 
Amuaeroent for the Million; A 2:40 Sleigh Ride; Cupid in Cold Weather; Valentine's 
^y ; The Kentuckr Tavern ; The River Darkiea ; The Theanian Wigwam ; Theatricals 
tgain ; A Night at the Bowery ; Mysterious Secrets of the K.-N.'s ; A Midnight Initiation , 
PniUnder Fooled ; A Diabolical Conspiracy ; A Shanghae Infernal Machine ; An Evening 
with the Spiritualists; Rampant Ghostology; Special Express from Dog Paradise: A 
Canine Ghost ; 'Lection Day ; "Paddy'* versus ^ Sam ;" Police Adrentures ; Mayor Wood 
Around ; Damphool Defunct ; Place of his Exile ; Description Thereol— and Exit ; Keeping 
the Maine Law; Theatricals once more; Shakespeare Darkeyized; Macbeth ia Uigh 
Colors ; Young America in Long Dresses ; Greet Excitement in Babydom. 

Notftw of ttt ^ttsg. 

The Horns Journal (N. P. Wtfto, Esq,, Editor^ says : 
** Things so copied, so talked of, so pulled out of every pocket to be lent to you, so q«ote4 

Ind ao relished and laughed over, aa Doesticks' writings never were launched into print." 
** This book will ' take,' and is bound to sell."— Boafon Post. 

** One can read the book agnin and again, and not tire." — Detroit Daily Advertiser, 
** Any mirth-inclined reader will get the book's worth of fun out of four chapters ia t) • 

irprk It is beautifully illustrated.''— iV. Y. U. S. Journal 
*' We can promise our readers a hearty laugh over this book." — New Bedford Mercury, 
" The reader is advised to see to his buttons before procuring the volume." — SaUm 

Register, 

*" No original comic writer has appeared in this country befort Mr. Tl utnpaon, alias Doe- 
sticks ; he will, we think, achieve a position as a literary humorist, ol which he and his 

country will have occasion to be proud." — JV. Y. Critic. 
** We cordially recommend this volume, not only as a successful debut in a new field oi 

*^«rature, but as a quaint teacher of morality, a prtnaoter of good works, and an unprovei 

W paUie taste."- iVetMT* {If. J^ Advertise. 

BUDB * CASLETOir, Publishen, 810 Broadway, New York. 



AnotYiet "BooV A>^ Doest\c\t8 

IH PSE88, 
HISTORY AND RECORDS 



THE ELEPHANT CLUB 

12»io., aotK PrUe $1 00- 

Ko writer who has appeared before the American public has met, in so 
short a period, with such success as he, who within less than two years 
nnpremeditatedly laid the foundation of his fame as the 

GREAT AMERICAN WIT AND HUMORIST, 

bj a series of letters written over the imposing signature of 

Q. K. PHILANDER DOESTICK'S, P.B., 

Their appearance marks the birth of a new school of humor, and the 
unprecedented sale of his first volume, " Doesticks, What He Says," a:] 
also the popularity of his poem, ** Plu-ri-bus tab," is sufficient evidence of 
their originality and literary excellence. 

^ SECO^^n PROSE 3WORK BIT nOESTiCKS 

is now in press and wiU be issued in September. In the perpetration of 
which, he has been aided and abetted by 

a humorist of celebrity. 

•The work has been illustrated from original designs by the best Artists, 
and the Publishers believe it wiU enjoy a greater popularity than either 
of the Author^s preceding workn. 

•^* Copies sent by mail to any address, on receipt of |l 00. 

RUDD & CARLETON, PUBLISHERS, 

310 Broadway, N. Y. 

W. H. TlaMW, 8ter«ot7|wr, M b«ckinitn tnn*>i. 
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THE COHAGE 



Cnnbrq Innk, 



BY EMTLT THORNWELL. 
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NEW YORK: 
RUDD & OARLETON, 

1857. 
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DESIRABLE ILLUSTRATED 

jL>uuJBo£i Jc uJa laJaJUbiJjftJaJW 

BOUND IN BOARDS, RED CLOTH BACKS. 

FOR GOOD CHILDREN. 

Square 16mo, 72 Pages each, put up in Packages of 12, $1 60. 

CHARLES'S JOUBNirr TO FRANCE, . . By Hbs. Babbaucd 

8T0RIES ABOUT ANIMALS, By Unclk TnoMAa 

POETICAL T^VLES, By Mabt Howitt. 

STORIES OF THE MONTHS, By Mb& BAABAjjUk 

PHEBB, THE BLACKBERRY GIRL, ... By Uhotb THOma 

GRIMALKIN AND LITTLE FIDO, ... By Uvolb THOKAa. 

< * » 

BY MRS.- COLEMAN. 

fikfure 16mo, 64 Pages each, put up in Packages of 12, $1 69l 

CHARLES AND EMILY. 
FAITHFUL WALTER. 
ORPHAN BOTS TRIAL& 
LITTLE DOG TRUSTY, Aa, Ao. 
TRUE BfilNEVOLENCB. 
THE CARRIER PIGEON. 
ANNA'S TRIALS. 
JOHN'S ADYENTURES. 
WENDBLINE AND HER LADY-BUG. 

RUDD <fc CARLETON, Ftihluhera, 

310 Broadway, New York. 




RUDD & CARLETON, 

310 BROADWAY, 

NXrW YORK, 

AND FOR ftAT.TC BY THE BOOKSELLERS GENERALLY 




BROWN A JOY^ CARPENTER'S ASSISTANT AND RURAL ' 
ARCHITECT, containing upwards of 200 Copper and Electrotype 
Platee. Quarta 2l8t thousand. 

A book which every Builder and Carpenter should own. 

EUROPE, & THE ALLIES OF THE PAST, AND OF TO-DAY, 
with a COMPLETE HISTORY of the EASTERN WAR, and Bio- ' 
graphical Sketches of the Czab, the Sultak, Omer Pacha, and other 
Commanders. 400 pages, 12mo., doth, gilt^ illustrated . $1.25. 

EUROPE AND THE ALLIES, with a COMPLETE HISTORY 
OF THE EUROPEAN WAR AND ITS COMMANDERa 170 
pagee^ 12mo. paper, illustrated 50c. , 

Ditto ditto ditto doth, gilt, 75o. 

THE AMERICAN COTTAGE COOKERY-BOOK. A new Do- , 
mestio Guide for every FamUy. By Emilt Thobnwet.l. CloUi 
bock 45c. 

Ditto ditto ditto doth, gilt » . . . 75c. * 

SUNSHINE THROUGH THE CLOUDS 12mo., doth, gilt, 50a 

THE CAPTIVE NIGHTINGALE; and Other Tales. 12mo., 
doth, gilt . 50c 

THE TEMPERANCE MELODIST. 12ma . . . 25c 

UNCLE THOMAS'S STORIES FOR GOOD CHILDREN. Six 
kinds. 
MRS. COLEMAN^ STORIES FOR CHILDREN. Nine kinds. 
LAVITTS OLD FARMER'S ALMANAa 

EMERSON'S NATIONAL SPELLING-BOOK AND PRO- 
NOUNCING TUTOR, on an improved plan, with Reading Lessons. 
New Edition, improved. 

EMERSOVS NEW NATIONAL SPELLING-BOOK This po- 
pular work is considered to be one of the most deserving Text 
&ooks in the English Language, and admirably adapted to Uie 
wants of Young Scholars. The most flattering Testimonials of its 
merits have been received from all parts of the United States. A 
revised Edition just published. 



RUDB & CARLETON, 

PUBLISHEBS AND BOOKSELLERS, 

NEW YORK, 

Hatiko removed to their Ijarge and Oommodioas Store, 
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Would announce to tlie Trade and Public, that they are prepared to 
supply at Publisherd* Lowest Rates, all the Issues of the day, including 
Standard, Medical, and Theoloqical Works ; and haTing special 
arrangements with the following Houses: — 

PHILLIPS, SAMPSON k CO, Bmion. 

TICKNOR & PIELDS, «* 

LITTLE BROWN k CO., « 

CROSBY, NICUOLS k 00., ^ 

BLANCUARD k LEA, PhfUldrlplila. 

PARUV k 5ICMILLAN, ** 

LINDSAY k BLAKISTONK, « 

T. B. PETERSON, « 

J. B. LIPPINOOTT k 00., •* 

H. C. BAIRD, •* 

Keep constantly on hand all their Publications, and supply in quautideff 
at their Rates. 



BOOK AGENTS WANTED. 

500 FOR EACH STATE IX THE UNION. 
IFFICIKNT AGENTS CAN MAKE PROM $4 TO $10 PER DAY. 
Ck>pies of any Publication sent by Mail to any part of the Union (post- 
paid) on receipt of the priin^. 

LIVERMORE & RUDD, PUBLISUERS, 

310 Broadway, N. Y. 

IV. R. TlBMi^ SUrMtjpar, M Bwikmu Stnot. 



THE MEMOIRS 

OF 

REV. SPENCER H. CONE, D.D. 

PREPARED BY HIS FAMILY 

484 pp, \7mo. Bound in Musiin, Printed on fine white paper, Price $1 26 
mmlt\\i%\t\i f»(ti s %Xtt\ 9ortxs(t. 



Dr. Oooe, Uta pMtor of th« tint Baptiit Oharoh, oltj of Now Tork, wai ono of tho 
moot ronurkftble mon of tho protont Af^, hit life wm fUU of roouuioe and Incident, m 
M well M a bright eiaunple of Christian Tlrtaea ; tho Tolome thoold find a weloome al 
erery flreeide, and a place In every funlly librarj. 

Among the nomeroos testimonials from all sections of the coitntry, we take pleasurt la 
quoting the following : 

NOTICES OF THE PRESS. 

** A Biogiaphj of a famoos preacher and man, written with power and eloquence. **—> 
PMladdpMa Svming Pott, 

" Its perusal wlU be gratetal to every person who admires active pietj and can apprt^ 
date Christian virtues."— Jtomily Jourmtlt Atb€my, 

** Spencer Houghton Gone, one of those good and falthftal servants whose career 
exemplifies the surpassing beau^ of a genuine religions life. The woric Is produced fan 
elegant form, with a snperb engraving of Dr. Gone. It deserves a place aa a standard of 
good works and deeds in aU families.**—^. Y, Daily JBT&iM. 

" Its sut^t, one of the first men, and leadlngmlnds, for years, in our denomination, 
will ensure It a wide circulation."— iUcAmofuT, Ta. MmOd, 

** lir. Oone*s reputation as an eloquent and fervent minister of the QospeL as a strong, 
clear, earnest thinker, was acknowledged throughout the Union.**— Jb«fc>f» GamMe, 

" The book Is full of interest, and we are confident will disappoint none who undertake 
ts perusaL**— ^<i2«m Gaaetis. 

** America has produced but few so popular preachers, his personal influence was 
mbounded, he was indeed a man of talent, of large attainment In the school of Ohrlst, a 
trllUant preacher, and a noble<hearted, lealous Christian philanthropist.**- CAHsMait 
JhronicU, PkOadslpMa. 

**The volume is a profoundly interesting life^memorial of one of the most active, 
Mmest, eloquent and sincerely religious spirits of his age and generation. Spencer 
J. Cone was a very remarkable man, and from a perusal of his life^e are convinced 
that selfishness and narrow-mindedness had no place in his nature. He appears to us to 
have been a model of earnestness, sincerity, activity, and intelligence.**— 3r«is Tork 
Mwoning Mirror, 

**The volume is a straightforward simple narrative of the public and private life of 
Dr. Cone, tnm. his youth up to the period of his death. It will be read with interest by 
thousands out of the denomination to which Dr. Cone belonged, as well as by thousands 
of his own denomlnationsl firiends and admirers.**— OArMtow Soor^tary^ Ear^f&rd, 

RUDD & CARLETON, PUBLISHERS, 

310 Bboadway, N. T. 

Agents wanted to Canvass every County in the United States, wfca mo make frea 
|fi to f 10 a day Id soIKog the above popular work. 
Copies sent {poit paid)^ lo any part of the country, on rwtlpi of tt IBb 



Just Published^ 

A mW AND IMPROVKD EDITION OF THE 0HBAP18T AND BKT WORK 

ON ARCHITECTURK. 



THE CARPENTER'S ASSISTANT 

ABB 

RURAL ARCHITECT. 

SUuttrated vnth upwards of Two Hundred Copper and Electrotype 
Plates ; 
■mbraoing the orders of Arckftectnre, Modem and Praotieal Stair Boildlnf, 
Flans, Elevations, Grounds, etc^ eto., of Cottages, Villas, and Farm Bolldlngs, In 
finding Cnniroh Edifloes. 

BY WILLIAM BEOWN AND LEWIS E. JOY, 

ARCHITECTS. 

Twenty-first Thousand — Large QuartOf bound in Leather, $3 60 
l^n Do, Bound in Morocco j marble edges, 5 00 

OPINIONS OF THE WORK: 
IFrom ths Teleffraph.] 
This Is a book which erery carpenter and house builder should own. 

Mr. LnrsKM OKI : 

DiAR Sir,— I have deemed the " Carpenters Assistant and Rural Arehlteet,** bj 
Messn. Brown and Joy, published by you, as one of the most valuable guides and 
ooolcs of reference In my library, and take an early opportunity to oongratu- 
late you on the appearance of a new and improved edition of the work, i^ch I 
hare Just purchased. 

The Lithographic Plates, comprising designs for church edifices, adds in my opi- 
nion a striking feature to the book, and I hare no hesltaUon in arerring that it wfl] 
be sought for by erery Architect, Builder, and Carpenter in our oountiy, wba 
wishes to possess th^ most concise and practical treatise pnUlshed. 

Ren>ectAiUy yours, 
SAMUEL PHILLIPS, Architect and Builder, Boston. 

From Practical Carpenters and Architects. 
We, the undersigned citixens of Worcester, Mass., practical carpenters, are per* 
Bonally acquainted with William Brown, Esq., Architect, and author or a work, 
entitled the '* Carpenter^s Assistant and Rural ArohitecL** We have examined 
that work with attention, and commend It to all who are interested In the study or 
practice of the art, as a raluable treatise on architecture, and It Is eminently prac- 
tical in Its character. We cheerfUUy recommend It to the patronags of carpenters 
and the public 

EDWARD LAMB, J. S. WOODWORTH, W. R. BlOttOW, 

FREEMAN UPHAM, M. H. MORSE, HORATIO N. TOWER. 

P. W. TAFT, a D. HARDING, 

1 have carefully examined the ** Carpenter's Assistant and Rural Architect,** and 
believe it to be a work well adapted to meet the wants of the practical workman, 
being practical in Its character, and valuable for the perspicuity of Its arrangement, 
clearness of Its designs, and brevity of its explanations. 

I would most cheerfully recommend It to the patronage of carpenters and stu* 
dents. ELBRIDGE BOTDEN, Architect. 

Mr. Baowir : 

Sir,— I have examined your work on architecture, and feeling confident of its 
otUltyt flrom its extreme simplicity and singular adaptedness to meet the wants of 
the carpenters, I do cheerftiUy recommend It to the condition of every carpenter 
•specially the apprentice, who will find all the rudiments of architecture necessary 
M weU as designs fbr praofclce. A. L. BROOKS. 

RUDD & OARLETON, Publishers, 

310 Broadway, New York. 
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